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Vol. IV. 


CHAP. I. 


with other Matter well digeſted. 


and pleaſant Succeſs of the Adventure of 
213 The Afiicted, that they determined to go 
on with their Jeſts, ſeeing the fit Subject 


ſo having contrived and given order 


bad Sancho prepare, and put himſelf in order to go to be 
Governour, for that now his Iſlanders did as much deſire 
him, as Showers in May. 


Vor. . 3 Sancho 


Of the Advice that Don Quixote gave Sancho 
Panca, before he ſhould go to govern the Iſland, 


HE Dukes were . with the happy 


4 they had, to make them paſs for earneſt; 


— n 3 * 7" . 
* 


to their Servants and Vaſſals, that they ſhould obey 
Sancho in his Government of the promiſed Iſland, the 
next Day after the Jeſt of Clavileno's Flight, the Duke 
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2 The HisTory of 


Sancho made an Obeyſance to him, and ſaid, Since 


I came down from Heaven, and ſince from on high 
I beheld the Earth, and ſaw it ſo ſmall, I was partly 
cooled in my Deſire to be a Goyernour : For what 
Greatneſs can there be, to command in a Grain of 


Muſtard-ſeed? Or what Dignity or Power to govern 


half a Dozen of Men about the Bigneſs of Hazel-nuts ? 


For to my thinking, there were no more in all the 


Earth. If it would pleaſe your Lordſhip to give me 


never ſo little in Heaven, though it were but half a 
League, I would take it more willingly than the big- 


eſt Ifland in the World. Look ye, friend Sancho, 
( quoth the Duke) I can give no Part of Heaven to 


any body, though it be no bigger than my Nail; for 


theſe Favours and Graces are only in God's diſpoſing. 
What is in my Power, I give you, that is, an Ifland 
right and ſtrait, round and well proportioned, and ex- 
traordinarily fertile and abundant, where, if you have 
the Art, you may with the Riches of the Earth, hoard 
up the Treaſure of Heaven, | 
Well then ( quoth Sancho) give us this Ifland, and 
in ſpite of Raſcals, I'll go to Heaven; and yet for no 
Covetouſneſs to leave my poor Cottage, or to get me 


into any Palaces, but for the Deſire I have to know 


what kind of thing it is to be a Governour, 
If once you prove it, Sancho, quoth the Duke, you 
will be in love with governing ; ſo ſweet a thing it 


is to command, and to be obeyed, I warrant, when 


your Maſter comes to be an Emperor, for without 


doubt he will be one (according as his Affairs go on) 
that he will not be drawn from it, and it will grieve him 


to the Soul, to have been ſo long otherwiſe, 


Sir, (quoth Sancho) I ſuppoſe 'tis good to command, 
though it be but a Head of Cattle, 


Ler me live and die with thee, Sancho, quoth the 


Duke, for thou knoweſt all, and I hope thou wilt be 
ſuch a Governour as thy Diſcretion promiſeth, and let 


this ſuffice; and note, that To-morrow about this Time, 


thou ſhalt go to the Government of thy Iſland, and this 
Aſternoon thou ſhalt be fitted with convenient Leite 
e 8 | 255 re 
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l Don DUIXOTE. 5 


rel to carry with thee, and all Things neceſlary for thy 
b Departure. oth in ot dee {7 8 89 5 
ö 75 Clad me, quoth Sancho, how you will; for howſoever 
t pe clad me, Vll be ſtill Sancho Pangas 8 
f | You are in the right, quoth the Duke ; but the Robes 
* muſt be ſuitable to the Office or Dignity which is pro- 
teſſed; for it were not fit that a Lawyer ſhould be clad 
>. like a Soldier, or a Soldier like a Prieft, You, Sancho, 
e ſhall be clad, partly like a Lawyer, and partly like a 
* Captain; for in the Iſland that I give you, Arms are 
- as requiſite as Learning. e BO 
; I have little Learning, quoth Sancho, for as yet I 
5 ſcarce know my A. B. C. but it is enougb that I have 
r my Chriſt's-Croſs ready in my Memory to be a good ls 
L Governour, I'll manage my Weapon till I fall again, if 
d and God help me. With fo good a Memory, quoth 1 
'- the Duke, Sancho cannot do amiſs, „ 
e By this Time Don Quixote came, and knowing what 
" Bp paſſed, and that Sancho was ſo ſpeedily to go to his 
Government, with the Duke's Leave, he took him by 
d the Hand, and carried him aſide, with a Purpoſe ta 
0 adviſe him how he ſhould behave himſelf in his Office. 
e When they came into Don Quixote's Chamber, the Door 
W being ſhut, he forced Sancho, as it were, to fit down 
by him, and with a ſtayed Voice ſaid; | 1 
u 5 I give infinite Thanks, Friend Sancho, that before I 
* have received any good Fortune, thou haſt met with 
n. thine, I that thought to have rewarded thy Service 
ut with ſome good Luck of mine, to have ſaved that La- 
') bour, and thou ſuddenly, paſt all Expectation, haſt thy 
m Deſires accompliſhed ; others bribe, importune, ſollicir, 
riſe early, intreat, grow obſtinate, and obtain not what 
d, they ſue for; and another comes hab-nab, and goes 
away with the Place or Office, that many others ſought 
e for: And here the Proverb comes in, and joins well; 
De that, Give a Man Luck, and caſt him in the Sea. Thou, 
et _- that in my Opinion art a very Gooſe, without early _ 
e, riſing, or late ſitting up, without any Labour, only | . 
is the Breath of Knight-Errantry breathing on thee, witk- g 
a- - out any more ado, art Goyernour of an Iſland, a Mar- 


3 The HISTORY of ; 

ter of nothing. All this 1 ſay, Sancho, that thou at- 
tribute not this Happineſs to thy Deſerts, but that thou 
give God thanks, that ſweetly diſpoſeth things; next, 


thou ſhalt impute them to the Greatneſs of the Pro- 


feſſion of Knight-Errantry. (Thy Heart then diſpoſed 
to believe what I have ſaid) be attentive, O my Son, 
to this thy Cato, that will adviſe thee, be thy North- 
Star, and. Guide to direct and bring thee to a ſafe 
Port, out of this troubleſome Sea, where thou goeſt 
to ingult thy ſelf in; for your Offices and great Charges, 
are nothing elſe but a profound Gulf of Confuſions. 
Firſt of all, O Son, thou muſt fear God; for to fear 
him, is Wiſdom, and being wiſe, thou canſt err in no- 
thing. 355 


thou ſhalt learn not to be ſwoln like the Frog, that 
would equal himſelf with the Ox; for if thou do 
this, thou ſhalt (falling down the Wheel of thy Mad- 
neſs) come to know thou wert but a Hog-keeper. 
That's true, quoth Sancho, but twas when I was a 


Boy: But after, when I grew to be ſomewhat man- 


niſn, 1 kept Geeſe, and not Hogs: But this, methinks, 
is nothing to the purpoſe, for all they that govern, 
come not from the Loins of Kings. | 
'Tis true, ſaid Don Quixote; therefore thoſe that have 
no noble e muſt mix the Gravity of their 
Charge they exerciſe with mild Sweetneſs, which gui- 
ded with Widom, may free them from malicious mur- 
muring, from which no State or Calling is free. 
- Rejoice, O Sancho, in the Humility of thy Lineage, 
and ſcorn not to ſay, thou comeſt of labouring 
Men; for when thou art not aſhamed thy ſelf, no bo- 


dy will ſeek to make thee ſo; and always ſtrive to 
be held Mean and Vertuous, rather than Proud and 
Vicious: An infinite Number from low Beginnings haye 


,come to great Riſings, as Pontifical and Imperial Dig- 


nities: And to confirm this, 1 could bring thee ſo ma- 


dy Examples as ſhould weary thee, 
: | Note, 


Scecondly, Thou muſt conſider who thou art, and . 
know thy. ſelf, which is the hardeſt kind of Know- 
ledge that may be imagined: From this Knowledge 


* 
2 1 . 
8 * * 5 MA 
S * e - a t 
Goon T nm. F 
5 1 9 2 5 — i * n 0 » _ ---< 
i $I; . N Ny, NT RIS? s LOST 1 en r & . * - 4 
, < 1 * as * 1. - 3, "os 2 ieee 
» - o . ren 1 


. 


Note, 


forget thy Injury, and reſpe& Equity, 


Don HU IXO YE. 
Note, Sancho, that it you follow Vertue for your 
Mean, and ſtrive to do vertuous Deeds, you need not 
envy thoſe that are born of Princes and great Men, 
for Blood is inherited, but Vertue is atehieved; Ver- 


tue is of worth by it ſelf alone, ſo is not Birth. 


Which being ſo, if perchance any of thy Kindred 
come to ſee thee when thou art in thy Iſland, refuſe 


him not, nor affront him, but entertain; welcome, 


and make much of him, for with this God: will be 
Pleaſed, that would have no body deſpiſe his Making, 
and thou ſhalt alſo in this correſpond to good Nature, 

Ik thou bring thy Wife with thee (for it were not 
fit that thoſe ka are to govern long, ſhould be with- 


out them) teach her, inſtruct her, refine her natural 


Rudeneſs; for many times, all that a diſcreet Gover- 


nour gets, a clowniſh fooliſh Woman ſpills and loſes. 


If thou chance to be a Widower (a thing that may 


happen) and deſire to marry again, take not ſuch a 


one as may ſerve thee for a Bait and Fiſhing-Rod to 
take Bribes: For let me tell thee, the Husband mult: 


give an Account of all that (being a Judge) his Wife 


receives, and at the general Reſurrection, ſhall pay fours 
fold what he hath been accuſed for in his Eife- time. 
Never pronounce Judgment raſh or wilfully, which 
is 3 with ignorant Judges, that preſume 
to be Skilful, 1 2g e 
Let the Tears of the Poor find more Compaſſion (but 


not more Juſtice) than the Informations of the Rich. 


Seek as well to diſcover the Truth, from out the 
Promiſes and Corruptions of the Rich, as the Sobs and 


Importunities of the Poor, 


| When Equity is to take place, lay not all the Rigour 
of the Law upon the Delinquent; for the Fame' of the. 
rigorous Judge, is not better than of the compaſſio- 
nate. 1 „ 
If thou ſlacken Juſtice, let it not be with the Weight 


of a Bribe, but with the Weight of Pity. 


When thou happeneſt to ſudge thine Enemy's Caſe, 


By Let 


8 The HisTory of 


Let not proper Paſſion blind thee in another Man's 
Cauſe, for the Errors thou ſhalt commit in that, moſt 


commonly are incurable, or if they be helped, it muſt 


be witb thy Wealth and Credit. 
If any tair Woman come to demand Juſtice of thee, 


turn thy Eyes from her Tears, and thy Ears from her 


Lamentations, and conſider at Leiſure the Sum of her 


Requeſts, except thou mean that thy Reaſon be drown- 


ed in her Weeping, and thy Goodneſs in her Sighs, 
Him that thou muſt puniſh with Deeds, revile not 


with Words; ſince to a Wretch the Puniſhment is 


tufhcient, without adding ill Language. 

For the Delinquent that 1s * thy Juriſdiction, 
conſider that the miſerable Man is ſubject to the 
Temptations of our depraved Nature; and as much as 
thou can{t, without Grievance to the contrary Party, 
ſnew thy ſelf mild and gentle; for although God's At- 
tributes are equal, yet to — has Mercy is more 
precious and more eminent than his Juſtice. 

If, Sancho, thou follow theſe Rules and Precepts, thy 
Days ſhall belong, thy Fame-eternal, thy Rewards full, 
thy Happineſs indelible; thou ſhalt marry thy Chil 


dren bow thou wilt, they ſhall have Titles, and thy 
Grand · children; thou ſhakt live in Peace and Love of 
all Men, and when thy Life is ending, Death ſhall take 


thee in a mature old Age, and thy Nephews ſhall cloſe 
thy Eyes with their tender and delicate Hands. 

Thoſe 1 have told thee hitherto are Documents con- 
cerning thy Soul, to adorn it; hearken now to thoſe 
that muſt ſerve for the adorning thy Body. 


— 


— : — * = * * * — 


2A good Item to our Judges of the Common · Law. 
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„„ 
Of the ſecond Advice that Don Quixote gave 


Sancho Panca. 


not held Don Quixote for a moſt wiſe Per- 
09 ſonage, and moſt Honeſt ? But as it hath 
been often told in the Progreſs of this 
large Hiſtory, he was only beſotted when 
he touched upon his Chivalry, and in the 
reſt of his Talk he ſhewed a clear and current Appre- | 
henſion; ſo that every foot his Works bewrayed his 
Judgment, and his Judgment his Works: But in theſe 
ſecond Documents he gave now to Sancho, he ſhewed a 


— 
— 


great deal of Lenity, and balanced his Judgment and 
2 Madneſs in an equal Scale. Sancho hearkened moſt 
attentively unto him, and ſtrove to bear in mind his 


Inſtructions, as thinking to obſerve them, and by them 


40 be very well delivered of his big-ſwoln Govern- 
ment. Don Quixote proceeded, ſaying, 


Touching the governing thine own Perſon and 


Houſhold, Sancho, the firſt thing I enjoin thee to, is to 
be cleanly, and to pare thy Nails, not letting them grow, 
as ſome do, whoſe Ignorance hath made them. think 


'tis a fine thing to haye long Nails; as if that Excre- 


ment and Superfluity that they let grow, were only their 


Nails, rather the Claws of a Lizard-bearing Caſtrel; 


and a foul Abuſe it is. 6 
Go not ungirt, or looſe, for a ſlovenly Garment 
is a Sign of a careleſs Mind, if ſo be this Kind of ſlo- 
venly Looſeneſs be not to ſome cunning End, as it 
was judged to be in Julius Ceſar. e 


Conſider with Diſcretion what thy Government 


may be worth, and if it will afford thee to beſtow 


Liveries on thy Servants, give them decent and pro- 


fitable ones, rather than gaudy or ſightly, and ſo give 


+ thy 


do it often. Ruct, Sancho, not Belch, quoth Don 


8 The HISTORY of 
thy Cloth amongſt thy Servants and the Poor. I mean, 
that if thou haye ſix Pages, give three of them Liveries, 
and three to the Poor, 65 Male thou have Pages in Earth, 
and in Heaven: And your ' Vain-glorious have not at- 
tained to this Kind of giving Liveries. 

Eat not Garlick or Onions, that thy Peaſantry may 
not be known by thy Breath: Walk ſoftly, and ſpeak 
ſtayedly ; but not ſo as if it appeared thou hearkeneſt to 


thy ſelf, for all kind of Affectation is nought. 


Eat little at Dinner, but leſs at Supper ; for the 


Health of the whole Body is forged in the Forge of the 
. Stomach, e 1 


Be temperate in drinking, conſidering that too much 
Wine neither keeps Secret, nor fulfils Promiſe. 
Take heed, Sancho, of chewing on both Sides, or to 


Ruct before an body. e 
I I underſtand not your Ructing, quoth Sancho: To 
Ruct (quoth he) is as much as to Belch; and this is 
one of the fouleſt Words our Language hath, though 
it be very ſignificant: So your more neat People have 
gotten the Latin Word, and call Belching, Ructing, and 


Belchers, Ructers. And though ſome perhaps under- 
ſtand not this, tis no great matter, for Uſe and Cu- 


ſtom will introduce them, that they may eaſily be un- 
derſtood; and the Power that the Vulgar and Cuſtom 
hath, is the enriching of a Language. | 
Truly, ſaid Sancho, one of your Advices that I mean 


to remember, ſhall not be to Belch, for I am uſed to 


Quixote, Ruct, I will ſay, quoth he, henceforward, 
and not forget it. A. 
Likewiſe, Sancho, 


courſe with that multiplicity of Proverbs you uſe; 


for though Proverbs be witty ſhort Sentences, yer 
that 


thou bringeſt them in ſo by Head and Shoulders, 
they are rather Abſurdities than Sentences, This, quoth 
Sancho, God Almighty can only help; for I have more 


Proverbs than a Book will hold; and when I ſpeak, 
ey come ſo thick to my Mouth, that they fall out, 
an 


ſtriye one with another, who ſhall come out 
| 5 firſt: 


you muſt not intermix your Diſ- 


* LEN So 5 Sade; 3 e 1 
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Don QUIXOTE. 9 
firſt : But my Tongue caſts out the firſt it meets with- 
1 


al, though they be nothing to the Purpoſe; but I will 
have a care hereafter, to ſpeak none but ſhall be fit- 


ing to the Gravity of my Place; for where there is 


Plenty, the Gueſts are not empty ;. and he that works; 


doth not care for play; and he is in Safety that ſtands 
under the Bells; and his Judgment's rare, that can 


ſpend and ſpare, 


Now, now, quoth Don Quixote, glue, thread, faſter 


thy Proverbs together, no body comes: The more 
thou art told a thing, the more thou doſt it; I bid 
thee leaye thy Proverbs, and in an Inſtant thou haſt 
caſt out a Litany of them, that are as much to the 
Purpoſe, as, To-morrow 1 found a Horſe-ſhoe. Look 
thee, Sancho, 1 find not Fault with a Proverb brought 
in to ſome Purpoſe ; but to load and heap on Proverbs 


huddling together, makes a Difconrſe weariſome and 


baſe. | | oY ; | 
When thou getteſt on Horſe-back, do not go caſt- 
ing thy Body all upon the Crupper, nor carry thy 


| Legs ſtiff down, and ſtradling from the Horſe's Bel- 
ly; nor yet ſo looſely, as if thou wert ſtill riding en 
thy Dapple; for your Horſe- riding makes ſome ap- 


pear Gentlemen, others Grooms. 


Let thy Sleep be moderate; for he that riſeth not 
with the Sun, loſeth the Day. And obſerve, Sancho, 
that Diligence is the Mother of good Fortune, and Sloth 


the contrary, that never could ſatisfy a good Deſire, 
This laſt Advice that I mean to give thee, though it 
be not to the adorning of the Body, yet 1 would have 
thee bear it in thy Memory; for I belieye it wlll be 
of no leſs uſe to thee, than thoſe that 1 have hither- 


to given thee; and it is, 


That thou never diſpute of Lineages, comparing 


them together, ſince of Neceſſity, amongſt thoſe that 


are compared, one muſt be the better; and of him 


thou debaſeſt, thou ſhalt be abhorred; and of him en- 
nobleſt, not a whit rewarded, _ 
Let thy Apparel be a pained Hoſe, and long Stock- 
inge, a Jong-skirted Jacket, and a Cloak of the long- 
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10 The HisTory of 
eſt ; But long Hoſe by no means, for they become 
neither Gentlemen nor Goyernours, b 
- This is all, Sanche, I will adviſe thee to for the pre- 
ſent: As the Time and Occaſions ſerve hereafter, ſo 


ſhall my Inſtructions be, ſo that thou be careful to let 


me know how thou doſt. 
Sir, quoth Sancho, I ſee well that you have told me 
nothing but what is good, holy, and profitable: But 


to What purpoſe, if I remember nothing ? True it is, that 
chat of not letting my Nails grow, and to marry again 
if need be, I ſhall not forget; but your other Slabber- 


ſauces, your Tricks and Quillets, I cannot remember 


them, nor ſhall not, no more than laſt Year's Clouds: 
Therefore I pray let me have them in Writing; for 
though I can neither write nor read, I'll give them 


to my Confeſſor, that he may frame them into me, 

and make me capable of them at Time of Need. 
Wretch, that I am, quoth Don Quixote, how ill it 

appears in a Governour, not to write or read! For 


know, Sancho, that for a Man not to read, or to be 


left-handed, argues that either he was a Son of mean 


Parents, or ſo unhappy and untowardly, that no Good 


would prevail on him, | _ | 
I can ſet to wy Name, quoth Sancho; for when I 
was Conſtable of our Town, I learnt to make cer- 


tain Letters, ſuch as are ſet to mark Truſſes of Stuff, 
 Which/they ſaid ſpelt my Name: Beſides now, I'll 


15 that my right Hand is maimed, and ſo another 
ſhall firm for me; for there's a Remedy for every thing 
but Death; and ſince I bear Sway, 1'1l do what I lift ; 
For according to the Proverb *, He that hath the 
Judge to his Father, Sc. and I am Goyernour, which 


is more than Judge, I, I, let 'em come and play at 


Bo-peep, let em Back-bite me, let em come for 
Wool, and l'll ſend them back ſhorn, Whom God 
loves, his Houſe is ſavoury to him; and eyery Man 


bears with the rich Man's Follies : So I being rich, 


— —— — — 


A Troop of abſurd Speeches till to Sancho's Part; 1 
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and, What. will. you have with my Wife? and that 


Don JUTIXOTE. 5 mY 
and a Governour, and liberal too, as I mean to be, 
I will be without all Faults, No, no, pray be dainty, 


and ſee what will become on't; have much, and thou 


ſhalt be eſteemed much, quoth a Grandame of mine; 


and Might overcomes Right, 


Oh, a plague on thee, Sancho (quoth Don Quixote) 
threeſcore thouſand Satans take thee and thy Proverbs! 


this Hour thou haſt been ſtringing them one upon ano- 
ther, and giving me OY Potions with each of 


them : 1 aſſure thee, that one of theſe Days theſe Pro- 
verbs will carry thee to the Gallows; for them thy 


Vaſſals will bereave thee of thy Government, or there 
will be a Community amongſt them. Tell me, Igno- 
rant, where doſt thou find them all? Or how doſt 
thou apply them, Ninny-hammer ? For, for me to- 


{peak one and apply it well, it makes me ſweat and 


labour, as if I had digged, 


Aſſuredly, Maſter of mine, quoth Sancho, a ſmall 
Matter makes you angry : Why the Devil do you pine 
that I make uſe of my own Goods? For I have no 
other, nor any other Stock but Proverbs upon Pro- 
verbs; and now I have four that fall out jump to the 
Purpoſe, like Pears for a Working-basket : But I will 


ſay nothing, for now Sancho ſhall be called Silence. 


Rather Babbling, quoth Don Quixote, or Obſtinacy it- 
ſelf; yet I would fain know what four Proverbs they 
be that came into thy Mind ſo to the Purpoſe; for I can 
think upon none, yet 1 have a good Memory, | 

W hat better, ſaid Sancho, than Meddle not with a 
hollow Tooth: And, Go from my Houſe, What 
will you have with my Wife? There's no anſwer— 
ing: And, If the Pot fall upon the Stone, or the Stone 
on the Pot, ill for the Pot, ill for the Stone; all 


which are much to the Purpoſe, That no body med- 


dle with their Governour, nor with their . leſt 
they have the worſt, as he that puts his Hand to his 
Teeth (ſo they be not hollow, *tis no matter if they 


be Teeth) Whatſoever the Governour ' ſays, there is 


no replying, as in ſaying, Get you from my Houſe, 


of 
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= The HisTory of 


of the Pot and the Stone, a blind Man may perceive 
it, So that he that ſees the Moat in another Man's 
Eye, let him ſee the Beam in his own, that it may 
not be ſaid by him, The Dead was afraid of her that 
was flay' d. And you know, Sir, that the Fool knows 


more in his own Houſe, than the wiſe Man doth in 
another's. | | 4 | EE 


Not ſo, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; for the Fool, 


neither in his own Houſe nor another's, knows aught, 


by reaſon that no wiſe Edifice is ſeated upon the In- 


_ creaſe of his Folly ; And let us leave this, Sancho, for 


if thou govern il], thou muſt bear the Fault, and mine 
muſt be the Shame: But it comforts me that I have 
done my Duty in adviſing thee truly, and as diſcreet- 
ly as 1 could; and with this I have accompliſht with 
my Obligation, and God ſpeed thee, Sancho, and go- 
vern thee in thy Government, and bring me out of 
the Scruple I am in, that thou wilt turn thy Govern- 
ment with the Heels upwards; which I might prevent, 
by letting the Duke know thee better, and telling 


him, that all that Fatneſs, and little Corpſe of thine, 


is nothing but a Sack of Proyerbs and Knayery. 
Sir, quoth Sancho, if you think I am not fit for 


this Government, from henceforward I loſe it. 1 
had rather have a poor little Scrap of the Nail of my 
Soul, than my whole Body; and 1 can as well keep 


my ſelf with plain Sancho, a Loaf and an Onion, as 


a Goyernour with Capons and Partridges. And whilſt. 
we are aſleep, all are alike, Great and Small, Poor and 
Rich, And if you conſider on't, you ſhall find, that 


you only put me into this Vein of governing; for 1 
Ching no more what belongs to governing of Iſlands 
than a Vulture; and rather, than in being a Goyer- 
nour the Devil ſhall fetch my Sou}, I had rather be 


Sancho, and go to Heaven, than a Governour, and go 


to Hell. Truly, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, for theſe 
laſt Words thou haſt ſpoken, I deem thee worthy to 


govern a thouſand: Iſlands; thou haſt a good natural 


Capacity, without which no Science is worth aught 
Serve God, and err not in thy main Intentions; I 


: mean 
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Don Q UIX OTE. 13 
mean, that thou always have a firm Purpoſe and In- 
tent, to be ſure in all Buſineſſes that ſhall occur, be- 
cauſe Heaven always favours good Deſires; and let's 
go Dine, for I believe now the Lord expects us. 
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CHAF. IH. 
How Sancho Panga was carried to his Govern- 
ment, and of the ſirange Adventure that befel 


Don Quixote zz the Caſtle. 


WP is ſaid, that in the Original of this Hi- 
4 8 = 
& ſtory, it is read, that when Cid Hamete 
came to write this Chapter, the Interpre- 
ter tranſlated it not as he had written 
Nit; Which was a kind of Complaint of 
ks himſelf, that he undertook ſo dry and 


barren a Story, as this of Don Quixote; becauſe it 


ſeemed that Don Quixote and Sancho were the ſole 
Speakers, and that he durſt not enlarge himſelf with 
other Digreſſions, or graver Accidents, and more de- 
lighrful, And he ſaid, That to have his Invention, 
his Hand, and his Quill tied to one ſole Subject, and 
to ſpeak by the Mouths of few, was a moſt inſup- 


portable Labour, and of no Benefit to the Author; ſo 


that to avoid this Inconvenience, in the firſt Part he 
uſed the Art of Novels, as one of The Curious Imperti- 
nent, another of, The Captiv'd Captain, which are (as 


it were) ſeparated from the Hiſtory, though the reſt 


that are there recounted, are Matters that happened 
to Don Quixiote, which could not but be ſet dqwn. 
He was of Opinion likewiſe, as he ſaid, that many 
being carried away with Attention to Don Quixote's 
Exploits, would not heed his Novels, and skip them, 
either for Haſte or Irkſomneſs, without noting the 
cunning Workmanſhip, and framing of them ; which 
would 8 lainly ſhewn, it they might come to Light 
by themſelves alone, without Don Quixote's Madneſs, 


> or 


14 The HISTORY of ; 
or Sanchy's Simplicities ; therefore in this ſecond: Part, 
he would not engraff looſe Novels, or adjoining to 


the Story, but certain Accidents that might be like un- 


to them, ſprung from the Paſſages that the Truth. it- 
ſelf offers; and theſe too ſparingly, and with Words 


only proper to declare them. And ſince he is ſhut up, 
and contained in the Limits of this Narration, having 


Underſtanding, 675 ties and Ability to treat of all, 
his Requeſt is, that his La 

rather that he be commended, not for what he writes, 
but for what he hath omitted to write: So he goes on 
with his Hiſtory, ſaying, | | 


That when Don Quixote had dined, the ſame Day 
that he gave Sancho his Inſtructions, in the Afternoon 


he let him have them in writing, that he might ſeek 
ſome body to read them to him; but as ſoon as e- 
ver he had given him them, he loſt them, and they 


came to the Duke's Hands, who ſhewed them to the 


Dutcheſs; and both of them afreſh admired at Don 
 Quixote's Madneſs, and his Underſtanding together: 
And ſo going forward with their Jeſts, that Afternoon 
they ſent Sancho well accompanied to the Place, that 
to him ſeemed an Ifland. 1 Tenn 

It fell out then that the Charge of this Buſineſs 
was laid upon a Steward of the Duke's, a good wiſe 
Fellow, and very conceited; for there can be no Wit 
that is not governed with Diſcretion: He it was that 
play'd the Counteſs Trifaldi's Part with the Cunning 
that hath been related. With this, and with his Maſter's 
Inſtructions how he ſhould behave himſelf towards San- 


cho, he performed his Task maryelouſly, 1 ſay then, 
that it happened, that as Sancho ſaw the Steward, the 


very Face of Trifaldi came into his Mind; and turn- 


ing to his Maſter, he ſaid, Sir, the Devil bear me 


trom hence, juſt as I believe, it you do not confeſs, 


that this Steward of the Duke's here preſent, hath the 


very Countenance of the Afiitted, 


Don Quixote earneſtly beheld the Steward ; and 
having thoroughly ſeen him, ſaid to Sancho, There is 
no need of the Devil's taking thee juſt as thou be- 


lieyeſt 


our be not contemned, but 
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lieveſt (for I know not what thou meaneſt) for the 


Aſſlicled's Face is juſt the ſame that the Steward's is: 
but for all that, the Steward is not the A/fiited; for 
to be ſo, were a manifeſt Contradiction; and now 
tis no time to ſift out theſe things, which were to en 
ter into an intricate Labyrinth, Believe me, Friend, 
'twere fit to pray to God very earneſtly, to deliver us 
from theſe damned Witches and Enchanters, Tis no 
jeſting Matter, quoth Sancho, for I heard him ſpeak be- 
fore, and methought the very Voice of Trifaldi ſound- 


ed in my Ears, | 


Well, Iwill be ſilent: But yet I will ſee hencefor- 
ward, if I can diſcover any Sign to confirm or ferego 
my Jealouſy. You may do ſo, Sancho, quoth Don 


Quixote, and you ſhall give me Notice of all that in 


this Buſineſs you can diſcover, and of all that ſhall 
befal you in your Government. . 

Sancho, in Concluſion, departed with a great Troop, 
clad like a Lawyer, and upon his Back he had a good- 
ly tawny Riding-Coat of watred Camlet, and a Hun- 
ter's Cap of the ſame: He rode upon a He Moyle “*, 
after the Ginet faſhion, and behind him, by the Duke's 
Order, his Dapple was led, with Trappings and Aſs- 
like Ornaments all of Silk. Sancho turned his Head 
now and then to look upon his Aſs, with whoſe Com- 
pany he was ſo well pleaſed, that he would not haye 


changed to have. been Emperor of Germany. At part- 


ing he kiſſed the Duke's Hands, and received his Ma- 
ſter's Benediction, who gave it him with Tears, and 
Sancho received it with Blubberings. 

Now, Reader, let honeſt Sancho part in Peace, and 


in good Time, and expect two Buſhels of Laughter, 


which his Demeanor in his Government will miniſter 
to thee: And in the mean time, mark what befel his 
Maſter that very Night: For if it make thee not laugh 


_ outright, yet it will cauſe thee to ſheyw thy Teeth, 
ta 


and grin like an Ape: For Don Quixote's Affairs muſt. 


either be ſolemniz'd with Admiration or Laughter. 


vun. ..... 


The $tirrops hort, and his Legs rruſfed vp. = Tis 
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| The His Tory of 
Tis ſaid then, that Sancho was ſcarce departed, 
when Don Quixote reſented his Solitarineſs; and if it 
had been poſſible for him to have revoked his Com- 
miſſion, or taken away his Government, he would 
have done it. 
The Dutcheſs knew his Melancholly, and asked 
him why he was ſo ſad? For if it were for Sancho's 
Abſence, ſhe had 'Squires, and Waiting-Women, and 
| Damſels in her Houſe, that would do him all Ser- 
vice, e e ee 
True it is, Madam, quoth Don Quixote, that I re- 
ſent Sancho's Abſence; but that is not the principal 
Cauſe that makes me appear ſad: And of thoſe many 
Kindneſſes that your Excellency offers me, I only ac- 
cept and make choice of the good Will with which 
they are offered ; and for the reſt, I humbly beſeech 
. Excellency, that you give me leave in my Ccham- 
er to ſerye my ſelf. 7 | 
Truly, Signior Don Quixote, quoth the Ducheſs, 
it muſt not be ſo; for four of my Damſels ſhall 
wait upon you, as fair as Flowers. They ſhall be no 
Flowers to me (quoth he) but very Thorns that 
prick my Soul. They ſhall fly as ſoon as enter into 
my Chamber, or come near me. If your Great- 
neſs will continue in your Favours towards me, 
let this be one, that I may ſerve myſelf within mine 
own Doors, that I may put a Wall in midſt of my 
Deſires and Honeſty; and 1 will not forego this Cu- 
ſtom for all the Liberaliry that your Highneſs will 
ſhew unto me, To conclude, I will rather ſleep in 
my Cloaths, than yield that any body ſhall help to 
| undreſs me. 8 TL | 
Enough, enough, Signior Don Quixote (quoth the 
Dutcheſs) for my part, I'll give order, that not ſo 
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much as a Fly ſhall come within Jour Diſtance, much 

leſs a Damſel. I am none of thoſe that would 

make Signior Don Quixote tranſcend his Decency +: Þ 
For as I have a kind of glimmering, one of Signior | 

Don Quixote's moſt eminent Vertues is his Honeſty; - 5 
undreſs yourſelf, and go to Bed alone after your W n 


© Faſhion, 


Doo DUIXOTE. 17 
Faſhion, how you will, and nobody ſhall hinder you, 
and in your Chamber you ſhall have all things neceſ- 


ſary, and lock. your Door to ** Your Veſſels ſhall 


be ready, that no natural Cauſe make you riſe to open 
your Door. | | 


Long live the Grand Dulcinea del Toboſo, and her 
Name far extended —_ the Globe of the Earth, ſince 


ſhe deſerved to be beloved of ſo Honeſt and Valiant a 
Knight! And the gracious Heavens infuſe into Sancho 
Pana our Governour, his Heart, a deſire to finiſh the 
Diſciplining of himſelf quickly, that the World may 
re- enjoy the Beauty of ſo great a Lady! 1 85 

To which (quoth Don Quixote) your Highneſs 
hath ſpoken like yourſelf: For no ill Thing can pro- 
ceed from the Mouth of fo good a Lady; and Dul- 


cinea ſhall be the more happy, and more eſteemed in 


the World, in that your Greatneſs hath praiſed her, 


than if ſhe had had the Praiſes of the beſt Rhetori- 


clans in the World. .- 


Well, go too, Signior Don Quixote (quoth the 


. Dutcheſs) tis now er ee and the Duke ex- 
ings us: Come, Sir, 


| ſhort, but it hath left ſome Wearineſs in you. 


None at all, Lady (quoth he) for I may ſwear to 


your Excellency, that in my Life-time I never rode 


upon a gentler nor better-pac'd Beaſt than Clavileno: 
And I know no reaſon why Malambruno ſhould loſe 


ſo ſwift and ſo gentle a Horſe, and ſo burn him 
without more ado. | 


You may imagine 3 e ſhe) that he repenting 
done Trifaldi and her Com- 


him of the Hurt he ha 
pany, and many others; and of the Wickedneſs that, 


as a Witch and Enchanter, he had committed, would 


deſtroy the Inſtruments of his Office, and ſo burn 
Clavileno as the chiefeſt of them : And that which 


did moſt diſquiet him, roving up and down; and ſo 


with his burnt Aſhes, and the Trophy of the Scrowl, 
Don Quixote's Valour is eternalized. ; 1 


Don 


et's Sup, and to Bed betimes; 
tor your Voyage yeſterday from Candaya was not ſo 
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Don Quixote atreſh gave freſh Thanks to the Dutch- 
eſs; and when he had Supt, he retired to his Cham- 
ber alone, without permitting any body to ſerve him. 
He was ſo afraid to meet with Occaſions that might 
Induce him to forget the honeſt Decorum due to his 
Lady Dulcinea, Amadis his Goodneſs being always in 

his Imagination, the Flower and Looking-Glaſs of 
Knights Errant, | | 
Ihe Door he ſhut after him, and undreſs'd him- 
ſelt by the Light of two Wax-Candles, As he pulled 
off his Stockings (O ill luck ! unworthy ſuch a 
Perſonage) there broke from him, not Sighs, or any 
ſuch thing that might diſcredit his cleanly Neatneſs, 
but ſome four and twenty Stitches and a half, that 
made his Stocking look like a Lettice-Window. The 
good Knight was extremely afflicted, and would have 
given for a Drachm of Green Silk, an Ounce of Sit- 
ver: Green Silk, I ſay, for his Stockings were Green. 
And here Benengeli exclaimed, . ſaying, O Poverty! 
Poverty! I know not what moy'd that famous Cor- 
dovan Poet to call thee holy thankleſs Gift! For I 
that am a Moor, know very well, by the Communi- 
cation I have had with Chriſtians, that Holineſs con- 
ſiſts in Charity, Humility, Faith, Obedience, and Po- 

verty. But yet a Man had need to have a ſpecial Grace 
from God, that can be contented, being poor, except 
it be with ſuch a kind of Nor ery as one of the 
greateſt Saints ſpeaks of. Eſteem of all Things as if 
you had them notz and this is called poorneſs of 

Spirit. But thou, ſecond Poverty, (of that kind that 
.1 mean) why doſt thou mix . thyſelf with Gentle- 
men, and thoſe that be well born? Why doſt thou 
make them cobble their Shoes and that the Buttons 
of their Jerkins be ſome Silk, others Hair, others 

Glaſs: Why mult their Rufts, for the moſt part be 
unſet, Lettice ways, and not ſet with the Stick ? And 
by this you may perceive how ancient the Uſe of 
Starch is, and of ſetting Ruffs, He proceeds: Un- 
happy he, that being well born, puts his Credit to 
Shifts, as by ill-faring, with his Door locked to him, 
| 5 making 
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* making his Tooth-picker an Hypocrite, with which 


he comes to the Street. Door picking his Teeth, 


; ; a p 
though he have eat nothing that ſhould require ſuch 


Cleanlineſs! Unhappy he, I ſay, whoſe Credit is 
Skarred, and thinks that a Patch upon his Shoe is 
ſpy'd a League off, or the Thorough-ſweating of 


his Hat, or the Thread-bareneſs of his Cloak, or the 


Hunger of his Maw ! All this was renewed in Don 


Quixote, by the Breach in his Stocking; but his Com- 


fort was, that Sancho had left him a Pair of Boots, 


which he thought to put on the next Day. Finally, to 


Bed he went, heavy and penſative, as well for want of 
Sancho's Company, as for the irreparable Misfortune 
of his Stocking, whoſe Stitches he would have taken 
up, though it had been with Silk of another Colour, 


Which is one of the greateſt Signs of Miſery that may 


befal a Gentleman in the Progreſs of his prolix Ne- 
ceſſity. He put out the Logins, *twas hot, and he 


could not ſleep; ſo he roſe from his Bed, and opened 


a little the Lid of an Iron Window that looked to- 
ward a fair Garden ; and opening it, he perceived and 


heard People ſtirring and talking in the ORs FR 
below raiſed their Voices, inſomuch, that the e 


Speeches might be heard. wk, 
Be not ſo earneſt with me, O Emerencia, to have 
me ſing; for thou knoweſt that ever ſince this Stran- 
per hath been in the Caſtle, and that mine Eyes be- 


eld him, I cannot ſing, but weep : Beſides, my La- 


dy's Sleep is rather ſhort than ſound, and I would 


not that ſhe ſhould know we were here, for all the 


Goods in the World: And though ſhe ſhould ſleep, 
and not wake, my ſinging yet were in vain, it this 
new Aneas ſleep, and wake not to give ear to it, 


this, that is come into my Kingdom to leave me 


{corned and forſaken. 


8 . : . 2 


general. 


* He deſcribes the right Cuſtom of his hungry Country-men in 
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1 25 _ The HIS TOR V of 
4 Think not of that, Friend Altiſidora, ſaid they, for 
. doubtleſs, the Dutcheſs, and every body elſe in the 
Houſe is aſleep, except the Maſter of thy Heart, and 
thy Soul's Alarm; for now 1 heard him open his 
Window, and he is certainly awake: Sing, poor griev- 
ed Wretch, in a low and ſweet Tune, to the Sound of 
thy . and if the Dutcheſs ſhould perceive it, our 
Excuſe ſhould be, that we are here, by reaſon 'tis ſo 
hot within Doors, | 
Tis not for our being here, O Emerencia, quoth 
Altiſidora, but that I am not willing my Song ſhould 
diſcoyer my Heart; and that I ſhould be held by thoſe 
that have no Notice of the powerful Force of Love, 
for a longing and light Houſewife. But come what 
will on it, better Shame in the Face, than a Spot in 
the Heart; and with this ſhe heard a Harp moſt ſweet- 
ly played on. Which when Don Quixote heard, it a- 
mazed him; and in the Inſtant, an infinite Company 
of Adventures came into his Mind, of Windows, 
Grates, Gardens, Muſick, Courting, and Fopperies, that [9 
he had read in his ſottiſh Books of Knighthood; and 3 
ſtreight he imagined that ſome Damſel of the Dutcheſs's 
was enamour'd on him, and that her Honeſty enfor- 
| ced her to conceal her Affection, he was afraid, leſt 
15 he ſhould yield, but firmly purpoſed not to be van- 
; quiſhed; ſo recommending bimfelf, Heart and Soul, 
; to his Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, he determined to bi 
if | hearken to the Muſick; and that they might know he T7 
1 | was there, he feigned a Sneeze, which not a little N 
1 pleaſed the Damſels, that deſired nothing elſe; ſo 
Altiſidora running on, and tuning her Harp, began 
this Song: e | 
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Thou that in thy Bed do'ſt lie, 

In midſt of Holland- Sheet: 
Sleeping with thy Legs out-ftretch'd, 
All Night long until the Morn. 


Oh thou Knight ! the valianteſt, 
That all Mancha hath produc'd 
| More 


Don Q UILX OT E. 
More honeſt, and more bleſt withal, 
Than the fineſt Arabian Gold! 


Here a Damſel ſorrowful, 
Tall of Growth, but ill hath thriv'd : 


That with Light of thy two Suns, 


Feels her Soul enflam'd and ſcorcht. 


Thou thy Adventures followeſt, 
Others Miſ-adventures find'ſt, 

Thou giv'fl Wounds, and yet deny 1 
To give healing Remedy. 


Tell me, O thou valiant youth / 
(God increaſe thy Maladie:) 


© Wer't thou bred in Africa, 


Or in Jaca mountainous? 


Serpents nouriſh thee with Milk, 
Or perhaps thy Nurſes were 

Th' uncouth Thickneſs of the Woods, 
Or the Mountains horrible, 


Well may Dulcinea, ſpe, 


That ſame Damſel plump and ſound, 


Brag that ſhe hath conquer'd a 


| Tyger and a ſavage Beaſt. 
For which ſhe ſhall famous be, 


From Henares to Xarama, 
Tagus, Manſanares, and 
Piſuerga, and Arlanza too. 


O that I might change with her, 

I would give my Coat to boot; 
And the gaudy'ſt that I have, 

All belaub'd with golden Fringe ! 


O that I were in thy Arms, 
If not ſo, but near thy Bed, 
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That I might but ſcratch thy Head, 


And the Dand roof rid from thee! 


Much I ask, but not deſerve 
Favours ſo remarkable: _ 

Let me then but touch thy Foot, 
Fit fer my Humility, 


O what Night caps I would give, 
And what Silver Socks to thee, 
What Damask Breeches eke, © 
And what Cloaks of Holland tos ! 


Likewiſe of the fineſt Pearls, 


Lach as big as any Gall, | 
Which, if that there were but one, 
Might be called, The One alone. 


Do not from thy Tarpey view _ 


This ſame Fire that doth me ſcorch, 


Manchegan Nero of the World, 
Nor kindle't with. thy Cruelty, 


Young I am, a tender Chick, 


Not yet my Age is paſt Fifteen, 
Fourteen am 1, three Months more, 
1 ſwear to thee in Conſcience, 


J do not limp, Tam not lame, 
Nothing about me.maim'd ; 


And my Looks like Lillies are 


That do drag uton the Ground, 


And although FRE Month be wide, 


Yet my Noſe is ſomething flat, 


And my Teeth are Topaces : 


Beauty lifts me the Clouds. 


| My Voice you ſee, if that you hark, 


To the ſweeteſt equal is, 
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Don QUIXOTE. 23 
And my Diſpoſition too, 
Leſs than reaſonable is. 


Theſe, and other Graces more, 
Of thy Quiver are the Spoils, 
Of this Houſe I Damſel am, 
N And Altiſidora call'd. 
1 : 
Here the ſore-wounded Altiſidora ended her Song, 
Abd the Fright of the required Don Muixote began; who 
Fetching a deep Sigh, ſaid within himſelt, That I muſt 
he ſo unhappy an Errant, that no Damſel that ſees 
"me, but is enamoured on me! That Dulcinea del To- 
*$oſo ſhould be fo unfortunate, that they will not let 


her alone enjoy my incomparable Firmneſs! Queens, 
What mean you toward her? Empreſles, Why do 


mn perſecute her? Damſels of fourteen or fifteen 
Tears, Why do you Bait her? Leave, leave the poor 


Creature, let her Triumph, Joy. and Rejoice, with the 
Lot that Love gave her, in yielding her my Heart, and 
gelivering her wy Soul! Look, ye enamour'd Troop, 
for Dulcinea only am I of Paſte and Sugar-pellers, 
and for all elſe of Flint! for her, I am Honey! for 
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f vou, bitter Aloes! Dulcinea only is to me, fair, diſ- 
Freet, honeſt, gallant, weli-born; and others, foul, 


"the World to be only her's, and no body's elfe ! Let 
Altiſidora weep or ling: * Let the Lady deſpair for 
hom I was banged in the Caſtle of the enchanted 


Moor; for ſod or roaſted, I am Dulcinea's, clean, 


well-nurtur'd and honeſt, in ſpight of all the power— 
ful Witchcrafts of the Earth! And with this he clatt to 
the Window ſuddenly, and all angry and deſpitous, as 
3! ſome Diſgrace had befallen him, he got him to Bed, 
here for the preſent we will leave him, for the grand 
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famous Government. 
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* His Adventure in the firſt Part with the Carrier, and Moritornes 
the Vente. 
| CHAP, 


Fooliſh, light, and worſe born! Nature threw me into 


ancho Panga calls upon us, who means to begin his 
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: CHAP. IV. TE V 
How the Grand Sancho Panga took Poſſeſſi- ® 
on of his Iſland, and the Manner of his 


beginning to Govern. E 


* 


Wert Perpetual Diſcoverer of the Antipodes! my 
Torch to the World, Eye of Heaven, 


s Sweet-ſtirrer of Wine-cooling Veſſels, 
one while Titan, another Phæbus, ſome. 
| times an Archer, other whiles a Phyſici- 
an, Father of Poeſie, Inventer of Mu- 
lick! Thou that always riſeſt, and (though it ſeems ſo) RF 
yet never ſetteſt! To thee I ſpeak, O Sun, by which 
Man begets Man! to thee 1 ſpeak, help me, and lighten 
my obſcure Wit, that I may punctually run through the 
Narration of the Grand Sancho Panga's Government 
tor without Thee, I am dull, unmoulded, and confu- 
ſed. I proceed then thus; . i 
Sancho, with all his Troop, came to Town, which 
had in it about a thouſand Inhabitants, which was one 
of the beſt the Duke had; they told him the Iſland was ume 
called Barataria, either becauſe the Town was called 
Baratario, or elſe becauſe he had obtained his Govern- 
ment ſo cheap. When he came to the Town-Gates 
(for it was walled) the Officers came out to Welcome 
him, the Bells rung, and all the Inhabitants made 
ſhew of a general Gladneſs, and they carried him in 
great Pomp to the High Church, to give God thanks; 
and ſtreight after ſome ridiculous Ceremonies, they de- 
livered him the Keys, and admitted him for perpetual 
Governour of thelfland Barataria. His Apparel, bis Beard x 
his Fatneſs, and the Shortneſs of this New Governour, 
made all the People admire that knew not the Jig of the 
Matter, and thoſe alſo that knew it, which were many. | 
Finally, 
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Finally, when he came out of the Church, they 


carried him to the Judgment: ſeat, and ſeated him in it, 
and the Duke's Steward told him, it is an old Cu- 
> tom, Sir Governour, in this Iſland, that he that 
comes to take Poſleſhon of this famous Iſland, muſt 
"anſwer to a . ee that ſhall be asked him, that 
muſt be ſomewhat hard and intricate; by whoſe An- 
ſwer, the Town gueſſeth, and taketh the Pulſe of their 
new Governour's Capacity, and accordingly, is either 
glad, or ſorry, at his coming, 


Whilſt the Steward ſaid this to Sancho, he was 


looking upon certain great Letters that were written 
upon the Wall over-againſt his Seat; and becauſe he 
himſelf could not read, he asked what painting that 
Was on the Wall? It was anſwered him, Sir, the 
5 Ay is ſet down there in which your Honour took 
Poſſeſſion of this Iſland, and the Epitaph ſays thus: 
This Day, ſuch a Day of the Month, and Year, Signior Don 


Sancho Panca took Poſſeſſion of this Iſland ; long may he 


enjoy it. And whom call they Don Sancho Panga, ſaid 


Sancho? Your Honour, quoth the Steward, for no o- 
ther Panga hath come into this Iſland, but he that is 
ſeated in that Seat, Well, mark you, Brother, quoth 
Sancho, there belongs no Don to me, neither ever was 
there any in all my Lineage: J am plain Sancho; in 

Father was called Sancho, my Grand- facher, and all 
were, Pangas, without any Additions of Dons or Don- 
nas; and 'l believe this Iſland is as full of Dons as 


Stones; but 'tis enough, God knows my Meaning, 


and perhaps, if my Government laſt but tour Days to 


an end, I' weed out theſe Dons, that with their Mul- 


tiplicity do weary and trouble like Moſquizos, On 
with your Queſtion, Maſter Steward, I'll anſwer you 


as well as J can, let the Town be ſorry. or not ſorry. 


At this Inſtant two. Men came into the Judgment- 


> place; the one clad like a Husbandman, and the otſier like 
2 Taylor, having Shears in his Hand: The Taylor ſaid, 
Sir Goyernour, I and this Husbandman are come before 
you for this Cauſe : This honeſt Man came Yeſterday 
Vorl. IV. . to 
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26 The HIS TORX of 
to my Shop, and I, ſaying your Reverence, am a 
Taylor, and a Freeman, God be thank'd ; and ſhew- 
ing me a Piece of Cloth, ask'd me, Sir, will there be 
enough here to make a Capouch? 1 meaſuring the 
Cloth, anſwered him, yes, He thought as 1 did, and 
I thought true, that I would ſteal ſome of his Cloth, 
being maliciouſly bent, and out of the ill Opinion he 


had of Taylors; and he reply'd again, that I ſhould. 


rell if there were enough to make two, I ſmelt his 
Drift, and told him, ay z.and my Gallant in his firſt kna- 
viſh Invention, went adding more Capouches, and I an- 
ſwered with more Yes-ſes, till we came to Five; and 


even now he came for them, I gave them him, but 
he will not pay me for the making, rather he de- 


mands that I pay him, or return him his Cloth. Is 
this true, quoth Sancho? Yes, ſaid the Fellow; but 


Pray Sir, let him ſhew his five Capouches that he 


bath made me, With a very good Will, quoth the 
Taylor, and incontinently taking his Hand from un- 
der his Cloak, he ſhewed five Capouches in it, upon 
each Finger one, and faid, Behold here the five Ca- 
pouches Far this Man would have me make, and in my 


Soul and Conſcience I have not a jot of Cloth left, | 


as any Workman ſhall judge. 
All the By-ſtanders laughed at the Number of the 
Capouches, and the ſtrange Contention. Sancho, at- 
ter alittle Conſideration, ſaid, Methinks, in this Suit 
there need no Delays, but a quick and plain Judgment : 
My Sentence therefore is, that the Taylor loſe. his La- 
bour, and the Husbandman his Cloth, and that the 
Capouches be carried to the Poor in the Priſon, with- 
out any more ado. N . 
If the Sentence that paſſed of the Grazier bred Ad- 
miration in the By-ſtanders, this moved them to 
Laughter; but what the Governour commanded, was 
 tutfilled: Before whom two ancient Men were now 
preſented ; the one had a hollow Cane? inſtead of a 
Staff, the other had none. He without the Staff, ſaid, 
Sir, I lent this honeſt Man, long ſince, ten Crowns 
in good Gold, to do him a Kindneſs ; 1 let him alone 
8 8 a good 
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2 good while, without asking for them, becauſe 1 
” would not put him to more Trouble to repay me, 
than he had to borrow them of me: But becauſe I 
© ſaw him careleſs of the Payment, I have asked him 


more than once or twice for my Money, which he 
not only doth not return me, but denies, and ſays, 


4 


he never received the ten Crowns 1 lenthim; or, that 


if 1 did lend them him, he hath pay'd me: I have no 
Witneſſes, neither of the lending, or of the payment: 


I pray, Sir, will you take his Oath? And it he will 
ſwear that he hath paid me, 1 give him an Acquit- 


tance from henceforth, and before God. What wy 
'- you to this, honeſt old Man with the Staff, quot 
Sancho? Sir, I confeſs that he lent them me, and 

* hold down your Rod, and ſince he will have me 


FE ſwear, 1 will, that 1 have paid him really and truly. 


The Governour held out his Rod, and in the mean 
* Time, he with the Staff, gave it to the other old Man 


of Juſtice, ſaying, 'Twas true, that he had lent him 
the ten Crowns that he demanded, but that he had 
truly reſtored them to him again, and that his for- 


getting of it made him continually demand them, 


Which when the grand Governour ſaw, he asked the 
+ Creditor what he could ſay againſt his Adverſary > 
He ſaid, that ſurely his Debtor ſaid true, for he held 
him to be an honeſt Man, and a good Chriſtian, and 
that it might be he had forgotten how, or when he 


A * 
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never demand him ought. The Debtor took his Staff 


that he was going without any more ado, and ſeeing 
> likewiſe the other's Patience, he nodded with his Head 


8 þ 


" *The Cuſtom in Spain being, that he who is to ſwear, makes a 


Croſs over the Rod of Juſtice. 


. - 


to hold, whilſt he was to ſwear, as if it had hindered 
him: So with his Hand he made a Croſs over the Rod 


pay'd him, and that from henceforward he would 
again, and making an Obeyſance, was going out of 


* the Judgment-place ; which, when Sancho ſaw, and 


on his Breaſt, and clapt the Index of his right Hand 
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upon his Noſe and Eye-brows, and a pretty while was 
as it were conſidering; and by and by lifted up his 
Head, and commanded that the old Man with the 
Staff ſhould be brought to him; and Sancho ſeeing 
him, ſaid, honeft Man, give me that Staff, for 1 have 
uſe for it. With a very good Will, quoth the old 


Man; here *tis, Sir, and gave it him. Sancho took it, 


and giving it to the other old Man, ſaid, Go, on God's 


name, now you are paid. I, Sir, ſaid the old Man? 


Why, can this Cane be worth ten Crowns? Yes, ſaid 
the Goyernour, or elſe J am the verieſt Blockhead in 


the Warld ; And now you ſhall ſee whether 1 have a 
Brain or no to govern a whole Kingdom; ſo he com- 


manded, that before them all the Cane ſhould be bro- 


ken; which was done, and in the midſt of it, they 


found the ten Crowns. | OTF 
All of them admired at this, and held their Governour 


for a ſecond Solomon. They asked him, how he ga- 
thered, that the ten Crowns was in the Cane? He 


anſwered, That becauſe he ſaw the old Man that was 


to ſwear, give his Adverſary the Staff whilſt he took 


his Oath, and that he ſwore he had given him the Mo- 
ney truly and really ; and that when he had ended his 


Oath, he demanded his Staff of him again, it came in- 
to his Imag 


gination, that within it the Money was hid- 
den; whereby it ma be collected, that although ma- 
ny Governours are 
ſeth God to direct them in their Judgments; for be- 
ſides, he had heard the Vicar of his Pariſh tell of ſuch 


an Accident as this, and that he had a ſpecial Memo- 


ry, for if it were not for forgetting all he deſired to 
remember, there were not ſuch a Memory in the whole 


Iſland. 


At laſt, one of the old Men aſhamed, and the o- 


ther paid his Money, they departed, and thofe that 


were preſent, were aſtoniſhed; and he that wrote 
down Sancho's Words, Deeds, and Behaviour, could not 
reſolve, whether he ſhould ſer him down a Fool, or 
a wiſe Man, e 


As 


ark Aſſes, yet ſometimes it plea- 
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As ſoon as this Suit was ended, there came a Wo- 


man into the Place of Judgment, laying” hold ſtrongly 
ona Man clad, to ſee to, like a rich Grazier, who 
came crying aloud, and ſaying, Juſtice ! Lord Gover- 
nour, Juftice ! and if I have it not on Earth, I will 
ſeek it in Heaven, Sweet Governour, this wicked Man 
met me on the wy. ee + and hath abuſed my Body, as 


if it had been an unwaſhed Rag; and unhappy that I 


am, he hath gotten that, that I have kept theſe three 


O 


and twenty Years, defending it from Moors and Chri- 


© ſtians, from Home-bred ones and Strangers. I have 
been as hard as a Cork-tree, and kept my ſelf as en— 
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tire as the Salamander in the Fire, or as the Wool a- 
mongſt the Briars; and this Man muſt come now 


With a waſh'd Hand and handle me. This is to be 


tried yet, quoth᷑ Sancho, whether this Gallant's Hands 


be waſh'd or no: And turning to the Fellow, he ſaid, 
| What anſwer you to yonder Woman's Complaint? 


Who, all in a Fright, anſwered Sir, quoth he, I am 
a poor Grazier, and deal in Swine, and this Morning 
E went (with Pardon be it ſpoken) from this Town 


to ſell four Hogs, and the Tallage, and other Fees, colt 


me little leſs than they were Worth: As I went home- 
ward, by the Way 1 met with this good Matron, 


and the Devil, the Author. of all Miſchief, yok'd us 


together; I gave her ſufficient Pay, but ſhe, not ſa— 


tisfied, laid hold on me, and would not let me go 
till ſhe had brought me hither : She ſays that I forced 


her, and I ſwear ſhe lies; and this is true every jor 


of it, Then the Goyernour asked him, if he had any 


Money about him? Who anſwered him, Yes, that he 
had in a leathern Purſe in his Boſom, ſome twenty 


Crowns in Silver, He commanded him to take it, 


out, and fo deliver it juſt as it was to the Plaintiff, 
which he did, trembling: The Woman receiyed it, 
and making a thouſand Mooriſh Ducks to the Com- 
pany, and praying to God for the Governour's Life and 


Health, that was ſo charitable to poor Orphans and 


Maidens, ſhe went out from the Place of Judgment, 


laying faſt hold with both hex Hands on the Purſe, 
8 e though 
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though firſt ſhe looked whether *twere Silver within or 


no. She was ſcarce gone, when Sancho ſaid to the Gra- 
Zier, that had Tears ſtanding in his Eyes, and his 


Heart going after his Purſe, Honeſt Fellow, run after. 


yonder Woman, and take her Purſe from her whether 
ſhe will orno, and bring it me hither, He ſpoke not 
to a Foo], or a deaf Man, for ſtraight he parted like 
Lightning, and went to perform what was command- 
ed him. All that were preſent were in Suſpence, and 
Expectation of the End of that Suit; and alittle after, 
both Man and Woman returned together, more faſt- 
ned, and clung together than formerly, ſhe with her 


Coat up, and her Purſe in her Lap, and he ftriving to 
get it from her, which was not poſſible, ſhe did ſo 
reſiſt, crying out, and ſaying, Juſtice of God and 


the World. Look ye, Sir Governour; mark the little 
Shame or Fear of this deſperate Man, that in the midſt 
of a Congregation, and in the midſt of a Street, would 


take away my Purſe that you commanded him to 


ive me! 


And hath he got it, ſaid the Governour? Got it! 


ſaid ſhe, 1 had rather loſe my Life than the Purſe. 


J were a e Child 'faith then; you muſt ſet other 
t 


manner of Colts upon me than this poor naſty ſneak- 


up: Pincers, Hammers, Beetles, Scraping-tools, ſhall 


not get it out of my Claws, out of my Lion's Paws 


they ſhall rather get one Half of my Soul out of my | 
Fleſh. She ſays right, quoth the Fellow; I yield to 


her, 1 have no more Power, 1 confeſs my Force is 
__ uot ſufficient to take it away. & 80 | 


Then ſaid the Governour to the Woman, You, Ho- 


neſty, Virago, give me that Purſe hither, which ſhe 
did, and the Governour reſtored it again to the Man, 
and ſaid to the forcible Woman, but not forced; do 


you hear, Siſter? if you had ſhewed but half your 


Valour and Breath to defend your Body, that you did 
for your Purſe, Hercules's Force could not have forc'd 
you: Get you gone with a Pox, come not into this 
Hand, nor in ſix Leagues round about it, on pain 
of two hundred Laſhes: Get you gone ſtraight, I ſay 

| | „5 re | make- 
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„ make: bate, ſhameleſs Cozener. The Woman was at- 
frighted, and away ſhe went like a Sheep-biter, and 
melancholy; and the Governour ſaid to the Man, Ho- | 
neſt Fellow, get you Home on God's Name with youn | 
Money, and henceforward, if you mean not to loſe it, | 
pray 30a no mind to yoke with any body. The | 
. as clowniſhly as he could, thanked him, and l 
| 

# 


went his way: The By-ſtanders admired atreſh at the 
Judgment and Sentences of their new Governour. All 
which noted by his Chronicliſt, was ſtraight written 
to the Duke, that with much Deſire expected it, 
And leave we honeſt Sancho here; for his Maſter ha- 
ſtens us now, that was all in a Hurly-burly with Al- 


* I * "SS * k 4 * 


tiſidora's Muſick. | | 
Ap CHAP vc :-:.- 7 
D the fearful Low-Bell-Cally Horrour that = 


Don Quixote received in the Proceſs of bis 
Love, by the enamoured Altiſidora. 


K Eleſt the Grand Don Quixote enveloped in 
Aae the lmaginations which the Muſick of the 
enamour'd Damſel Altiſidora had cauſed 
in him. To Bed he went with them, and 
5 as it they had been Fleas, they gave him 
no Reſt or Quiet; and to theſe were ad- 
© ded thoſe of his torn Stockings. But as Time is ſwitt, 
and no Stumbling-block will ſtay him, he went on 
—_— Horſe- back on the Hours, and the Morning came on 
3 8 Which when Don Quixote ſaw, he lett his 
ſeoft Bed, and nothing lazy, put on his chamoized 
Apparel, and his Boots, to hide the Hole of his 
- Stockings, He caſt his Scarlet Mantle upon him, 
And put on his Head his Hunter's Cap of green 
Velvet, laced with Silver Lace; his Belt he hung at 
= his Shoulder, with his truſty cuiting Blade: He [aid | 
5 | | C 4 hold 
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hold on a Roſary which he uſed to carry with him, 


and with his goodly Repreſentation and Gate, he went 
towards an Out-Room, where the Duke and Dutcheſs 
were ready dreſt, and, as it were, expecting him; 
and as he was to paſs through a Gallery, Altiſidora, and 
the other Damſel her Friend, were greedily expecting 
him: And as ſoon as Altiſidora ſaw him, ſhe feignec 
a Swooning ; and her Friend got her into her Lap, and 
in all haſte went to unlace her, = 1 
Don Quixote that ſaw it, coming near them, ſaid, 
Now I know from whence theſe Fits proceed. 2 
I know not from whence (ſaid her Friend) for Al- 


tiſidora is the healthieſt Damſel in all this Houſe, and 


I never perceived ſo much as a Sigh from her, ſince 


I have known her, A Miſchief on all Knights Errant 


in the World, if all be fo 36: gh Pray, Signior 
Don Quixote, get you gone; for as long as you are 


here, this poor Wench will not come to herſelf. 


To which ſaid Don Quixote, Get me, Miſtreſs, a 


Lute into my Chamber foon at Night, and I'll com- 


fort this afflicted Damſel as well as I can, For in a- 
morous Beginnings, plain Dealing is the moſt appro- 


ved Remedy; ſo he wentaway, becauſe they that paſſed 
by, ſhould not note or obſerve him, He was no 
ſooner gone, when the diſmayed Altiſidora coming to 
her ſelf, ſaid to her Companion, By all means let him 
have the Lute, for * e e Don Quixote will give 
us Muſick; and being his, it cannot be bad. | 


Straight they went to let the Dutcheſs know what 


paſſed, and of the Lute: that Don Quixote required: 


And the, jocund above meaſure, plotted with the Duke 
and her Damſels, to play a Trick with him that ſhould 


be more pleaſant than hurtful; and ſo with much 
longing they expected till it ſhould be a gs which 


came on ſpeedily as the Day had done; which the Dukes 


paſſed in ſavoury Diſcourſe with Don Quixote; and 
that Day the Dutcheſs indeed diſpatch'd a Page of hers, 
that in the Wood acted the inchanted Dulcinea's Part, 
to Iereſa Panga, with her Husband Sancho's Letter, and 


with 


e ſung the en- 


*The powerful Force of Love 
Oft doth unhinge the Soul, 
Taking for his Inſtrument 
Ever careleſs Idleneſs, 


| To uſe to ſow and work, 

And to be ever occupied, 

Is the only Antidote ; 
Gainſt the Poiſon. of Love's Griefs. 


Damſels that live retir'd, 

With Deſire of Marriage, 
Honeſty their Portion is, 

And the Trumpet of their Praiſe. 


They that Knights Errant be, 
They that in Court do live, 
Court the looſer ſort of Maids, 
And the honeſt make their Wives: 


Some Loves are of the Eaſt, 
Loves that are held with Oaſteſſes, 


„ 


* 


® Theſe Verſes, and the former of Altiſidora, are made to be 


1 ſcurvy on purpoſe by the Author, fitting the Occaſions and the Sub- 
1 jects; ſo he obſerves neither Verſe nor Time. 
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with the Bundle of Stuff that he had left to be ſent 
her, charging him to bring her a true Relation of all 
that he paſſed with her. 5 
This done, and it growing towards Eleven of the 
Clock at Night, Don Quixote found a Viol in his Cham 
ber: He tuned it, opened the Window, and heard Peo- 
ple walk in the Garden; and having run over the 
Frets of the Viol, and ordering it as well as he could, 
he ſpit and cleared his Breaſt, and ci with a Voice 
- ſomewhat hoarſiſh, though tuneable, h 
ſuing Romance, which the ſame Day he had com- 
poſed: | 1 
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That ſtraight ſet in the Weſt 
End when the parting is. 


The Tove that new come is, 

Come to Day, To morrow parts, 
Never leaves the Images, 

In the Souls imprinted well. 


Picture upon Picture drawn, 
Shews not well, nay, leaves no Draught : 
Where a former Beauty is, | 1 10 
Second needs muſt loſe the Trick, 


Painted, Dulcinea, 1, 
Del Toboſo, ſo well have 
In ſmooth Tablet of my Soul, 
That there's nought can blot her out. 


Conſtancy in Lovers is 
The Part moſt to be eſteem d; 
For which Love doth Miracles, 
And doth raiſe us up aloft. 


Here Don Quixote ended his Song, which was heark- 
ened to by the Duke, Dutcheſs, Altiſidora, and almoſt 


all the Folk of the Caſtle; when ſuddenly, from the 


Top of an open Turret, there fell heavily down up- = 
on Don Quixote's Window, by the letting down of Yo 


a Cord, a great Sack of Cats, with little Low-bells 
tied at their Tailsz the Noiſe of which was ſo great, 


and the Mewing of the Cats, that although the Dukes 


were the Inventors of the Jeſt, yet they themſelves 
were even affrighted, and Don Quixote was timorous 


and amazed: And ſuch was his ill luck, that two or 


three of the Cats got in at the Window of his Cab- 


bin, and leaping up and down on every Side, it ſeem- 


ed to him that there were a Region of Devils in his 
Chamber, They put out the Candles that were burn- 


ing there, and now. wy ſought how to get out, 


the Cord, at which the 
2 Lowell 
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1 Low- bells were hanged, ceaſed not; and the moſt of 
the People in the Caſtle, that knew not the Certainty 
of the Buſineſs, were aſtoniſned. 


Don Quixote got him on his Legs, and laying hold 


. 
„ 


on his Sword, began to thruſt and flaſh at the Win- 
dow, crying out aloud; Avant, ye wicked Enchanters ; 


Avant, ye haggiſh Scum ; for I am Don Quixote de la 


Mancha, againſt whom your wicked Plots cannot pre- 
vuail, or have any Power: And turning to the Cats 
that were in his Chamber, he ſtruck many Blows at 
them. They got to the Iron Window, and there got 
out: But one of them that ſaw himſelf ſo baited with Don 
Quixote's Slaſhes, leapt upon his Face, and with his 
ails and Teeth laid hold on his Noſe with his Paw. 
Don Quixote roared out as loud as he could; which 
when the Duke and Dutcheſs heard, and conſidering 
=> what it might be, they run up in all haſte to his 
Chamber, and opening it with a Maſter-key, they 
found the poor Knight ſtriving with all his Might to 
unroot the Cat from his Face : They called for Lights, 
and ſaw the unequal Combat. The Duke came to 
part the Fray, and Don Quixote cried aloud, Let him 
alone, leave me Hand to Hand with this Devil, this 
Witch, this Enchanter; for I'll make him know the 
Difference betwixt me and him, and who Don Quix- 
gote de la Mancha is: But the Cat, careleſs of theſe 
Threats, purred, and held faſt. 5 15 | | 


But at length the Duke unlooſed him, and flung 


him out of the Window, Don Quixote's Face was 
> fifted over, and his Noſe was not very ſound; yet 
- he was very angry that they would nor let him finiſh 

the Battle, that was ſo long drawn out between him 
and that curſed Enchanter. They made ſome Oil of 
Aͤparice to be brought, and Altiſidora her ſelf, with her 
fair Hands bound up the Wounds; and laying to the 
Cloaths, ſhe told him in his Ear, All theſe miſhaps 
pbefall thee, flinty Knight, for the Sin of thy hard- 
- hearted Obſtinacy : And God grant, that Sancho thy 
Eſquire may forget to whip himſelf, that thy belov- 
ed Dalcizea may ftill be enchanted; neither mayeſt 
1 : Cc thou 
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thou enjoy her, or come to her Bed, at leaſt while 1 
live, that adore thee. 5 7 
To all this Don Quixote anſwered not a Word; but 


fetch'd a deep Sigh, and ſtraight laid him down on his 


Bed, thanking the Dukes for their Courteſy; not for 
that he was afraid of that cattiſn, low-belly, enchant- 
ing Crew, but that he was perſwaded of their good 
Wills to come to relieve him. | | 


The Dukes left him to his Reſt, and went awa 
ſorrowful for the ill Succeſs of the Jeſt; for th 
thought that Adventure would not have lighted 15 
heavily on Don Quixote; which coſt him five Da 
Netirement, and keeping his Bed; where another Ad- 


venture befel him more pleaſing than the former, 


which the Hiſtorian will not recount yet, becauſe of 


repairing to Sancho Panza, that was very careful and 


conceited in his Government. 


CHAP. VI. 


How Sancho demeaned himſelf in his Govern- 


ment. 


EH E Story tells us, that Sancho, from the 
Judgment-Seat, was carried to a ſumptu- 
ous Palace, where, in a great and ſpaci- 
ous Hall, was (ſpread a royal and plentiful 
Table: The Wind- Muſick played, and 
2 four Pages came in to miniſter Water to 
him, which he uſed with much State. The Wind-In- 
ſtruments ceaſed, and Sancho ſate him down at the up- 
per end of the Table, becauſe there was no other Seat, 
nor no other Napkin laid but that. 80 
At his Elbow there ſtood a certain Perſonage, that 


after ſhewed to be a Phyſician, with a Whalebone 


Rod in his Hand : Then they took off a rich white 
4 a wag 
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XX towel, which covered many Sorts of Fruits, and a 
beat Variety of ſeyeral Diſhes of Meats. One that 
Tt +ryed to be a kind of Student, ſaid Grace, and a Page 
{put a laced Bib under Sancho's Chin; and another 
7 = play'd the Caryer's Part, ſet a Diſh of Fruit be- 
re him; but he had no ſooner eaten a Bit, when he 
with the Rod touching the Diſh, it was very ſudden- 
Ay taken from before Fim; but the Carver ſet another 
Hiſh of Meat before him. Sancho would have taſted 
pot it; but before he could touch it, he with the Rod 
was at it; and a Page ſet it away with as much Ce- 
1 lerity as the Fruit; which when Sancho ſaw, he be- 


1 = to be in ſuſpenſe; and beholding all that were 


by, asked if that Meat were to be eaten like * your 
Childrens Coral? FSI nag 
XX To which, he with the Rod made anſwer, It muſt 
be eaten, Sir, Governour, quoth he, according to the 
= Uſe and Cuſtom of Governours in other Iſlands. I, 
= Sir, am a Phyſician, and am ſtipended in this Iſland 
to be ſo to the Governours of it: And I am much 
more careful of their Health than of my own; ſtu- 
dying Night and Day, and weighing the Complexion 
of the Governour, that I may hit the better upon the 
curing him, whenſoever he falls ſick: And the prin- 
cipal Thing 1 do, is to be preſent with him at Meats, 
and to let him eat what 1 think fit for him, and to 
take away what I imagine may do him hurt, or be 
naught for his Stomach : And therefore I now com- 
manded the Diſh of Fruit to be taken away, becauſe 
it is too moiſt; and the other Diſh, becauſe it was 
too hot, and had much Spice, that provoked Thirſt : 
And he that drinks much, kills and conſumes his Hu- 
= midum Radicale, wherein Life conſiſts. So that, quoth 
£18 Sancho, yon Diſh of Partridges there roaſted, and, in 


© * 1 * | ; . 
my Opinion, well-ſeaſoned, will do me no hurt at 
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To which, ſaid the Phyſician, you ſhall not eat of 


them, Sir, as long I live. Bi 
Why ſo, quoth Sancho? The Phyſician anſwered, 
Becauſe Hippocrates, our Maſter, North-Star and Light 


. of Phyfick, ſays in an Aphoriſm of his, Omnis ſatura- 


tio mala, Perdicis autem peſſima. The meaning is, All 
Surfeit is ill; but that of a Partridge is worſt of all. 
If it be ſo, quoth Sancho, pray ſee, Maſter Doctor, 
which of all theſe Diſhes will be Hof wholeſome 
for me, and do me leaſt Hurt, and let me eat of that, 


without banging of it with your Rod; for in good 


Sadneſs, 1 tell you plain, I am ready to die with Hun- 
ger; and to deny me my Vidtuals, in ſpight of Ma- 
- Doctor, let him ſay what he will, is rather to 
take away my Life, than to increaſe it. 

Lou ſay true, Sir Governour, quoth the Phyſician, 
and therefore my Opinion is, that you touch not 
thoſe boil'd Conies, nor that Veal, for it is watriſh 


Meat, if it were roaſted or powdred ; but '"twere 
much about one, Then, quoth Sancho, that great Diſh 


that ſtands fuming there before me, methinks 'tis an 


* Olla Podrida; and by reaſon of the Diverſities of 


Things it hath in it, I cannot but meet with ſome- 


thing that will do me you Abſit, quoth the Phy- 
1 


ſician; far be ſuch an ill Thought from us, quoth the 
Phyſician, there is nothing in the World that worſe 


nouriſheth than an Olla Podridra, fit only for your 
Prebends and Rectors of Colleges, or for your Coun- 


try Marriages: Let your Governours Tables be without 
them, and let them be furniſhed with all prime Dain- 
ties and Quaitneſs: And the Reaſon is, becauſe always, 
and whereſoever, and by whomſoever your ſimple 
Medicines are in more Requeſt than your Compounds; 
becauſe in Simples there can be no Error, in Com- 


pounds there are many, akering the Quantity of 


Things of which they are compoſed ; but that 1 


know is fit for the Goyernour to eat at preſent, to 


— $I 


| A Pot of all kind of Fleſh ſod together, 


preſerve 
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preſerve his Health, and corroborate it, is ſome Hun- 


ralled Tirte a Fuera, whic 


took 


Jred of little hollow Wafers, and ſome pretty Slice or 
two of 


aince Marmelade, that may ſettle his Stomach, 
and help his Digeſtion, 1 | 
' + When anche heard this, he leaned himſelf to the 
-Back of his Chair, and by Fits, now and then, looked 
at the Phyſician, and with a grave Voice, asked him 
his Name, and where he had ſtudied? | 

To which he anſwered, My Name, Sir Governour, 
is Doctor Pedro Rezio de Agnero; I was born in a Town 
l þ is between Caraguel and 
Al madonar del Campo, upon the Right-Hand; and * 

took my Degree of Doctor in the Univerſity of Oſu- 
To which (quoth Sancho, all enflam'd with Cho. 


ler) Well, Maſter Doctor Pedro Rezio of Agnero, born 


at Tirie a Fuera, a Town on the Right-Hand as we go 


from Caraguel to Almodonar del Campo, graduated in 


Oſuna, get you ſtrait out of my Sight, or I vow by 
the Sun, I'll get me a Cudgel, and with Bangs begin 
with you, . 
gan in all the Iſland; at leaſt ſuch as 1 know to be 
ignorant: For your wiſe, prudent, and diſcreet Phyſi- 
clans, 1 will hug 
Perſons. 
eelſe I'll take the Chair 1 fit upon, and daſh it upon 

your Head, and let me be called in Queſtion for it, 


ſo forward, till I leave not a Phyſici- 


them, and honour them as Divine 
I fay again, Pedro Rexio, get you gone, or 


= when 1 give up my Office; for I can diſcharge my- 


elt, by ſaying, that 1 did God Service to kill ſuch a 
' Phyſician, the Common-Wealth's Hangman: And let 


me eat, or elſe take your Government again; for an 


ſo choleric, . and would have gone out of the Hall, 
but that at that Inſtant a Poſting-Horn ſounded in the 
Street, and the Carver peeping out of the Window, 


7 2 Office that will not afford a Man his Victuals, is not 
worth two Beans. | | 


The Doctor was in an Uproar to ſee the Goyernour 
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turned back, ſaying, A Poſt is come from my Lord 
the Duke, that brings ſome important Diſpatch,” The 
2X Poſt came ſtraight in, ſweating and amazed, and draw- 
i ing a Packet out of his Boſom, he deliyered it to the 
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Goyernour. 
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Governour. Sancho gave it to the Steward, and bad 


him read the Superſcription, which was this, To Don 


Sancho Panga, Governour of the Iſland. Barataria; to 


his own Hands, or to his Secretary, Which when 
Sancho heard, he ſaid, Who is here my Secretary 
And one that was by, anſwered, I, Sir; for J can write 


and read, for I am a Biſcayner. With that Addition, 
quoth Sancho, you may well be Secretary to the Em. 


peror himſelt: Open your Pacquet, and let's hear the 


tonten ts. 


The new-born Secretary did ſo, and having view. 
ed the Contents, ſaid, that it was a Buſineſs to be im. 
parted in Private. Sancho commanded thoſe in the 
Preſence to withdraw, and only the Steward and the 
Carver to remain; and the reſt, with the Phyſician, 


went out, and preſently the Secretary read the Letter 
following: „ 


ee r Am given to underſtand, Signior Don Sancho Pana, 
1 that certain Enemies of mine, and of that Iſland, 


468 
ce mean one of theſe Nights to give it a furious Aſ- 
% ſault. Twere fit you cauſed Watch and Ward to 
© be kept, that they take you not unprovided. 1 


„ know alſo by faithful Spies, that four Perſons 
© have entred there the Iſland diſguiſed to kill you; 


ce for they ſtand much in Awe of your Abilities. Have 
« a care to ſee who comes to ſpeak to you, and eat 


e of nothing that ſhall be preſented unto you. I will | 


ce be careful to ſend you Aid, if you be in Neceſſity; 


* and in the reſt I hope you will proceed as is ex- 


ce pected from your Underſtanding, From hence the 
« 4th of Auguſt, at Four of the Clock in the Morn- 
ing. | | | 


* 


Your Friend, the Duke. 


Sancho was aſtoniſned, and the Standers-by ſeemed 
to be no otherwiſe; and turning to the Steward, he 
ſaid, I'll tell you what is fit to be done, and that 

reſently. Clap me Doctor Rezio into a Dungeon; 
for if any body kill me, it is he, and with o_ 
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and tiivial a Death as Hunger, Methinks too, ſaid 


the Carver, you ſhould do well to eat nothing of all 


"this Meat upon the Table; for this Dinner was pre- 


ſented by Nuns, and it is an old Saying, The nearer 


the Church, the farther from God. I grant ye ſo, 


 quoth Sancho, and therefore for the preſent give me 


only a piece of Bread, and ſome four Pound of Grapes * 


for in them there can be no Poiſon, and indeed I 
cannot live without Eating, For if we muſt provide 
-gurſelves for theſe Wars that threaten us, 'twere fit 


to be well victualled; for the Guts uphold the Heart, 
and not the Heart the Guts, And you, Secretary, 


anſwer my Lord the Duke; tell him, That his Com- 


mend me to the Dutcheſs, and ſay, that I requeſt 
her, that ſhe forget not to ſend my Letter by a ſpe- 
tial Meſſenger, and likewiſe the Fardel to my Wite 
Tereſa Panga, and in it ſhe ſhall do me a particular 


Favour, and 1 will be careful to ſerve her to the ut- 


= ſhall be fulfilled moſt punctually; and com- 


termoſt of my Power: And by the way, you may 
tlap in a Commendation to my Maſter, Signior Don 
uxote de la Mancha, that he may ſee I am thank- 


ful for his Bread; and you like a good Secretary, 
and an honeſt Biſcayner, may in the reſt add what 


Fou will, or ſhall think fitting. And take away here, 
And yet leave me ſomething to eat, and let theſe 


Spies, theſe Murderers and Enchanters, come upon 


will 


ity; 
ex- 


the 
orn- 


7 


me and my Ifland, I'll deal with them well e- 
nough. NE | | | 
And now a Page came in, ſaying, Here's a Huſ- 


bandman, a Suitor, that would ſpeak with your Ho- 


nour in a Buſineſs of Importance (as he ſays.) 'Tis a 


ſſtrange thing of theſe Suitors, quoth Sancho; is it 


poſſible they ſhould be ſo fooliſh as not to perceive 
that theſe be not Times for them to negotiate in? 
= Belike, we that Govern, we that are Judges, are not 
Men of Fleſh and Blood: And is it not fit that we 
= ſhould Eaſe ourſelves, when Neceſlity requires, except 
they think we ſhould be made of Marble? Verily, and 
in my Conſcience, if my Government laſt (as 1 qo 
a a Glim- 
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this, quoth the Husbandman: I, by God's Bleſſing 
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a Glimmering it will not) I'll lay one of theſe Fel. 
lows up for it. Well, bid this honeſt Fellow come 
in for this once; but ſee firſt that he be none of the 


Spies, or any of my Murderers. No, Sir, quoth the ; 


Page, for he is a very dull Soul to ſee to. Either J 
know little, or he hath no more Harm than a 0 
of good Bread. There's no fearing him, ſai 
Steward, for we are all here. | 


Carver, quoth Sancho, were it not poſſible, now 
that Doctor Regio is not here, that I might eat a bit 


of ſome ſubſtantial Meat, though 'twere but a Cruſt 


and an Onion? To Night at Supper, quoth the Car- 


ver, your Dinner ſhall be amended, and your Honour 


ſhall be ſatisfied. God grant it quoth Sancho: And 4 
now the Husbandman came in, one of a very goodly 
Prefence, and that you might ſee a thouſand Miles 


2 


the 


off; was a good hurtleſs Soul. The firſt Thing that 3 £ 
he ſaid was, Which is my Lord the Governour ? Who 


ſhould it be (quoth the age, 2 5 we ſits 3 
elf to is Preſence * 


there in the Chair? I humble my 


then (quoth the Husbandman) and kneeling on his 
Knees, deſired his Hand to kiſs, Sancho denied it, 


and commanded him to riſe, and to ſay what he would 
have. The Husbandman did ſo, and ſaid, _ = 
I, Sir, am a Husbandman, born in Miguel Turra, a 
Town ſome two Leagues from Cindarcal. Here's 


another Tirte a Fuera, quoth Sancho. Say on, Brother, 


for let me tell you, I know the Place very well, and 
it is not far from my Town, The Buſineſs, Sir, is 


and the full Conſent of the Catholic Raman Church 


3 
3 FH 
. 


. * 3 
am Married, have two Sons that be Students; the 


1 ſtudies to be Batchelor, and the eldeſt to be 


Maſter, I am a Widower; for my Wife died, or to 


ſay trulier, a wicked Phyſician killed her, that purged 


her when ſhe was great with Child: And if it had 
Pres God that ſhe had heen delivered, and it had 

een a Son, I would have ſet him to ſtudy to have 
been Doctor, that he might not have envied his Bro- 
thers, the Batchelor and Maſter, 30 that, quoth Sancho, 


if 


da gU/XOTE 4; 
bog if your Wite had not been dead, or if they had not 


"$51 "Killed her, you had not now been a Widower ? No, Sir, 
by no means, quoth the Husbandman. We are much 
the nearer, quoth Sancho; forward, Brother, 'tis time 
to fleep. Have you any more to fay ? I ſay, quoth 
4 1 the Husbandman, that my Son, that was to be the 

tne Ratchelor, fell in Love in the ſame Town with a 
Maiden, call'd Clara Perlerina, Daughter to Andrew 
Petlerina, a rich Farmer: And this Name of Perlerina 

comes not to them by any Off. ſpring or Deſcent, but 
Cruſt that all of this Race and Name are Palſigiſte; and to 
” beter the Name, they were called Perlerina's: And in- 
Sur of deed, the Maid is as fair as an Oriental Pearl ; and 


7 _ Igoking upon her Right-Side, ſhe is like a Flower in 
Frm tze Field, but on her Left, otherwiſe; for there ſhe 


Pants an Eye, that flew out of her Head with the 
that Small-Pox; and though ſhe has many Holes left ſtill 
i her Face, many ſay, that love her well, that thoſe 


| lits are not Holes, but Graves, where her Lovers Souls are 
1 ir 27 She is ſo cleanly, that becauſe ſhe will not bewray 


per Face, ſhe wears her Noſe, as you would ſay, 
ock'd up, as if it fled from her Mouth; and for all 
hat, it becomes her paſſing well, for ſhe hath a wide 
Mouth: And were it not that ſhe wanted ten or twelve 
Pieeth, and her Grinders, ſhe might paſs, and ſet a 
Mark for the well-favouredſt to come to. For her 
Lips I ſay nothing; for they are ſo thin and delicate, 
that if they did uf to reel Lips, they might make a 
Skin of hers: But becauſe they are of a more different 
Colour than we ſee ordinarily in Lips, they are mira- 
culous; for they are jaſper'd with Blue and Green, 
and Berengena colour'd: And under Correction, Sir 
Governour, fince I paint out the Parts of her that I 
mean to make my Daughter, ſo exactly, it is a Sign 
love her, and that I do not diſlike her, 
Paint what you will, quoth Sancho, for I recreate 


ad myſelt with the Painting, and if 1 had dined, there 
r0- were no better Diſh of Fruit to me than your Pic- 
ii 


L humbly 


lows up for it. Well, bid this honeſt Fellow come | my 


Spies, or any of my Murderers. No, Sir, quoth the 


that Doctor Rezio is not here, that I might eat a bit 


| Town ſome two Leagues from Cindarcal. Here's 


ſay trulier, a wicked Phyſician killed her, that purged 
her when ſhe was great with Child : And it it had 


4 o 
III Bike 
11 
11 
5 4 * 5 4 
ogy ) r + 


42 The HISTORY of NE 


a Glimmering it will not) I'll lay one of theſe Fel. 


Wo 


in for this once; but ſee firſt that he be none of the 


Page, for he is a very dull Soul to ſee to. Either I 
know little, or he hath no more Harm than a Piece 
of good Bread. There's no fearing him, ſaid the 
Steward, for we are all here, „ . 
Carver, quoth Sancho, were it not poſſible, now 


of ſome ſubſtantial Meat, though 'twere but a Cruſt 
and an Onion? To Night at Supper, quoth the Car- 
ver, your Dinner ſhall be amended, and your Honour 
ſnall be ſatisfied. God grant it quoth Sancho: And þ 
now the Husbandman came in, one of a very goodly | 
Prefence, and that you might fee a thouſand Miles 
off; was a good hurtleſs Soul. The firſt Thing that 
he ſaid was, Which is my Lord the Governour? Who 
ſhould it be (quoth the Secretary) but he that fits 
there in the Chair? I humble myſelf to his Preſence 
then .(quoth the Husbandman) and Siena. on his 
Knees, deſired his Hand to kiſs, Sancho denied it, 
and commanded him to riſe, and to ſay what he would 
have. The Husbandman did ſo, and ſaid, 3h 
I, Sir, am a Husbandman, born in Miguel Turra, a 


another Tirte a Fuera, quoth Sancho. Say on, Brother, 
for let me tell you, I know the Place very well, and 
it is not far from my Town, The Buſineſs, Sir, is 
this, quoth the Husbandman: I, by God's Bleſſing, FR 
and the full Conſent of the Catholic Roman Church, 


am Married, have two Sons that be Students; the 


oungeſt ſtudies to be Batchelor, and the eldeſt to be 
laſter. I am a Widower; for my Wite died, or to 


8 God that ſhe had been delivered, and it had 
een a Son, I would have ſet him to ſtudy to have 
been Doctor, that he might not have envied his Bro- 
thers, the Batchelor and Maſter, So that, quoth SM: 


1 


> Fel. 


n i your W 
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ife had not been dead, or if they had not 
"killed her, you had not now been a Widower ? No, Sir, 
by no means, quoth the Husbandman, We are much 
the nearer, quoth Sancho; forward, Brother, *'tis time 
to fleep. Have you any more to fay ? I ſay, quoth 
the Husbandman, that my Son, that was to. be the 
| Batchelor, fell in Love in the ſame Town with a 
Maiden, call'd Clara Perlerina, Daughter to Andrew 


NOW Replerina, a rich Farmer: And this Name of Perlerina 
a bit Y comes not to them by any Off-ſpring or Deſcent, but 
Cruſt that all of this Race and Name are Palſigiſte; and to 
Car- _ beter the Name, they were called Perlerina's : And in- 
r deed, the Maid is as fair as an Oriental Pearl; and 
And _ Igoking upon her Right-Side, ſhe is like a Flower in 
odly ' > Field, but on her Left, otherwiſe; for there ſhe 
Miles wants an Eye, that flew out of her Head with the 
that Small-Pox; and though ſhe has many Holes left ſtill 
W ho i her Face, many ſay, that love her well, that thoſe 
fits te not Holes, but Graves, where her Lovers Souls are 
e EPL 15 8 
Fn She is ſo cleanly, that becauſe ſhe will not bewray 


1 Her Face, ſhe wears her Noſe, as you would ſay, 


A. 
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wuck'd up, as if it fled from her Mouth; and for all 
Kat, it becomes her paſſing well, for ſhe hath a wide 
Mouth: And were it not that ſhe wanted ten or twelve 
Teeth, and her Grinders, ſhe might paſs, and ſet a 
Mark for the well-favouredſt to come to. For her 
Lips I ſay nothing; for they are ſo thin and delicate, 

hat if they did ule to reel Lips, they might make a 
Skin of hers: But becauſe they are of a more different 
Colour than we ſee ordinarily in Lips, they are mira- 


* 8 


culous; for they are jaſper'd with Blue and Green, 
and Berengena colour'd: And under Correction, Sir 
*ZGovernour, ſince I paint out the Parts of her that I 
mean to make my Daughter, ſo exactly, it is a Sign 
*Z1 love her, and that I do not diſlike her. | 
Paint what you will, quoth Sancho, for I recreate 
ig, and if 1 had dined, there 
F Fruit to me than your Pic— 


c 


7 myſelf with the Paintii 
were no better Diſh o 
Wy cure, | 


8 humbly 


* rs 
es 


ſhe would touch the Roof with her Head; and long I 
e'er this, ſhe would have given her Hand to my Son 8 


ſpeed how it will, I deſire, Sir, that you would give 5 


be not abaſhed or aſhamed to tell it. No truly, quoth 
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I humbly thank you, Sir, for that, quoth the 
Husbandman, but Time will come that l may be thank. am 
| ful, if 1 be not now; and if 1 ſhould paint out to "Wi 

| you her Gentleneſs, and the Height of her Body, 


'twould admire you; but that cannot be, for ſhe 1; 
crooked, her Knees and her Mouth meet, and for all 
that 'tis well ſeen; that if ſhe could ſtand upright, 


to be his Spouſe, but that ſhe cannot ſtretch it out, 
'tis fo knotted and crumpled up; for all that, hei 


Goodneſs and good Shape appears in her long ani IB 
gutter'd Nails, i == 
_*Tis very well, quoth Sancho, and make account, =” 
Brother, that now you have painted her from Head eto 
Foot, what would you now? Come to the Matter, 
without Fetches, or Lanes, or Digreſſions, or Additi. 8 
ons. I would deſire you, quoth the Husbandman, to 
give me a Letter of Fayour to my Brother by Marri- 8 
age, her Father, to deſire him to conſent that this Mar— = 
riage may go forward, ſince our Fortunes be equal and 
our Births; for to ſay true, Sir Goyernour, my Son 
is poſſeſſed with the Devil, and there's not a Day paſ- 
ſeth, but the wicked Spirits torment him, and once 
talling in the Fire, hath made his Face as wrinkled 
as a Piece of Parchment, and his Eyes are ſomewhat RX 
bleer'd and running, and he is as ſoft-condition'd as 


an Angel; for if it were not for buffeting of himſelt 
now and then, he were a very Saint. | _—_ 

Will you any thing elſe, honeſt Friend, quoth San- 
cho? One thing more, quoth he, bur that I do not 
tell it but let it out; it ſhall not rot in my Breaſt, } 


me three Hundred, or ſix Hundred Ducats, to help 


my Batchelor's Portion, I mean to help him to fur- 


niſh his Houſe, for they will live by themſelves, with- 
out being ſubje& to the Impertinencies of Fathers- | 


Will you have any thin - elſe, quoth Sancho ? And 


the 


th the he Husbandman, and he had ſcarce ſaid this, when 
thank. "the, Governour riſing up, laid hold on the Chair that 
out to late on, ſaying, I vow to you, Goodman Splay- 
Body, gt, unmannerly Clown, if you go not ſtraight, and 
ſhe '; bie yourſelf out of my Preſence, I'll break y our Head 
for all with this Chair here, ye Whore-ſon Raſcal, the Devil's 
pright, Painter; comeſt thou at this time of Day to ask me 


long TI Hundred Ducats? And where have I them, Stink- 
y Son WW? Andif'1 had them, why ſhould 1 give them thee, 
it ou, Mitiſn Knave? What a Pox care 1 for Miguel Terra, 
„ he: all the Lineage of the Perlerinas? Get thee out of 


7 and ly Sight, or I ſwear by my Lord the Duke's Lite, that 
I do as I have ſaid; thou art not of Miguel Terra, 
-ount, abt ſome crafty Knave ſent from Hell to tempt me. 
ead to Fell me, deſperate Man! 'tis not yet a Day and a 
latter, Malt ſince I came to the Government, how would'ſt 
\dditi. ou have me have fix Hundred Ducats? The Carver 
in, to | hade Signs to the Husbandman, to get him out of 
Marri. he Hall; who did ſo like a Sheepbiter, and, to ſee 
Mar- fo, very fearful, leſt the Governour ſhould execute his 
land Fholer on him, for the cunning Knave very well knew 
Son hat belong'd to his Part; but leave we Sancho to his 
7 paſ- FCholer, and Peace be in the Quire, and return we to 
once Don Quixote; for we left his Face bound up, and dreſ- 
nkled Wed for his cattiſh. Wounds, of which he was not ſound 
what in eight Days; in one of which, this befel him, that 
d as Cid Hamete promiſeth to recount with all the Punctuo- 
mſelf{ ſity and Truth that he uſually doth in the moſt trivial 
Matters of this Hiſtory, 3 
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3 | What happened to Don Quxiote with Donna 
ff Rodriguez, the Dutcheſs Waiting-Wonen; WM 
/ | .  evith other Succeſſes, worthy to be Written, Y 


and bad in eternal Remembrance, | + 


H E ill-wounded Don Muixote was exceed. WM 
ing muſty and melancholy, with his Face 
LES IG bound up, and fcarr'd, not by the Hand 
* 5 of God, but by the Nails of a Cat 
= W2y (Misfortunes annexed to Knight-Erran- 
I SS try) ſix Days paſt e'er he came Abroad; 
in one of which, in a Night, he, was awake, and 
watching, thinking upon his Miſhaps, and his being 
perſecuted by Altiſidora, he perceived that ſome body 
opened his Chamber-Door with a Key; and ftraight 
he imagined that the enamoured Damſel came to ſet 
upon his Honeſty, and to put him ro the Hazard of 
foregoing his Loyalty due to his Miſtreſs Dulcinea del 
Toboſo. No, ſaid he, believing in his Imagination, 
and this ſo loud, that he might eaſily be heard ; no 
Beauty in the World ſhall make me leave her that is 
graved and ſtamped in the midſt of my Heart, and in 
my innermoſt Entrails: Be thou, Miſtreſs, mine, ei- 
ther transformed into an Onion-like Husband-Woman, 
or into a Nymph of the Golden Tagus, weaving Webs 
made of Silk and Gold Twiſt: Be thou in Merlin's 
Power, or in Monteſino's, wherever they will have 
thee; for whereſoever thou art, thou art mine; and 
whereſoever I am, Twill be thine, His Speech ended, 
and the Door opened both together. = 
Up he ſtood « 2 the Bed, wrapped from Head to 
Foot in a Quilt of yellow Sattin, a Woollen Cap upon 
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"K& Head; his Face and Muſtachos bound up: His Face 
for his Scratches; his Muſtachos, becauſe they ſhould 


he thought to have ſeen the vanquiſh'd and pitiful 
iſidora enter, he ſaw that it was a moſt Reverend 


ron, with a long white gathered Stole; ſo long, 


ta: it did cover and bemantle her from Head to Foot. 


t, to keep the Light from her Eyes, which were 
d with a great Pair of Spectacles: She came treading 
dftly, and moving her Feet gently. _ | 

Don Quixote from his Watch-Tower beheld her; 
and when he ſaw her Furniture, and noted her Silence, 
e thought it had been ſome Hag or Magician, which 
me in that Shape to do him ſome ſhrewd Turn, and 
e began e e bleſs himſelf. . 


e midſt of the Chamber, ſhe lifted up her Eyes, and 
a with what haſte Don Quixote was croſſing him- 


ſelf; and if he were afraid to ſee ſuch a Shape, ſhe 


Fl nd yellow, in the Quilt, and with the Bends that 
Jisfigured him, ſhe cry'd out, ſaying, Jeſus, What's 
his: And with the ſudden Fright, the Candle dropt 


put of her Hand, and being in the Dark, ſhe turned 


A. 
5 


Coats, and had a ſound Fall. 
Don Quixote timorous, began to ſay, I conjure 
hee, Apparition ! or whatſoe'er thou art, to tell me 
ho thou art, and what thou wilt have with me. 


do what 1 am able for thee; for I am a Catholick 
Chriſtian, and love to do good to all the World; for, 
tor this Cauſe I took upon me the Order of Knight-Er= 


93 
« 
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to do Good to the Souls in Purgatory). The broken 


diſmay, or fall down : In which Poſture he 


red like the ftrangeſt Apparition that can be ima- 
ed. 
e nail'd his very Eyes upon the Door; and where— 


ſerwixt her Left hand Fingers, ſhe had half a Candle 
Ihted, and with her Right-hand ſhe ſhadowed her 


The Viſion came ſomewhat nearer ; but being in 


Pos no leſs affrighted with his: For ſeeing him ſo lank, 
er Back to be gone, but for Fear, ſtumbled upon her 


5 , P « 
lf thou be'ſt a Soul in Purgatory, tell me, and I will 


Wrant, which 1 profeſs (whoſe Practice extends even 


Matron 


| 
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that come to you with a Caſe of Neceſſity of tho 


| e Donna Rodriguez, ſetting aſide all amor ou 


the Catarrhs, which are ſo common in this Country 


48 The HISTORY of ; 

Matron that heard herſelf thus conjured, by her Fe: 
gueſſed at Don Quixote, and with a low and pit; 
Voice, ſhe anſwered him, Signior Don Quixote, 
you be he I mean) 1 am no Apparition, nor Viſio, WE 
nor Soul of Purgatory, as you have thought; but D 
Rodriguez, my Lady the Dutcheſs's honoured Matro;W ba 
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that you uſual] 


give Redreſs to. 99 20 
Tell me, Donna Rodriguez, quoth Den Quiz, 
come you happily about ſome Piece of Brokage ? Fu 
let me tell you, if you do, there's no good to be don 
with me for any body, Thanks to the peerleſs Beau 
of my Miſtreſs Dulcinea del Toboſo. So that let mn: 


, O 3 33 
Meſſages, you may go light your Candle again, ant 8 
return, and impart what you will command me, aud 
any thing you pleaſe, excepting, 1 ſay, all kin 
of inciting Niceties. I, Sir, Meſſages from an Wm 
body! You know not me, faith; I am not ſo (tal: 
yet, that 1 ſhould fall to thoſe Trifles; for God be 
praiſed, I have Life and Fleſh, and all my Teeth, ani 
my Grinders in my Mouth, except ſome few, that Wi 


of Arragon, have uſurp'd on; but ſtay a little, Sit, 
I'll go out and light my Candle, and I'll come in an 
Inſtant, and relate my Griefs to you, as to the Redrel- WR 
ſer of all ſuch-like in the World: And ſo without 
ſtaying for an Anſwer, ſhe left the Room, where Don 
Q#:ixore remained ſtill and penſative, expecting her;“ 
but ſtraight a thouſand Imaginations came into his 
Mind, touching this new Adventure; and he thought. 
it would be very ill done, or worſe imagined, to en- 
danger the breach of his yowed Loyalty to his Mil- 
treſs, and ſaid to himſelf, Who knows whether the | 
Devil, that is ſo ſubtil and crafty, may deceive me 
now with this Matron ? which he hath not been 
able to do with Empreſſes, Queens, Dutcheſſes, Mar- 
queſſes; and I have heard ſay often, by many well 
experienced Men, that he will rather make a Man {in 
with a-foul, than a fair One; and who knows Fe 
ther- 
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| ll Wer this Privacy, this N e war and r e, 
vere, e eee Vecping ene n 
Vile n old Age 1 may fall, where I never ſtumbled in 
tD ich like Chances, it is better fly than try the Com- 
a, at. But ſure J am out of my Wits, ſince I. talk thus 
e My; and ſure it is not poſſible, that a Whiteſtooled 
pf thocſf Knk-ſpetacled Matron ſhould move or ſtir up a laſ- 
5 Avious Thought in the ungodlieſt Breaſt in the World. 
r there any Matron in the World that hath ſoft Fleſn? 
e: Ih Is there any that is not fooliſh, nice and coy? Avant 
en you Matronly Troops, unprofitable for Man's 
Delight ! | | 2-5 _— 
er OT How well did that Lady, of whom it was obſerv- 
Moro 4, that ſhe had two Matrons Statue-wavs of Wood, 
in, anſſhh irn their Spectacles and Pin-pillows at the End of her 
ie, BW eat of State, as if they had been at Work? And 
II Kind Whoſe Statues ſerved as well to authorize her Room, 


5 an if they had been real Matrons. And this ſaid, he 
| wh 


2. 


ung from the Bed to have ſhut the Door, and not 
God be have let Miſtreſs Rodriguez come in; but as he was 
th, auigoing to do it, ſhe was come back with her Candle 
v, tha ighted of white Wax; and when ſhe ſaw Don Quixote 
-ount') Wear her, wrapped in his Quilt, his Beads, his woollen 
2 Si, ap, and a thick Cloth about his Neck, ſhe began to 
in an 


fear again; and ſtepping two or three Steps backward, 
Redrel- Wihe asked, Am 1 ſafe, Sir Knight? For 1 hold it not 


Without very honeſt Sign, that you are up from your Bed. 


ere Don erwere fit I asked that Queſtion of you, quoth Don 
19 her  WW2axote; and therefore let me know whether 1 ſhall be 
nto his free from raviſhing ? By whom, quoth ſhe ? By you, 
hought | ſaid Don Quixote, Inf neither am I of Marble, or you 
. of Braſs; neither is it now Ten o' Clock a Day Time, 
5 11 


but Midnight, and ſomething more, as I think; 


her the Sand we are in a more ſecret and cloſe Couch, than 


Ye me the Cave in which the bold traiterous Areas enjoyed 
t been he fair and pitying Dido. But give me your Hand, 
„ Mar- Miſtreſs, and 1'll have no other e than mine 
y well own Continency and Warineſs; and in ſaying this, he 
pd in We kifled her Right Hand, and ſhe laid hold of his, which 


Ihe gave him with the ſame Solemnity. 


ther- VoL. IV. 55 Here 
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A barren mountainous Country in Hain, like our Wales. — 


fo Th HisroRN of 


Here Cid Hamete makes a Parentheſis, and earneſtly 8 
proteſteth, he would have given the beſt Coat he ha i 
to have ſeen them both go ſo joined and linked from 


the Chamber-door to the Bed. 


In fine, Don Quixote went to his Bed, and Donna 


Rodriguez ſate down in a Chair a pretty Way from 


it, without taking off her Spectacles, or fetting down 


the Candle. 


Don Quixote crowded up together, and covered him. 
ſelt all over, leaving nothing but his Face uncoyer'd; _ 
fo both of them being quiet, che firſt that broke of 
their Silence was Don Quixote, ſaying, Now, Miſtreſs | 
| Rodriguez, you may unrip your ſelf, and diſ-maw all © 
that you have in your troubled Heart, and grieved En- 
trails, which ſhall be heard by my chaſte Ears, and ©? 


relieved with my pious Works. 


I believe no lets, ſaid the Matron, for from your 
gentle and pleaſing Preſence, there could not be but a 


Chriſtian Anſwer expected. 


Thus then it is; Signior Don Quixote, that though 1 
you fee me ſet in this Chair, and in the mid ' of the 


Kingdom of Arragon, in the Habit of a poor and way- 


| beaten Matron; I was born in the * Aſturias and 


Kingdom of Oniedo, and of a Lineage allied to the 


beſt of chat Province; but my hard Fortune, and 
my Father's laviſhing, that grew to be a Beggar | 
before his Time (God knows how) brought me 1 
to the Court at Madrid, where very quietly, and 
to avoid other Inconveniencies, my Friends plac'd me 

to ſerve as a Chamber. maid to a worthy Lady; and it 


though I ſay it, that for White-work, Hemming and 


Stitching, 1 was never yet put down in all my Life. 
My Friends left me at Service, and returned homeward, 7 
and not long after went, in likelihood, to Heaven, 
for they were wonderful good Catholick Chrifttans : 
Thus was I an Orphan, and tinted to the miſerable 
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down. 


d him. 
ver'd; 75 
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liſtreſs 
W all 

ed En- 
„ And 


1 your i 
but a 


though 

of the 
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to the zehind their Squires; and J cannot but tell you this 
e, and 
Beggar 
ht me 
and 
c*d me 
5. And furned his Mule's Reins, making ſhew as if he would 
Life. 7 Wait upon him, My Lady, that rode behind, asked 
ward, im ſoftly, What doſt thou, Knave? Poſt not ſee 
eaven, © 
trans : 


ſerable a 3 


1g and 


— — + 


as earneſt with his Cap in his Hand, and would ave 


les. 
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= ages, and hard Allowance, that at Court is given to 
ch kind ot Servants; and at that Time (1 not giy- 
Ig any Occaſion thereto) a 'Sſquire of the Houle tell in 
ſove with me, ſomewhat an elderly Man, - big-bearded, 


nd perſonable, and above all, as good a Gentleman as 
he King, for he was of the Mountains. We kept not 
our Loves ſo cloſe, but that they came to my Lady's 


* Ears; who without any more ado, with full conſent 
of, our holy Mother the Catholick Roman Church, 


#57 


*Eauſed us to be married; by which Matrimony, to 
end wy good Fortune, if 1 had any, I had a Daugh- 
1 


I had any, 1 ſay it was ended; not that: 


s 
# 


*Ged of Childbed, for 1 miſcarried not, but that my 


Jusband not long after died of a Fright he had; and 

had 1 Time now to tell you of it, 'twould admire 
you. And with this, ſhe began ro weep moſt tender- 
ly, and ſaid, Pardon me, Signior Don Quixote, for I 
gannot do withal; as often as I remember my unfor- 


'tunate Husband, the Tears trickle down mine Eyes, 


zord God! and how ſtately he would carry my Lady 
ehind him, upon a luſty black Mule, as black as Jet; 
r then they uſed no Coaches nor Hand-Chairs, as 
pow (chey ſay they do) and then Gentlewomen rode 


Tale, that you may ſee the Punctualneſs and good 
Manners of my Husband, * 94 


155 As he was going in at St. Jaque's-Street in Ma- 
id, which was ſomewhat narrow, a Judge of the _ 
Court, with two Sergeants before him, was coming 
, dad as (oon 25 y honeſt Sure C bim, he 


at I am here? The Judge very mannerly laid hold 


pn his Rein, and ſaid, Keep your way, Sir, for it were 
Itter for me to wait upon my Lady Caſilda, for 
Mat was my Lady's Name. Let ftill my  Husbagd 


aited on the Judge; which when my Lady ſaw, 


Wages, 4 Il of Wrath and Anger, ſhe pulled Out A great Pin, 


"ul ONE 
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or rather, as I believe, a little Bodkin out of her Eſtoiſes, 


and thruſt him into the Rump; inſomuch, that my 


and he came to the Ground together. 


Husband cried out; and riggling his Body, my Lady 


Iwo of her Lackies came to raiſe her, and the Judge "| 
and the Serjeants likewiſe; the Gate of Guadalaxara 
was in an Uproar, I mean the idle People up and 


down there. | 


My Lady was fain to walk on Foot, and my Huſ. 
band got him to a Barber's Houſe, ſaying, that he was 
run quite thorough and thorough. This Mannerlineſs | 
of my Husband's was bruted up and down, inſomuch _ 
that the very Boys in the Streets mocked him; ſo 
that for this, and becauſe too he was ſomewhat pur 
blind, my Lady the Dutcheſs turned him away; for 


* 
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Grief of which, I verily believe, he died, and Iremain- 


ed Widow and Succourleſs, with a Child to boot, that 


went on in increaſing in Beauty like the Foam of the 


Sea. | | 


Finally, foraſmuch as 1 had the Report of an excel. | 
lent Sempſtreſs, my Lady the Dutcheſs, that was newly 
married to my Lord the Duke, would needs bring me 
with her here to this Kingdom of Arragon, together 
with my Daughter, where, in proceſs of Time, ſhe * 
grew up, and with her all the Prettineſs that could be; 
| 4s ſings like a Lark, ſhe danceth in Company as 
quick as Thought, and alone, like a Caſt-away, ſhe 
writes and reads like a Schoolmaſter, and caſts Ac 
count like a Uſurer; for her Cleannineſs, I ſay no- 
thing, the Water that runs is not clearer; and ſhe is 
now (if I forget not) about ſixteen Years old, five 


Months and three Days, one or two more or leſs, 


In fine, a rich Farmer's Son fell in Love with my - 


Daughter, one that liveth in one of my Lord the 5 5 


Duke's Villages, not far from hence; in effect, 
know not how, but they met, and under colour of 
Marriage, he mocked my Daughter, and will not 
keep his Promiſe; and though the Duke knowit, fol- 
1 have complained to him often of it, and beſeech- _ 


ed him to command the young Farmer to marry my 


Daug iter ; 


ſtoiſes, Dauzhter ; but he hath a Tradeſman's Ears, and will 
at my . Hear me: The reaſon is, becauſe the wi rage. 
' Lady Fnave's Father is rich, and lends him Money, an 

| fſets him have Credit every foot to go on with his 
Judge Juggling, and will by no means diſcontent or trouble 
laxara © "him. | | | "aria H 51-166 | 
p and l 8beſeech you, Sir, therefore, to take upon you 
tte redreſſing of this Wrong, either by Entreaties or 
' Huſ. py Force; fince, as all the World ſays, you were born 
1e was 0 right Wrongs, and protect the Needy. Conſider that 
rlineſs my Daughter is an Orphan; conſider her Gentleneſs;, 
much her Youth, and all the good Parts that I have told 
n; ſo pou of; for in my Soul and Conſcience, amongſt all 
t pur. Mhe Damſels that my Lady hath, there is none worth 
H for 0 untie her Shoe, and one of them they call Altiſe 
main- Jora, which is the luſtieſt and gallanteſt, in compari- 
„that ſon of my Daughter, is no body : For let me tell you, 
}f the Sir, all is not Gold that gliſters; for this Altiſidora is 
mmmaore bold than beauteous, more gameſome than re- 
excel. tired; beſides, ſhe is not very ſound, for ſhe, hath a 
1ewly | certain Breath that annoys, and you cannot endure her 
g me to ſtand by youa Moment; and my Lady the Dutcheſs 
ether too; but mum, they ſay Walls have Earçs. | 

» ſne What ails my Lady Dutcheſs ? By your Life, Miſtreſs 
d be; Nodriguex  quoth Don Quixote, By that, ſaid ſhe, I'can- 
1y as not but anſwer you with all Truth. | | | 


6 
, ſhe 2 


Lady's, that Smoothne 


Don U IX 0 7 E. 1 


Do you mark, Sir, 22 ſne, that Beauty of my 
s of her Face, that is like a 


 Ac- 8 

no- poliſnh'd Sword, - thoſe two Cheeks of Milk and Ver- 
he is million, in one of which ſhe hath the Sun, in the 
five other the Moon, and that State with which ſhe 
leſs, goes, trampling and deſpiſing the Ground, as if ſhe 
my Went dealing of Health up and down? Know, Sir, 
the that firſt ſhe may thank God for it; and next, two 
+, I 7 Iflves that ſhe hath in both her Legs, at which all the 
r of ill Humour is let out, of which Phyſicians ſay ſhe is 
4er net. e 2 
for Saint Mary! quoth Don Quixcte, and is it poſſible 
ech- = that my Lady the Dutcheſs hath ſuch Out-lets! I 
my 5 D 3 | ſhould 
ter ; F | | 


2 — — 
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ſhould not have believed it, if Bare-foot Friars had 
told me ſo; but ſince Donna Rodriguex tells me, it is 
fo; but from ſuch Iſſues, and ſuch Places, no ill Hu. 
mour, but liquid Amber is diſtilled. 1 now verily be. 


lieve that this making of Iſſues is a thing very neceſ- | 


ſary for the Health. 


Scaree had Don Quixote ended his Speech, when at 


one Pluck the Chamber Door was opened, and with 


the ſudden Fright, Donna Rodriguez Candle fell out of 


her Hand, and the Room was as dark as Pitch: Straight 
rhe Matron felt that they had laid Hands upon her 
Throat ſo hard, that they gave her no Time to yawl; 
and one of them very quickly lifting up her Coats, 


with a Slipper (in likelihood)! began to give her ſo © 
many Jerks, that 'twas pity; and though Don Quixote 


had ſome Compaſſion on her, yet he ſtirred not from 
his Bed, and knew not what might be the Matter; 
quiet was he, and ſilent, fearing leaſt the Whipping- 
task and Tawing might light upon him, and his Fears 
was not needleſs; for when the ſilent Executioners had 
left the Matron well curried (who durſt not cry out) 
they eame to Don Quixote, and unwrapping him from 
the Sheet and the Quilt, they pinched him ſo hard and ſo 
often, that he could but go to Buffets to defend him- 


ſelf, and all this paſſed in admirable Silence; the 


Combat laſted ſome half an Hour, and the Appariti- 
ons vaniſhed; Donna Rodriguex tuck'd up her Coats, 
and bewailing her Miſhap, got her out of the Door, 
not ſpeaking a Word to Don Quixote, who heavy, and 
all-to-be-pinched, ſad and penſative, remained alone; 
Where we will leave him deſirous to know who was 
the perverſe Enchanter, that had ſo dreſs'd him; but 
that ſhall be told in due Time. For Sancho Panca 
calls us, and the Decorum of this Hiſtory, 
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| CHAP. VIII. 
What happened to Sancho iz: walking the Round 


* KEE 3s in his Iſland. 

but of I ITT 5 | 0 5 
raighht 8B n left che famous Governour moody and 
er 4 angry with the knaviſh Husbandman- 
raw! , Wy Painter; who, inſtructed by the Steward, 
oats, = and the Steward by the Duke, all made 
er ſo -D Sport with Sancho: But he held them all 
41xote 4 tack, though a Fool, a Dullard, and a 


itter 3 892 : * * 
f Duke's Letter, he came into the Hall again 
ping- Fm 9 | 
eas 4 Certainly, ſaid he, 1 think now, Judges and Go- 
> had wernours had need be made of Braſs, that they may / 


have no feeling of the Importunities of Suitors, that 


= a Life God grant him and all of his Profeſſion; 1 mean 
"FR _ ill-Phyſicians, for the good deferye Lawrel and 


$ 
. 
. 

 * 


ont) would that at all Hours, and all Times, they ſhould 
dſo E. them Audience, and diſpatch them, intending on- 
him. I y cheir Buſineſs, let them have never ſo much of 
the their own : And if the poor Judge hear them not, or 
iti. diſpatch them not, either becaule he cannot, or be- 
ats, cauſe they come not in a fit Time to have Audience, 
dor, ſtraight they Backbite and Curſe him, gnaw his Bones, 
ane and unbury his Anceſtors. O! tooliſh Suitor, and 
ne; = idle! make not ſuch haſte, ſtay for a fit Seaſon and 
was Conjuncture to negotiate in; come not at Dinner time 
but or Bed-time, for Judges are Fleſh and Blood, and muſt 
ma ſatisfy Nature, except it be I, that give my ſelf nothing 
to eat: Thanks to Maſter Doctor Pedro Rexio Tirte 4 
2 Fuera here preſent, that would have me die for Hun- 
ger, and yet ſtands in it, that this Death is Life: ſuch 


D 4. | All 
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All that knew Sancho, admired him, when they Lt 


HY 
1 
4 * 


heard him ſpeak ſo elegantly; and knew not to wha! 


altogether dull it. 


Finally, the Doctor Pedro Rexio Agnero de Tirte a Fu. 
era promiſed bim he ſhould Sup that Night, though 


he exceeded all Hippocrates's Aphoriſms, 


With this the Governour was well-pleaſed, and ve- 8 
ry greedily expected the coming of the Night, and 


Supper- time: And though Time (as he thought) ſtood 
ſtill, not moving a jot from his Place, yet at length 


it came, ſo longed for by him, and he had to Supper 


a cold Mince-meat of Beef and Onions, with a Calves. 
foot ſomewhat ſtale, and fell to as contentedly, as 
if they had given him a God-wit of Milan, or a Phea- 
tant of Rome, or Veal of Sorrentum, or Partridges of 


Moron, or Geeſe of Lanoxos: And in the midſt of his 
1 N he turned to the Doctor, and ſaid, Look ye, 
Ma 


ſter Doctor, henceforward never care to give me 


Dainties, or exquiſite Meats to eat; for you will pluck 
my Stomach quite off the Hinges, which is uſed only 
to Goat, Beef, and Bacon, Pork, and Turneps, and 
Onions: And it you come to me with your Court- 
diſhes, they make my Stomach ſqueamiſh, and many 


times I loath ' em. | | | | 

Carver, let it be your Care to provide me a good 
Olla Podrida; and the more Podrida it is, the better, 
and more ſavoury; and in your Olla's you may boi} 
and ballaſt in what you will, ſo it be Victuals; and I 


Day: And let no Man play the fool with me, for either 


we are, or we are not. Let's be merry and wiſe; when 


the Sun ſhines, he ſhines upon all. I'll govern this Iſland 
without looking my Due, or taking Bribes; and there- 
fore let all the World be watchful, and look to their 
Bolt, for I give 'em to underſtand there's Rods in Piſs 
tor them; and if they put me to it, they ſhall ſee Won- 
ders: I, I, cover yourſelves with Honey, and you ſhall 
ſee the Flies will eat you. 95 


| Tx uly, 


will be mindful of you, and make you amends one 70 


they ſhould attribute it, except it were that Offices and 
great 2 do either ſeaſon the Underſtanding, or 
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ſtood 


engrth F 
And to the Matter: An | th 
"Round, let us go: For my Purpoſe is, to cleanſe this 
Aſland from all kind of Filth, from Vagabonds, Lazy 
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2 Truly; Sir Goyernour, quoth the Carver, you have 


Keaſon in all you ſpeak; and let me promife you in 
che Behalf of ur tie tenders of this Iſland, that they 


Will ſerve with you with all Diligence, Love, and good 
Will: For the ſweet and mild Kind of governing that 


hitherto in the Beginning you have uſed, makes them 


meither do nor ſpeak aught that may redound to your 
Contempt. R in + 35 : / 42 5 5 5 20 
l believe it, quoth Sancho, and they were very Aſſes 
af they did or thought otherwiſe; and therefore let me 
ay again; Let there be a Care had for the Maintenance 
"rf my Perſon and Dapple's, which is very important, 
fi ſo when 'tis time to walk the 


and maſterleſs Perſons: For know, Friends, that 
Dothful and idle People in a Commonwealth, are the 
fame with Drones in Hives, that eat the Honey which 


dhe labouring Bees make. I purpoſe to cheriſh the 


Husbandman,' and to grant the Gentlemen their Pre- 

eminencies, to reward the Virtuous, and, above all, 

to have Religion in Reverence, and to honour religi- 
| o# | ' ' a 814 


What think ye of this, Friends? Say I aught, - or 


do I talk idly? So well, Sir, ſaid the Steward, thar 
I wonder to ſee that a Man fo without Learning as 


wh (for 1 think you cannot skill of a Letter) ſhould 
Tpeak ſuch Sentences and Inſtructions, ſo cdntrary to- 


hat was expected from your Wit by all that ſent you, 
Ind by all us that came with you. Every Day we 
ſee Novelties in the World; Jeſts turn'd ro Earneſt, 

and thoſe that mock, are mocked at. 0 
Well, it was Night, and the Governour ſupped: with: 
Maſter Doctor Rezio's Licence. 
Falk the Round; the Steward, the Secretary, and” 
Carver went with him, and the Chronoecliſt, that 
vas careful to keep a Regiſter of his Actions, toge- 
mer with Conſtables and Notaries; 'fo ' many,” that 
they might well make a reaſonable Squadron. Sancho 
ent in the midſt of them with his Rod of Juſtice, 


They made ready to- 


D 5 | Which 
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78 The, HIS HORN F 
which was the only chief Sight: And when they had, 
walked ſome few Streets of the Town, they heard a 
Noiſe of ſlaſhing; thither they made, and found that 
they were two Men only, that were together by the 
Ears; who ſeeing the Juſtice coming, ſtood till, ang 
the one of them ſaid, _ AG ä 
Here for God and the King, ſhall I be ſuffered to 
be robbed in the midſt of a Town? and that the midſt 
of the Streets be made the Highway? 4 og. 
Softly, honeſt Friend, quoth Sancho, and tell me 
what's the Reaſon of this Fray, for I am the Goyer- 
nour. 1 * „„ 5 „„ 
The other, his Contrary, faid, Sir Governour, III 
tell you briefly the Matter. You ſhall underſtand, 
Sir, that this Gentleman, even now at a Gaming- 
houſe here Over-the-way, got a thouſand. Rials (God 
knows:by what Tricks!) and I being - prefent, | judged 
many a: doubtful Caſt on his Side, contrary to what 
my Conſcience told me: He came away a Winner; and 
When 1 thought he would have given me a Piſtolet 
atleaſt far:Recompence, according to the Uſe and Cu- 
ſtom * of giving to Men of my Faſhion, which ſtand 
by upon all Occalions, to order Differences, and to 
take up Quarrels, he purfed up his Money, and got 
him out of the Houſe. I came haſtily after him, yet 
with courteous Language entreated him to give me 
only a matter of fou Shillings, ſince he knew me to 
be a good Fellow, and that I had no other kind of 
Trade or Living; for my Friends brought me up to no- 
thing, nor left me nothing; and this cunning Scab, 
no more Thief than Cacus, nor leſs Cheater than 
1 Andradilla, would give me but two Shillings: So 
you may ſee, Sir Governour, how ſhameleſs and void 


5 3 
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anos. 4f 


* Barats ſignifies originally Cheap, but amongſt Gameſters, dar 

Parato, is when a Gameſter, by way of Courteſy, gives ſomething 

to a Stander-by: And this in Spain is ſo frequent, that from the 

King to the Beggar, all both give and take this Bara to. | 
T Some famous Cheater in Spain. | 
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ad But i'faith if you had not come, 
a 7 would have made him yomit out his Winning, and 


"at de ſhould have known how many Pounds he had had in 


he the Scale. af Y LL ple Oh 
nd What ſay you to this, quoth Sancho ? And the other 
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on that know them. | „ N 
= - He ſays true, quoth the Steward, and therefore what 
is your Pleaſure, Sir, to do with theſe Men? 

Marry thus, quoth Sancho: You, Sir, that have won, 
= Honeſt, or Knave, or Indifferent, give your Hackſter 


burſe thirty more for the Poor of the Priſon. And you, 
Sir, that have neither Trade nor Living, and live odly 
in this Mland, take your hundred Rials, and by to- 
morrow get you out of the Ifland; and I baniſh you 
for ten Years, on pain if that you break this Order, you 
accompliſh it in another Lite, by being hanged upon 
a Gibbet by me, or at leaſt, by the Hangman by my 


| Command. | | 

| The' one disburſed, and the other received ; this 
went out of the Iſland, and that home to his Houſe, 
and the Goyernour that remained ſaid, Well, it ſhall 


colt me a Fall, but I will put down theſe Gaming-houſes; 
for I have a kind of Glimpſe that they are very pre- 
nien 5 +. 60 

This at leaſt, quoth one of the Notaries, you can- 
not remove, becauſe it belongs to a Man of Quality, 
and he loſeth a great deal more at the Year's end than 


; TH preſently 5 hundred Rials; beſides, you ſhall dif. 
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he gets by his Cards. Againſt other petty Gameſters 
you may ſhew your Authority; for they do more Mil. 
chief, and conceal more Abuſes, than Gentlemen of 
Qualities Houſes, where your famous Cheaters dare 
not uſe their Slights. And ſince the Vice of Play hath 7 
turned to ſo common a Practice, 'tis better to ſuffer 
it in Houſes of Faſhion, than in poor Mens, where 
they catch a poor Snake, and from Midnight till Morn- 
ing 7 him-.quick.: :::-: je Sei 1664) | 
Well, Notary, quoth Sancho? there's much to be 
ſaid in this Caſe. And now one of the Serjeant's 
Yeomen came with a Youth which he had laid faſt 
hold on, and faid, e „ | 
Sir, this Youth came towards us, and as he had a 
Glimpſe of the Juſtice, he turned his Back, and began 
to ſcud away like a Deer; a ſign he is ſome Delin- 
uent. I ran after him, and had it not been that he 
Gumbled and fell, I had never overtaken him. 
Why ranſt thou, Fellow, quoth Sancho? To which 
the young Man anſwered, Sir, to avoid the many 
Queſtions that your Conſtables uſe to ask. What 
Trade are you of? A Weaver, ſaid he. And what 
weave you? Iron Pegs for Lances, with your Wor- 
ſhip's good Leave. You are a pleaſant Companion, Sir, 
and you preſume to play the Jeſter; "tis very well. 
And whither went ye now? To take the Air, Sir, And 
where in this Iſland would you have taken the Air? 
Where it blows, Good, you Anſwer to the Purpoſe, 
Youth; make Account then that I am the Air, and 
that I blow a-ſtern on you, and ſteer you to the 
Priſon. Go to, lay hold on him, carry him, for to 
Night I'll make him fleep without Air in the Priſon. 
I proteſt, quoth the Youth, you ſhall as ſoon make 
me King, as. make me ſleep this Night in Priſon, 
Why, quoth Sancho, have not 1 Power to apprehend 
thee, and free thee when 1 pleaſe ? For all your Pow- 
er, ſaid the Youth, you ſhall not make me ſleep 
this Night in Priſon,” No! You ſhall ſee, quoth 
Sancho : Carry him preſently where he ſhall ſee his Er- 
ror; and leſt the Goaler ſhould for a Bribe * 
| Um, 
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rs him, l'll lay a Penalty of two thouſand Crowns upon 
him, if he let thee ſtir a Foot out of the Priſon. All 
this is needleſs, ſaid the Youth ; the Buſineſs 1s; all the 
= World ſhall not make me 2 this Night in Priſon. 
h rell me Fiend, quoth Sancho, haſt thou ſome Angel to 
r ' free thee, or take thy Shackles off that I mean to have 
'e calapped on thee ?\ Well, Sir, quoth the Youth, very 


1- = plealantly, let's come to Reaſon, and to the Matter. 

at Suppoſe you command me to be carried to Priſon, 
e and that I have Shackles and Chains put upon me, and 
p 1 


s that l be put into a Dungeon, and that there be extra- 
ordinary Penalties inflicted upon the Goaler if he let 
me out: For all that, if I mean not to ſleep, or to join 
my Eye-lids together all Night, can you with all Jour 
Authority make me ſleep againſt my Will? No indeed, 
ſaid the Secretary, the Fellow is in the right: So that, 
quoth Sancho, 1 forbearing to ſleep, is only to have 
your own Will, but not to contradict mine. No 
otherwiſe, Sir, quoth the Youth, not ſo much as in 
Thought, LET cats FIC 1 
Well, God be with you, quoth Sancho, get you home 
to Bed, and God ſend you good Reſt, I mean not to 
diſturb you; but let me adviſe you, that hencefor- 
ward you be not ſo conceited with the Juſtice, for 
you may meet with one that will clap your Wit to your 
JJſ%%%/ m» 7 EUR LACOSTE LIY LR E 
The young Man went his way, and the Governour 
went on with his Rounding; and a while after there 
came two Yeomen with a Man in hold, and ſaid, Sir, 
EZ Here's one that ſeems to be a Man, but is none, but a 
Woman, and not ill-fayoured, clad in a Man's Habit. 
| Then they ſet two or three Lanthorns to his Face, and 
perceived a Woman's Face, to look to, of about ſix- 
teen Years of Age; her Hair plaited up with a Cawl of 
Gold and green Silk, as fair as a thouſand Pearls. 
They beheld her all over, and ſaw that ſhe had on 
ber a Pair of Carnation Silk Stockings, and White 
= Taffaty Garters fringed with Gold, and embroidered 
= with Pearl: Her long Breeches were of Cloth of Gold, 
and the Ground-Work Green, with a looſe S or 
79 | eg Jerkin, 
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Larkin of the ſame, opened on both Sides, under which 


he had alſo a Doublet of Cloth of Gold, the Ground 5 
White: Her Shoes were White Mens Shoes: She had 
no Sword, but a very fair hatched Dagger, with many 1 


Rings upon her Fingers. 


Finally, ſhe pleaſed them all very well, but none 
of them knew her. The Inhabitants of the Place *X 


ſaid, they could not gueſs who ſhe ſhould be; and 
they that were the Contrivers of the Tricks againſt 
Sancho, were thoſe that moſt ſeemed to admire, be- 
cauſe that Accident and Chance was not purpoſed by 
them: So they; were in Suſpenſe to ſee what would 
be che Iſſue of it. c K ne 55 

Santho was amazed at the Maiden's Beauty, and he 
ask'd her who ſhe was, whither ſhe would, and what 
Occaſion had moved her to clad herſelf in that Ha- 
bit? | 1 


8 + 


> 


ſhamefacedly anſwered, dl,, 

Sir, I cannot tell you in Publick, what concerns 
me ſo much to be kept Secret: Only this let me tell 
you, 1 am no Thief nor Malefactor, but an unhappy 
Maid, forced by ſome Jealouſies to break the Decorum 
due to my Honeſty, Which when the Steward heard, 


She, - with her Eyes fixed upon the Earth, moſt | ; 


he ſaid to Sancho, Sir, command the Company aſide, MK 


that this Gentlewoman may tell her Tale without be- 
ingabaſhed, The Governour gave his Command, and 
all of them went aſide but the Steward, the Carver, 
and Secretary. Being thus private, the Maid proceed- 
ed, ſaying, Foo ada. nt 1 

1, Sirs, am Daughter to Pedro Perez Mazorca; Far- 
mer of this Town's W ools, that often uſeth to go and 
come to my Father's Houſe. There's no likelihood 
in this, Gentlewoman, quoth the Steward; for I 
know pedro Perez very well, and know that he hath 
never a Child, neither Male nor Female: Beſides, you 
ſay he is your Father, and by and by you add, that 
he uſeth to go often to your Father's Houſe. I 
thought upon that too, quoth Sancho. Why, alas! 
quoth ſne, I am ſo frighted, that I know not wich I 
ES ay: 
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ſay: But true it is, that I am Daughter to Diego de la 
1d MT Liana, whom 1 believe you all know. This may 
ad FEE be, ſaid the Steward, for I know Diego de la Liana 
to be an honeſt and a wealthy Gentleman, and that 
he hatha Son and a Daughter; and ſince he hath been 
Za Widower, there's none in this Town can fay, he 
© hath ſeen his Daughter's Face; for he keeps her ſo 
d XX cloſe, that he ſcarce gives the Sun leave to look on 
it her: And for all that, Fame ſays ſhe is wondrous 
- Fair... |. : - 3 
y 3 'Tis true, quoth the Maid, and I am that Daugh- 


1 
now you are ſatisfied, ſince you have beheld me; and 


e with this ſhe began to weep tenderly ; Which, when 


Far, and told him, Doubtleſs, ſome Matter of Con- 
KT ſequence hath befallen this poor Virgin, ſince in this 


© ſhe is from her Home. There's no doubt of that, 
© quoth the Carver, for her Tears too confirm the Suſe 
picion. 0 | . 


her without fear, tell what had befallen her; for that 
all of them would ſtrive to give her Remedy with all 
= poſlible Diligence. ki ew ND Oy 
© The Buſineſs, Sirs, quoth ſhe, is this: My Father 
bath kept me. cloſe theſe ten Years ; for ſo long it is 
ſince my Mother died. In the Houſe we have a Cha- 
"= pel, where Maſs is ſaid, and L in all this Time have 
FX ſeen nothing but the Sun by Day, and the Moon and 
Stars by Night: Neither know I what Streets, or 
Mlarket-Places, or Churches are, nor Men, except my 
Father, a Brother of mine, and Pedro Perez, the Far- 
mer, who becauſe he uſeth to come ordinarily to our 


x ; Houſe, it came into my Mind to ſay he was my Fa- 


ther, becauſe I would conceal the Right. This keep- 


me, and I had a deſire to ſee the World, atleaſt, the 
Town where I was born, as thinking this Longing of 
8 mine 


ter, whether Fame lie or no. Concerning my Beauty, 


t WE the Ar ſaw, he whiſpered the Carver in the 


= Habit, and at this time of Night, being ſo well born, 


Sancho comforted- her the beſt he could, and bad 


ing me cloſe, and denying me to ſtir not ſo much 
as to the Church, hath this good while diſcomforted 


— ]Yb— — 
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mine was not againſt the Decorum that Maidens of m 
Birth ought to obſerve, When I heard talk of Bull. 


baitings, running with Reeds, and repreſenting Come. MR 
dies, I asked my Brother, that is a Year younger than 
I, What kind of Things thoſe were, and many others 
which I have not ſeen? And he told mie as well as he 
could; but all was to enflame my Deſire the more 


to ſęee. | 3 12 | 
Finally, to ſhorten my Misfortune, - I entreated my 


Brother (I would I had never done it) and then ſhe + 
weed her Tear! F21 SE 
Then ſaid the Steward, On Gentlewoman, and 


make an end of telling us what hath befallen you ; 
for you hold us all in Suſpenſe with your Words and 
your Tears, OT TAPE ee 

Few Words have I to ſay, quoth ſhe, but many 


Tears to weep; for they be the Fruits of ill-plac'd 


Fü -t. BUT Me e 
The Maid's Beauty was now planted in the Caryer's 
Heart, and he held up his Lanthorn again, to be— 


hold her afreſh; and it ſeemed to him, that ſhe' wept 


not Tears, but Seed-Pearl, or Morning-Dew : And he 


thought higher, that they were like Oriental Pearls; f : 


and his Wiſh was, that her Misfortune might not be 


| ſuch, as the Shews of her Moan and Sighing might 


Bult eo | 771 

The Governour was mad at the Wench's ſlowneſs, 
and delaying her Story, and bad her, ſhe ſnould make 
an end, and hold them no longer in Suſpenſe, for 
that it was late, and they had much of the Town to 
walk. She, betwixt broken Sobs and half. fetch'd 
Sighs, ſaid, My Misfortune is nothing elſe, but that I 
deſired my Brother that he would cloath me in Man's 
Apparel, in one his Suits, and that ſome Night or 
other he would carry me to ſee the Town, when my 
Father ſhould be a-ſleep : He, importuned by my In- 
treaties, condeſcended to my Requeſt; and putting 
this Suit on me, and he putting on another of mine, 
that fits him as if it were made for him, for he hath 
never a Hair upon his Chin, and might be taken for 

= mo 
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ny BY oft beautiful Maid: This Night, ſomewhat above an 
11. Hour ago, we went abroad, and rambling up and 
e- down, we haye gone throughout the whole Town: And 
an going dee we ſaw a great Troop of People com- 
rs ing towards us, and my Brother ſaid, Siſter, this is 
he the Round, take you to your Heels, and put Wings 
re | Fo them, and follow me, that we be not known, for 
it will be ill for us: And this ſaid, he turned his Back, 
gdand began, I ſay, not to run, but to fly, I, within 


ne four or five Steps, fell down for fear, and then came 


this Officer that brought me before you; where, for 
ple. So that, Gentlewoman, r= Sancho, no other 


you ſaid, in the beginning of your Tale, that made 


vou go abroad? Nothing elſe, ſaid ſhe, nor Jealouſies, 
d Tut a Deſire to ſee the World; and which extended 
| Ino further, than to ſee this Town's Streets: And the 
's coming now of two other Yeomen, with her Brother, 
a confirmed this to be true, whom one of them over- 
t took, when he fled from his Siſter. He had nothing 
e on but a rich Kirtle, and a half Mantle of blue Da- 
; mask, edg'd with a broad Gold-Lace, his Head with- 
2 out any kind of Dreſſing or Adornment than his own 


5 Locks; which, by reaſon of their Colour 3 
ſeem'd to be Rings of Gold. Aſide they went witl 
the Governour, the Steward, and the Carver; and not 


ö 2 . . . ; . | 

> [KF letting his Siſter hear, they asked, Why he came in that 
Habit? And he, with the ſame ſhamefac'd Baſhfulneſs, 
told the fame Tale that his Siſter done; at which the 


enamour'd Carver was wonderfully pleaſed. But the 
2X Govyernour ſaid to them, Truly, ho, this hath been a 
great Childiſhneſs in you, and you needed not ſo many 
x Sighs and Tears to tell ſuch a Piece of fooliſh Bold. 


5 
3 


971 Whining, on God's Name, 


| my vile Longing, 1 am ſhamed before ſo many Peo- 


4 ; Miſhap hath befallen you; neither was it Jealouſy, as 


| WE neſs: For it had been enough if you had ſaid, We, 


You i 
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| ſay: no more. . 


ed them the Door, and in they went, leaving thoſe 


poſed the next Day to demand her o 


were lopped off, and blotted out, as hereafter . ſhall 


— 
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Lou ſay true, Sir, quoth the Maid ; but you my 

think that I was ſo troubled, that I could not tell hoy} 

to behave. myſelf. 7 73 


There's nothing loſt, quoth Sancho; let's go, and we 


will leave you in your Father's Houſe, perhaps he will 


not have miſled you: And from henceforward be not 


ſuch Children, nor ſo longing to ſee the World; for 1 
the honeſt Maid, better at home with a Bone broken, 


than a gadding; the Woman and the Hen are loſt „ 
with ſtraggling: And let me tell Lic ſhe that de.. 


ſires to ſee, hath a deſire likewiſe to be ſeen, and | 

The Youth thanked. the Goyernour for. the Favour | 
he did them, to let them go home; whither they went, 
for it was not far from thence, ; . 

Home they came, and the Louth throwing a little 
Stone at one of the Iron- Windows, ſtraight there came 
a Maid- Servant down, that ſate up for them, and open- 


without, as well to admire her Gentleneſs and Beauty,“ 
as the Deſire. they had to ſee the World by Night, 
without ſtirring out of the Town; but they attributed 
AF to their gender . — 
The Carver's Heart was ſtruck thorough, and he pur- 
| t f her Father to 
Wife; aſſuring himſelf, he would not deny her him, 
becauſe he was the Duke's Servant. Sancho too had 
a certain Longing and Inkling to marry the Youth with 
his Daughter-Sanchica: And he determined to put the Du 
Matter in Practice betimes, as thinking that a Gover- 3 

nour's Daughter was fit for any Husband;; and ſo, the 
Round was ended for that Night; and ſome, two Days 
after, his Government too, with which all his Deſigns 


2 7 


be ſaid, 
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cn, ere is declared, who were the Enchanters 
lol and Executioners that whipped the Matron, 
de. 


the Succeſs the Page had that carried 


our be Letter to Tercla Panga, Sancho's 


me mo dhe very Moats of this true Hiſtory, ſays, 
em RY SST That when Donna Rodriguez went out of 

| ber Chamber to go to Don Quixote's Lodg- 
ing. another Waiting-W oman, that lay 
= AGED with her, perceiv'd her; and as all of 
them have an Itch to ſmell after Novelties, ſhe went 


and as ſoon as the Waiting-Woman ſaw her go in to 
Don Quixote, that ſhe might not be defective in the ge- 
= neral Cuſtom of Make-bates, ſhe went preſently to 
put this into the Dutcheſs's Head, and ſo told her, that 


FT Dutcheſs told the Duke, and ask'd his leave, that ſhe 


with Don Qzixore; the Duke granted, and both of them, 
very ſoftly, came cloſe to Bon Quixore's Door, and ſo 


= when the Dutcheſs heard that Rodriguex had ſet the 
= Aranxnez of her Springs a running into the Streets, 
ſhe could not ſuffer it, nor Altiſidora neither; ſo full 
of Rage, and greedy to Revenge, they entred the 
Chamber ſuddenly, and ſtabbed Don Muixote with their 
Nails, and bang'd the Woman, as hath been related: 
For Affronts that are directly done againſt Beauty, do 

. | awaken 


pinch'd and ſcratch d Don Quixote, with 


2\ 838 21D Hamete, the moſt punctual Searcher of | 
< 


Natter ſo ſoftly, thatthe good Rodriguez Sores it not; 
a 


Donna Rodriguez was in Dow Quixote's Chamber: The 


[ and Altiſidora might go ſee what the Matron would have 


near, that they heard all that was ſpoken within; and 
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Sancho Panga, Eſquire to a Knight called Don Quixote 
dle la e þ To which Queſtion, a little Girl that was 


Knight, our Maſter, 


my Father this great while, 


— 0 
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awaken Womens Choler, and inflame in them a Deſi: 
of Reyenge, | ES =... 
The Dutcheſs told the Duke what had 2 Which en 
made him paſſing merry; and the Dutcheſs proceed“ 
ing with her Intention of Mirth and Paſtime with B 
Quixote, diſpatch'd the Page that play'd the Enchante! 
Dulcinea's Part (for Sancho had forgotten it, being bu 
ſied in his Government) to Tereſa Panga with her Hul 
band's Letter, and another from berſelf, and a Chain 


of fair Coral for a Token. = 
The Story too tells us, that the Page was very dil. bon 
creet and witty; and with a deſire to ſerve his Lords, Horſ 


he went with a very good Will to Sancho's Town; Sent 


and before he entred into it, he ſaw a Company of guot 
Women waſhing in a Brook, whom he asked, it e 
they could tell him, if there lived in that Town a Wo- 


man, whoſe Name was Tereſa Panga, Wite to one 


waſhing there, ſtood up, and ſaid, That Tereſa Pans 
is my Mother, and that Sancho, my Father, and that 

Well then, Damſel, quoth the Page, Come and 
bring me to your Mother, for I bring her a Letter, 
and a Preſent from your ſaid Father. TE 

That I will, with a very good Will, Sir, ſaid the 
Wench, that ſeem'd to be about ſome fourteen Years Wi 
of Age, more or leſs; and leaving the Cloaths that ſhe WR 
was waſhing to another Companion of hers, without 
dreſſing her Head, or putting on Stockings and Shoes, 
(for ſhe was bare-legged, and with her Hair about her 
Ears) ſhe leap'd betore the Page's Beaſt he-rode on, and | 
ſaid, Come, Sir, for our Houſe is juſt as you come 
in at the Town, and there you ſhall find my Mother WW 
with Sorrow enough, becauſe ſhe hath not heard from We 


Well, I have ſo good News for her, quoth he, that 
ſhe may thank God for it. 
At length, leaping, running, and jumping, the Girl 
got to the Town; and before ſhe came into the 1 8 
| : 
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; he ery'd out aloud at the Door, Come out, Mother 


Hreſa ! Come out, come out! for here's a Gentleman 
th Letters and other Things from my good Fa- 
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wo 
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ceed._ 
| Dar » 
inted 


= t off at the Placket, and ſhe had Ruſſet Bodice of 


Hul He ſame, and ſhe was in her Smock. Sleeves; ſhe was 
hain ot very old, for ſhe look'd as if ſhe had been about 
Forty; but ſhe was ſtrong, tough, ſinewy, and raw- 
' ZHon'd ; who ſeeing her Daughter, and the Page a 
Horſeback, ſaid, What's the matter, Child? What 
wn; Gentleman is this? A Seryant of my Lady Tereſa Panga's, 
* 9 uoth the Page; ſo doing and ſpeaking, he flung him- 


8 
_ 


4 
4 
% 
7 


ut, ſpinning a Rowl of Flax, with a Ruſſet Petticoat, 


Tre. 
N 5 
; 


awful and particular Wife to my Lord Don Sancho 


was pana, proper Governour of the Iſland | Barataria. 
carl Ah! good Sir, forbear, I pray, do not do fo, quoth 


ereſa, tor I am no Court-Noll, but a poor Husband- 


Woman, a Ploughman's Daughter, and Wife to a 


Squire Errant, and not a Governour. 


You are, quoth the Page, a moſt worthy Wife to an 
Arch-worthy Goyernour ; and for Proof of what 1 


the | ſay, 1 pray receive this Letter, and this Token; when 
ak inſtantly he pluck'd out of his Pocket a Coral-String, 
e 


with the lac'd Beads of Gold, and put it about her 


es, and another that I bring, and theſe Corals are from 
ger my Lady the Dutcheſs, that ſends me to you. 
nd BZ Tereſa was amazed, and her Daughter alſo; and the 
ne , Wench ſaid, Hang me, if our Maſter Don Quixote 
a t be have not a Hand in this Buſineſs; and he it is that hath 


1 Pe my Father this Government or Earldom, that 
he ſo often promiſed him. 85 5 * 
5 Quixote's ſake, Signior Sancho Panga is now Gover- 
nour of the Iſland Barataria, as you ſhall ſee by this 
Letter. 1 | | | 


er. At which Noiſe, Tereſa Panca, her. Mother, came 


d it ſeemed, by the Shortneſs of it, that it had been 


| 
| 
| 


W o- proſtitute himſelf before the Lady Tereſa, ſaying, My 
Lady Tereſa, give me your Hands to kiſs, as you are 


Neck, and ſaid, This Letter is from the Goyernour, 


You ſay true, quoth the Page; for, for Signior Don 


| Read 
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Read it, gentle Sir, ſaid Iereſa; for though I ch ma 
ſpin, I cannot read 4 jot ; Nor 1 neither, added Sar. gs: yo! 


a: 


| chicha ; but ſtay a little, and I'll call one that ſhall ame 
8 either the Vicar himſelf, or the Batchelor Sampſon Car. , ſo 
4 raſco, who will both come hither with all their Heart, 
1 to hear News of my Father. . 
You need not call any body, ſaid he; for though 1 + 
4 cannot ſpin, yet I can read; and therefore I will read 7% 
1 itz; ſo he did throughout: Which becauſe it was be. Li 
ll | ore related, it is not now ſet down here; and then  Qha! 
| | he drew out the Dutcheſs's, which was as followeth: with 
( 45 DEI | 12 hat 
= Friend Tereſa, | 2 8 7 ere 
| oa 9 R Husband's good Parts of his Wit and Pe 
cc | 


Honeſty, moved and obliged me to requeſt 15 E 
« the Duke my Husband to give him the Govern. her. 
« ment of one of the many Iflands he hath. I have . 
c underſtood that he Governs like a Jer Falcon, for 
c 
ce the Duke; for which 1 render Heaven many Thank, 
cc i 
« of him for the faid Government; for let me tell | 
% Miſtreſs Tereſa, it is a very difficult Thing to find | 
a good Governour in the World, and ſo God deal 
6 with me as Sancho Governs, I haye ſent you, my 
Beloved, a String of Coral Beads, with the Tens 
* of Gold; I could wiſh they had been Oriental 
Pearls, but ſomething is better than nothing: Time 
Fe will come, that we may know and conyerfe one 
c with another, and God knows what will become 
WOK e bog ek 
« Commend me to Sanchicha your Daughter, and 
bid her from me, that ſhe be in a Readineſs, for 
J mean to Marry her highly, when ſhe leaſt thinks 
of it. I Ts nt : 
«© They tell me, that in your Town there, you have 
goodly Acorns; 1 pray ſend me ſome two Do— 
zen of them, and 1 ſhall eſteem them much, as 
coming from you; and write me at large, that J 
5 % may 
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Iu * may know of your Health and Well being; and if 
SA. 


you want aught, there is no more to be done but 


hall mouth it, and your Mouth ſhall have full Meaſure ; 


9 


Ca. lo God keep you. ; 
arts From this Town, 

1 285 Tour loving Friend, 
gh | The Dutcheſs. 
read | ENOTES | | 
s be. Lord! quoth Tereſa, when ſhe heard the Letter, 
then What a good, plain, meek Lady 'tis! God bury me 
th: with ſuch Ladies, and not with your ſtately Ones 

hat are uſed in this Town, who think, becauſe the 

| 3 are Gentlefolks, the Wind muſt not touch them: And 


ave Z 


> 


for 


7 


— 


* 
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Mancha. And concerning her Acorns, Signior mine, 
I will ſend her Ladyſhip a whole Peck, that every 


body ſhail behold, and admire them for their Bigneſs. 
And now, Sanchica, do thou ſee that this Gentleman 
be Welcome: Set his Horſe up, and get ſome Eggs 
out of the Stable, and cut ſome Bacon; he ſhall fare 
like a Prince, for the good News he hath brought us; 


and his good Face deſerves it all, In the mean time 


+ ** 1. 
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I will go tell my Neighbours -of this good News, and 


4 to our Father Vicar, and Maſter Nicholas the Barber, 
Who have been, and ftill are ſo much thy Father's 


Friends. 
Tes, marry will I (quoth Sanchica:) But hark you. 


pou muſt give me halt that String, for I do not think 
my Lady Dutcheſs ſuch a Fool, that ſhe would ſend it 
all to he. 0 180 


'Tis all thine, Daughter, ſaid Tereſa; but let me 


wear it a few Days about my Neck, for verily, it glads 


me to the Heart, Ne | Mes: | 
You will be glad, quoth the Page, when you fee 


the Bundle that I haye in my Portmanteau, which is 


a Garment 
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a Garment of fine Cloth, which the Governour on! 


IO — —1̈ 2 — 


— —ů — 


—— — 


that brings it too. 

1 Tereſa went out with her Chain about her Neck, ani 
1 play d with her Fingers upon her Letters, as if the 
1 had been a Iimbrel: And meeting by Chance with the 
'F Vicar, and Sampſon Carraſco, ſhe 18 to Dance, and 
1 to ſay, l' faith, now there is none poor of the Kin; 
| we have a little Government; no, no. Now let te |; 
| proudeſt Gentlewoman of 'em all meddle with me, 
n and I'll ſhew her a new Trick. ä 

1 What Madneſs, is this, Tereſa Panga, and what Pa. 


Letters from Dutcheſſes and Governours, and theſe! 


| verneſs. 


neither know we what you mean! 


Letters. 


wondering at what they had read, 


| 1 with her, and they ſhould ſee the Meſſenger, a young 
| Youth, as fair as a Golden Pine-Apple, and that he 
q 
| 


- * 2 


I! brought her another Preſent twice as good. 
The Vicar took the Corals from — Neck, and 
beheld them again and again, and aſſuring himſelf 


ſaid, By my Coat 1 (wear, I know not what to ſay 
or think of theſe Letters and Tokens! For on the one 
ſide, I ſee and touch the Fineneſs of theſe Corals; and 
on the other, that a Dutcheſs ſends to beg two Do- 
zen of Acorns. Come, crack me this Nut! quoth 
Carraſco. Well! let us go ſee the Bearer of this Let- 
ter, and by him we will be eee of theſe Doubts 


1 that 
2 


wore one Day a Hunting, which he hath ſent to Mr. = 
Sanchica. Long may he liye, quoth Sanchica, and he 9 


pers are theſe? No Madneſs, quoth ſhe, but theſe are 


wear about my Neck, are fine Corals; the Ave-Maria 5 
and Pater-Noſters are of beaten Gold, and I am a Go. | 


There you may ſee, quoth Tereſs, and gave em the | | 
þ 


The Vicar reads them, that Sampſon Carraſco might Bos 
hear: So he and the Vicar look'd one upon the other, . 


And the Batchelor ask'd, Who brought thoſe Let... 
1 ters? Tereſa anſwered, That they ſhould go home 


"In 
with 
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by way 
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in 
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5 


the 


1 no 


the 
„ | ww 
Now God ſhield us! Teteſa; we underſtand you not, 


that they were Right, he began to wonder afreſh, and 
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Only . That are offered. They did ſo, and Tereſa went back 
Mrs. with them: They found the Page ſifting a little Bar- 


* 


1 he ley for his Beaſt, and Sanchica cutting a Raſher to 

b pave it, with Eggs for the Page's Dinner, whoſe 
and Preſence and Attire much contented them both: And 
they alter they had courteouſly ſaluted him, and he them 


the Sampſon asked him for News as well of Don Quixote 


and as Sancho: For though they had read Sancho and the 
in; Lady Dutcheſs's Letters, yet they were troubled, and 


the could not gueſs what Sancho's Government ſhould mean, 
me, eſpecially of an Iſland, ſince all, or the moſt that were 


in the Mediterranean Sea, belonged to his Majeſty. 
Pa. © To which the Page anſwer'd, That Signior Sancho 
are pan ga is Governour, 'tis not to be doubted; but whe- 
e I ther it be an Iſland or no that he governs, I meddle 
ria: not with it; 'tis enough that it is a Place of above a 
Go. thouſand Inhabitams, And concerning the Acorns, 


Woman is nothing. 1 have known when ſhe hath 


O 


ans, and they are much plaine. 
W hilſt they were in the midſt of this Diſcourſe, 
Sasanchica came leaping with her Lap full of Eggs, and 
4 pained Hoſe ſince his being Governour? I never mark'd 
it, quoth the Page, but ſure he doth, O God, quorh 
> ſhe, what a Sight it would be, to ſee my Father in 


elf his linen Hoſe firſt! How ſay you, that ever ſince J 
nd WE was born I have had a Deſire to fee my Father in 
ay N 044 Soo Fs Bd + we Fe 

14 b Om += 
5 Fi Para Empedarte. A pretty Metaphor; for in Spain they 
ah ule to fry their Collops and Eggs all rogether, not as” we do, 


firſt Bacon, and then Eggs, and therefore the Author calls it 
paving. A | 


| = V Ol, IV, = EO | pain'd 


let me tell you, my Lady the Dutcheſs is ſo plain and 
10t, humble, that her ſending for Acorns to this Country- 
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ſent to borrow a Comb of one of her Neigbbours; 


—— — 


and let me tell you, the Ladies of Arragon, though 
they be as Noble, yer they ſtand not ſo much upon 
their Points, neither are they ſo lofty as your Caſti- 


asked the Page, Tell me, Sir, doth my. Father wear 
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Government laſt him but two Months 


many more, and thou ſhalt ſee, Daughter, I' 
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pain'd Hoſe, , With many of theſe you ſhall ſee him, 
quoth the Page, if you live, And 1 2 it his 

1e onger, he will 
be likely to wear a Cap with a Beaver. 

The Vicar and Batchelor perceived: very well, that 
the Page play'd the Jack with them ; but the Good- 
neſs of the Coral-Beads, and the Hunting-Suit, that 


Sancho ſent, made all ſtreight again; for Tereſa had 


ſhewed them the Apparel, and they could not but laugh 
at Sanchicha's Deſire; and moſt, when Tereſa ſaid, 
Maſter Vicar, pray will you hearken out, if there be 
any body that go toward Madrid or Toledo, that they may 
buy me a Farthingale, round and well made, juſt in 
the Faſhion, and of the beſt Sort; for, in truth, in 
truth, 1 mean to Credit my Husband's Government 
as much as I can; and if I be angry, I'll to Court 
my ſelf too, and have my Coach as well as the beſt; 
for ſhe that hath a Governour to her Husband, may 
very well have it, and maintain it 

| 454 why not, Mother ? quoth Sanchica: And the 
ſooner the- better, though thoſe that ſee me ſet with 
my Mother in the Coach, ſhould ſay, Look ye on 


Miſtreſs Whacham, Good-man Garlick-eater's Daugh- 


ter, how ſhe is ſet and ſtretch'd at Eaſe in the Coach, 
as if ſhe were a Pope Joan; but let them tread in the 
Dirt, and let me go in my Coach; a Pox on all Back- 
biters, the Fox fares beſt when he is curs'd. Say I 
well, Mother mine ? Very well, quoth ſhe, and my 
good Sancho foretold me of all theſe w and 

Il never 
reſt till l am a Counteſs, for all is but to begin well, and 
(as I have often heard thy good Father ſay, who is like- 
wiſe the Father of Proverbs) Look not a given Horſe 
in the Mouth; when a Government is given thee, take 
it; when an Earldom, gripe it; and when they * 


hiſt, hiſt, to thee with a Reward, take it up, No, 


r 
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4 Hiſt, hiſt, as if it were tks calling a Dog, to give him Meat. 


no, 
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= Saxchica, what he ſay that ſees me Stately anc 
jeſtical; there's a Dog in a Doublet, and fuch like, 
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no, be cateleſs; and anſwer not good Fortune when 
ſhe Knocks at your Doors. And what care 1, =_ 

and Ma- 


When the Vicar heard all this, he faid, 1 cannot 


« 
o 


"> believe but all the Stock of the Panga”s were born with 
2 BBuſhel of Proverbs in their Bellies; I never ſaw any 


of them that did not ſcatter 'em at all Times, and 
upon all Occaſions. You ſay true, quoth the Page, 
or Signior Sancho, the Governour, ſpeaks them every 


foot; and thoug 175 of them be nothing to the 


purpoſe, yet they delight, and my Lady the Dutcheſs, 


1 and the Duke do much celebrate them. That ſtill you 
'>>> ſhould affirm, Sir, that this of Sancho's Government 


is true, and that there can be any Dutcheſs in the 


7 World that ſends him Preſents, and writes to him; 


for we, although we ſee them, and have read the Let- 
ters, yet we cannot believe; it and we think that this 
is one of Don Quixote, our Country-man, his Inven- 
tions, who thinks that all are by way of Enchant- 
ment; ſo that I am about to deſire to feel and touch 
you, to ſee whether you be an airy Ambaſſador, or 
a Man of Fleſh and Blood, „ | 

Sir, quoth the Page, all I know of myſelf, is, that 
I am a real Ambaſſador, and that Signior Sancho Panga 
is an effective Governour, and that my Lord the Duke 
and Dutcheſs may give, and have given the ſaid Go- 
vernment; and I have heard ſay, that the ſaid Sancho 
Bana demeans himſelf moſt robuſtiouſly in it. If in 
this there be any Enchantment, you may diſpute it 
amongſt your ſelves, for I know no more by an Oath' 
I ſhall ſwear, which is by the Life of my Parents, 


© who are alive, and I love them very well. 


It may very well be, quoth the Batchelor, but dau- 
bitat Auguſtinus. Doubt it who will, quoth the Page, 
I have told you the Truth, which" ſhall always pre- 
vail above Lies, as the Oyl above the Water; and if 


not operibus credite ex non verbis, one of you go with 


me, and you ſhall ſee with your Eyes what you will 
not belieye with your Ears, That Journey will 1 go, 
| 3 | quoth 


7 Te Hisronv TF 
quoth Sanchica: You ſhall carry me,, Std, our 


Rorſe's Cruppgr,, and 1 Ul g0 with a yery good Will to 
ſee my Father. Gover Hur's aughters, quoth he, 
muſt not travel alone, but accompanied With Caro. BT « 
ches and Horle-Litters,, and good ſtore of Setyants. 
Marry, quoth Saxchica, 1 can go. as well upon a young. Ft 
Aſs-Colt, as upon a Coach; you haye a dainty Piece © 
Piece, Wench, ſaid Tereſa, thou knoweſt not what © < 
thou ſay'ſt;; and this Gentleman is in the, Right, the 
Times are altered: When thy Father was Sancho, then 
mighteſt thou be Sanchica; but now he is Governour, 15 
Madam; and I know not whether I have ſaid aught. 
Miſtreſs, Tereſa ſays more than ſhe. is aware of, quoth 
the Page; and now pray let me dine, and be quickly 
diſpatch'd, for I muſt return this Afternoon. Then, 
quoth the Vicar, you ſhall do Penance with me to 
Day, for Miſtreſs Tereſa' hath more good Will than 
good Cheer to Welcome ſo good a Gueſt, © The Page 
refuſed ; but for his better Fare, he was forced to ac- 
cept of the Kindneſs, and the Vicar cairied him the 
more willingly, that he might have Time to ask at 
Leiſure after Don Quixote's Exploits. The Batchelor #7 
offered Tereſa to write the Anſwers of her Letters; 
but ſhe would not that he ſhould deal in her Affairs, for 
ſhe held him to be a Scoffer; and ſo ſhe gave a little 
Rowl of Bread, and a Couple of Eggs to a little 
Monk that could write, who wrote her two Letters, 
one for her Husband, and the other for the Dutcheſs, 
framed by her own Pate, and are not the worſt in all 
this Grand Hiſtory, as you may ſee hereafter, 
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e -Sancho's: Proceeding in bis Government, 


W 


7 ,,, , $71. 2147 

HE Day appeared after the, Governour!s 
b : Fs { Rounding: Night; in.-which the, Carver 
; 2 ſlept- not à whit, being bufied-in think- 


82% ty of the diſguiſed Damſel; and the Ste- 
ward ſpent the remainder of it in writ- 


both which he equally admired ; for both were mixed 
with certain Appearances of -Diſcreet and Fool. 
The Governour, in Gag was gotten up, and by Doc- 
tor Pedro Rexio' s Appointment; he 5 
A little Conſerye, and ſome two or three Spoonfuls of 
cold Water, which Sancho would willingly have chang- 


ſeeing there was no Remedy, he paſſed it over, though 
with much Grief of Mind, and Wearineſs of Stomach; 
for Pedro Rexio made him believe, that few Diſhes, and 
thoſe. delicate, did quicken, the Wit, which was the 


Offices, Where they muſt benefit themſelves, not only 
with corporal Force, but ſtrength of Underſtanding too. 
that in Secret he curſed the Government, and alſo 


his Conſerve, he ſat in Judgment that Day; and the 


of the Fraternity being preſent, and it was this. 


E 3 


won uther Succeſſes, as good as Toucd. 


of ing upon the Face, Feature; and, Beau- 


ing te bis Lords Sancho Panga's Words and Actions, 


broke his Faſt wich 


ed for a Piece of Bread, and a Bunch of Grapes; but 


only Thing for Perſons that bore Rule,. and weighty 


With this * Sancho was almoſt ſtarved, ſo 
kim that gaye it him; but yet with his Hunger and 


firſt Thing that came before him, was a Doubt that a 
Stranger propoſed unto him, the Steward and the reſt 


_ — — 
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Sir, a main River divided two Parts of one Lordſhip 
{1 pray mark, for it is a Caſe of great Importance, 
and ſomewhat difficult) I ſay then, that upon this 
River there was a Bridge, and at the end of it a Gal- 
lows, and a kind of Judgment-Hall, in which there 
were ordinarily. four . Judges, that judged accordin 
to the Law, that the Owner of the Riyer, Bridge, an 
Lordſhip had eſtabliſhed; which was this : If any one 
de to paſs from one ſide of this Bridge to the other, 


he muſt firſt ſwear whither he goes, and what his Buſi- * 


neſs is; if he ſwear true, let him paſs; if he lie, let 
him be hanged upon the Gallows, that ſhews there 
without Remiiſion. This Law being divulged, and 
the rigorous Condition of it, many paſſed by, and 
"preſently, by their Oaths, it was ſeen whether they 
Fig true, and the Judges let them paſs freely, It 
fell out that they took one Man's Oath, who ſwore, 
and ſaid, that he went to be hanged upon that Gallows, 
and for nothing elſe. Rags BE AL | 
The Judges were at a ftand, and ſaid, If we let 
this Man paſs, he lied in his Oath, and according to 
the Law he ought to die; and if we hang him, he 
wore he went to die upon the Gallows, and having 
ſworn truly, by the fame Law he ought'to be free. 
It is now, Sir Governour, demanded of you, what 
ſhould be done with this Man, for the Judges are 
doubtful] and in ſuſpence; and having had Notice of 
your quick and elevated Underſtanding, they ſent me 
to you, to deſire you. on their Behalfs to give your 
Opinion in this intricate and doubtful Caſe, 
To which, quoth Sancho, truly theſe Judges that 
ſend you to me, might have ſaved a Labour; for l 
am one that have as much Wit as a Setting-Dog ; but 
howfoever, repeat me you the Buſineſs once again, 
that I may underſtand it, and perhaps 1 may hit the 
Mark, | | 8 5 3880 
The Demandant repeated again, and again, what 
he had ſaid before; and Sancho ſaid, In my Opinion 
it is inſtantly reſolved, as thun: 14 855 


The 
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hip The Man ſwears, that he goes to die upon the 
ce, Gallows z and if he die ſo, he ſwore true, and ſo by 
his the Law deſerves to paſs free: And yet if he be not 
al. hanged, he ſwore falſe, and by the ſame Law he 
re © © ought to be hanged, Tis juſt as Maſter Governour 
ng hk ſaid, quoth the Meſſenger ; and concerning the 
* > underſtanding the Caſe, there is no more to be re- 
ne 2 or doubted, 1 ſay then, quoth Sancho, that 
er, | they let that part of the Man paſs that ſpoke Truth, 
fi. © ancdt that which told a Lie, let them hang it, and ſo 
et the Condition of the Law fhall be literally accom- 


pliſhed. | „ 
Why, Sir, ſaid the Demandant, then the Man muſt 
be divided into two Parts, Lying and True; and if 
he be divided, he muſt needs die, and ſo there is no- 
thing of the Lay fulfilled z and it is expreſly needful 
that the Law be kept. F 
Come hither, honeſt Fellow, quoth Sancho, either I 
am a very Leek, or this Paſſenger you ſpeak of, hath 
the ſame reaſon to die, as to live and paſs the Bridge; 
for it the Truth ſave him, the Lye condemns him equal- 
ly; which being ſo as it is, I am of Opinion, that 
you tell the Judges that ſent you to me, That ſince 
the Reaſons to ſave or condemn him, be in one 
Rank, that they let him paſs freely; for it is ever more 
praiſe-worthy to do Good, than to do Ill; and this 
would I give under my Hand, if I could write: And 
in this Caſe J have not ſpoken from my ſelf, but I 
remember one Precept, amongſt many others, that 
my Maſter Don Quixote gave me the Night before I 
came to be Governour, which was, That when Ju- 
ſtice might be any thing doubtful, 1 ſhould leave, 
and apply my ſelf to Pity : And it hath pleaſed God 1 
mould remember it in this Caſe, which hath fallen out 
F *Tis right, quoth the Steward: And ſure Licurgus, 
Lawgiver to the Lacedemonians, could not have gi- 
ven a better Sentence than that which the Grand 
Sancho Panta hath given. And now this Morning's 
Audience may end, and 1 will give.order that the Go 
0 E 4 verngur 
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vernour may Dine plentifully, That I deſire quoth 
Sancho, and let's have fair play. Let me Dine, and 
then let Caſes. and Doubts rain upon me, and I'll T7 
ſauff them apace. V W427 
The Steward was as good as his Word, holding it 
to be a Matter of Conſcience, to ſtarve ſo diſcreet a 
_Governour : Beſides, his Purpoſe was to make an End 


| | TE 
with him that Night, performing the laſt Jeſt, which | « 
he had in Commiſſion towards him, It hapned then, „ 


that having eaten contrary to the Preſcriptions and | 
Orders of the Doctor Tirie Fuera, when the Cloth was 
taken away, there came in a Poſt with a Letter of |= 
Don Quixote;s.to, the Governour. Sancho commanded | 7 
the Secretary to read it to himſelf, and that if there © 
came no Secret in it, he ſhould read it aloud, The 
Secretary did ſo, and fuddenly running, of it over, 
ſaid, It may well be read out, for this that Don Quixore 
writes to you, deſerves to be ſtamped, and written in 


8 
* 


. 6 23 . 5 3 2 ju SS 75 ** 
3 ** ee N 3 r 8 . 
N . EAA R 


Golden Letters; and thus it is: c 
Don Quixote's - Letter to Sancho Panga, Go- 
©  wernour of the Jland Barataria. 


„% xX7 HEN I thought, Friend Sancho, to have heard 
W News of thy Negligence and Folly, I heard 
it of thy Diſcretion; for which 1 gave to God par- 
% ticular Thanks. 1 hear thou governeſt as if thou 
c wert a Man, and that thou art a Man as if thou 
% wert a Beaſt; ſuch is thy Humility thou uſeſt. Yet 
let me Note unto thee, that it is very neceſſary and 


« convenient many Times, for the, Authority of a 
e Place, to go againſt the Humility of the Heart: 
For the Adornment of the Perſon that is in eminent 
Offices, muſt be according to their Greatneſs, and 
„ not according to the Meaſure of the meek Condition 
% to which he is inclined, Go well clad, for a Stake LE 
«« well dreſſed, ſeems not to be fo, I ſay not to thee * 
1 15 


that thou wear Toys, or gawdy gay Things; not that 
« being a Judge, thou go like | a Soldier, but that 
Woo os om „thou 
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e thou adorn thyſelf with ſuch a Habit as thy Place 
«« requires, ſo that it be handſome and neat. | 
„ o get the good- Will of thoſe. thou governeſt, 
* amongſt others, thou 'muſt do two Things: The 
*« One to be Courteous to all, which I have already 
© told thee of; and the other, to ſee that there be 
„plenty of Suſtenance ;. for there is nothing that 
« doth more weary the Hearts of the Poor, than Hun- 
«« ger-and; Dearth. CCC 461. 77: 
„Make not many Statute- Laws; and thoſe thou 
4 doſt make, ſee they be good, but chiefly that they 
„ be obſerved and kept ; for Statutes not kept, are 
4 the ſame as if they were not made, and do rather 
«© ſhew that the Prince had Wiſdom and Authority to 
© make them, than Valour to ſee that they ſhould be 
« kept. And Laws that only threaten, and are not 
cc executed, become like the Beam, King of Frogs, 
„that at firſt ſcared them, but in time they deſpiſed, 
and got upon the top of, t... 
«« Be a Father of, Virtue, but. a Father. in-law of 
4 VWiee.: JJC | 
© Be not always cruel, nor always merciful : Chooſe 
% 4 Mean betwixt theſe two Extremes; for this is. a. 
« Pome of Diſeeetion;.7 + oe hs fs 57 5 * 
% Viſit the Priſons, the Shambles, and the Markets; 
« for in ſuch Places the Governour's Preſence is of 
Comfort the Priſoners that. hope to be quickly 
cc diſpatchl'd, : VCC ä 
% Be a Bull-beggar. to the Butchers, and a Scars- 
cc _ to- the Huckſter-women, for the ſame Rea- 
64 On. I IP - | N ; | | | 
*« Shew not thyſelf (tho' perhaps thou art, which 
yet i believe not) Covetous, or a Whore-monger,. 
« or a Glutton: For when the Town, and thaſe that 
*. converſe with thee, know which way thou art in- 
«« clined, there they will ſet upon thee, till they caſt 
„ thee down headlong. . | 
View and review, paſs and repaſs thine Eyes 
over the Inſtructions 1 gave thee in Writing, before. 
E 5 «© thou. 


% 
% 


8&% We Hrevony of 
«thou wenteſt from hence to thy Government, and 
thou ſhalt ſee, how thou findeſt in them, if thou MET th 
* obſerve them, an Allowance to help thee to bear A 
and paſs over the Troubles that are incident to Go. 0 th 
 .« Write to thy Lords, and ſhew thyſelf thankful, F777 M 
* for Ingratitude is the Daughter of Pride, and one ta 
4 of the greateſt Sins that is: And he that is thank. 
«« ful to. thoſe that haye done him Good, gives: a Te- 
* ſtimony that he will be ſo to God too, that hath 
«© done him. ſo much Good, and daily doth continue 
#6 it. Xe | 1 ; | 
« My Lady Dutcheſs diſpatch'd a Meſſenger a pur- 
* poſe with thy Apparel, and another Preſent to thy 
«© Wife Tereſa Panfa: Every Minute we expect an 
4 Anfwer., 12 80 Gb, N | . 
4 J haye been ſomewhat ill at Eaſe of late with a 
<< certain Cat-Buſineſs that hapned to me, not very 
bh: good for my Noſe, but 'twas nothing; for if there 
« be Enchanters that miſuſe me, others there be that 
defend me. Let me know if the Steward that ts 
«© with thee, had any hand in Trifaldi's Actions, as 
* thou ſuſpectedſt: And let me hear likewiſe of all 
<< that befals thee, ſince the Way is ſo ſhort : Beſides, 
«« I think to leave this idle Life e'er long, for I was 
< not born to it, „ 58 
„ Here 1s a Buſineſs at preſent, that I believe will 
* bring me in Diſgrace with theſe Nobles; but tho' 
it much concern me, 1 care not; for indeed 1 had 
\ „rather comply with my Profeſſion, than with their 
Wills, according to the ſaying, Amicus Plato, er 
e magis amica veritas. 1 write thee this Latin, 
« cauſe 1 think, ſince thy being Governour, thou haſt 
«« learnt to underſtand it. And ſo Farewel, God keep 
« thee, and ſend that no Man pity the. 
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Thy Friend, | | = 
Dow Quixote de la Mancha. = . 
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Sancho heard the Letter very attentiyely ; and thoſe 


that heard it, applauded it for a very diſcreet one: 


And preſently Sancho roſe from the Table, and calling 
the Secretary, lock'd him to him in his ener Hamer IA 
ber, and without more delay, meant to aniwer his 
Maſter Don Quixote; and therefore he bad the Secre- 
tary, without adding or diminiſhing aught, to write 
what he would have him; which he did, and the Let- 
ter in Anſwer was of this enſuing Tenour. 


Sancho Panga's Letter to Don Quixote de la 


that I have not Leiſure either to ſcratch my 
Head, or pare my Nails, which is the Reaſon they 
„ are ſo long (God help me!) | IE. 

This I ſay, dear Signior mine, that you may not 
«« wonder, that hitherto I have not given you Notice 
«« of my well or ill Being at this Government; in 


Which I am now more Hungry, than when you 


«« and I travelled in the Woods and Wilderneſs, | 
„ My Lord the Duke wrote me the other Day, by 


« way of Advice, that there were certain Spies en- 


* 
a 


tred the Iſland to kill me; but hitherto 1 have dif- 
„ covered none, but a certain Doctor who'is enter- 
„ tained in this Town, to kill as many Governours 
«« as come to it; and his Name is Doctor Pedro Rezio, 


% born in Tirte a Fuera, that you ſee what a Name 


« this is for me to fear leſt he kill me. . 
This aforeſaid Doctor ſays of himſelf, that he 
*© cures not Infirmities when they are in preſent being, 
** but prevents them before they come: And the Medi. 
eines he uſeth, are Diet upon Diet, till he makes a 
Man nothing but bare Bones; as it Leanneſs were 
not a greater Sickneſs than a Calenture. . 
« Finally, he hath even ſtarved me, and I am ready 
„to die for Anger: For when 1 thought to have 
come to this Iſland to eat good warm Things, 
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and to drink cool, and to recreate my Body in Hol. 
*« land Sheets, and Feather-Beds, 1 am forced ro do- 
* Penance, as if I were an Hermit; and becauſe 1 
do it unwillingly, I believe at the upſhot the Devil. 
'& will have me. 1 110% , 1 
«« Hitherto have I neither had my Due, nor taken 
1 Bribe, and I know not the Reaſon; for here they 
** tell me, that the Governours that uſe to come to 
this Iſland, before they. come, they of the Town 7 
either give or lend them a good Sum of Money. 
And this is the ordinary Cuſtom not only in this 
Town, but in many others alſo, 9 F 
% Laſt Night, as 1 walked. the Round, I met with 
„ a fair Maid in Man's Apparel, and à Brother of hers 
„ in Woman's. My Carver fell in Love with the 
„% Wench, and purpoſed to take her to Wife, as fie 
“ ſays, and I have choſen the Youth for my Son in- 
law, and ta Day both of us will put our Deſires in 
«« practice with the Father of them both, which is 
% one Diego de la Lana, a Gentleman, and an old 
* Chbriſtian, as much as you would deſire. I viſit 
«« the Matket-Places, as you adviſed me, and Yeſter- 
% day feund a Huckſter that fold new Hazel Nuts, 
<< and it was proved againſt her, that ſhe had ming- 
led the new with a Buſhel of old. that were rotten 
and without Kernels. I judged them all to be gi- 
ven to the Hoſpital-Boys, that could very well Ji. 
% ftinguiſh them, and gave Sentence on her, that ſhe 
„ ſhould not come into the Market-Place in Fifteen 
«« Days after. Twas told me, that I did moſt va- 
«« borouſly :. All I can tell you is, that it is the com- 
mon Report in this Town, that there is no worſe 
People in the World than theſe Women of the Mar- 
„ ket-Places ; for all them are Impudent, Shame- 
<* Jeſs, and Ungodly, and I believe it to be ſo, by thoſe 
that 1 have ſeen in other Towns. That my Lady 
the Dutcheſs hath written to my Wife Tereſa Panta, 
<< and ſent her a Token, as you ſay, it pleaſeth me very 
well, and I will cndeayour at fit Time to ſhew myſclt 
£* thankful, I prey do you kiſs her Hands on my be- 


« halt, 


ce 


4 Don DUIXOTE. Jy 
e half, and tell her, her Kindneſs is not ill beſtow- 
ed, as ſhall after appear. a 

1 would not that you ſhould have any thwart- 
« reckonings of Diſtaſte with thoſe Lords; for if you 
c be diſpleaſed with them, tis plain it muſt needs 
* redound to my Damage; and 'twere unfit, that 
cc ſince you adviſe me not to be unthankful, you 
« ſhould be ſo to them that have ſhewed you ſo 


o 
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c much Kindneſs, and by whom you have been ſo q 
c well welcomed in their Caftle, . 1 
„That of your Cat-bufineſs I underſtand not; i 
« but I ſuppoſe 'tis ſome of thofe ill Fates that the 4 
„ wicked Inchanters' are wont to uſe toward you: 1 
« ] ſhall know of you when we meet. I would 1 
« fain have ſent you ſomething from hence, but 1 | 
c know not what, except it were ſome little Canes 4 
c to make Squirts; which with Bladders too, they 1 
* make very curioufly in this Place: But if my Of- 4 
« fice laſt, I'll get ſomething worth the ſending. * 
«c If my Wife Tereſa Panga write to me, pay the 1 
ce Portage, and ſend me the Letter; for I have a 1 
« wonderful Deſire to know of the Eſtate of my 1 


«« Houſe, my Wife and Children. And ſo God keep 4 
* you from ill-minded Inchanters, and deliver me 


<«« well and peaceably from this Government; for 1 | i 
« doubt it, and think to lay my Bones here, accord- i 
« ing as the Doctor Pedro Rexio handles me. 9 


Your Worſbip's Servant, 


„ Sancho Pana, the Governour. 


+. The Secretary made up the Letter, and preſently 
7 difpatch'd the Poſt; and fo Sancho's Tormentors join— 
; ing together, gave Order how they might diſpatch 
4 him from. the Government. And that Afternoon 


Sancho paſſed in ſetting down Orders for the well- 

governing the Iſland, he imagined to be ſo: And he 
ordained there ſhould be no Huckſters for the Com- 

mon- wealth's Proviſions; and likeyiſe that they 
| V 1 a 
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might have Wines brought in from whenceſoever they 
would; only with this Proviſo, to tell the Place from 
whence they came, to put Prices to them according to 


their Value and Goodneſs, And whoſoever put Water FRE 
to any Wine, or chang'd the Name of it, ſhould di: FRE 
for it, He moderated the Prices of all kind of Cloath. 7 
ing, eſpecially of Shoes, as thinking Leather was ſold 


with much Exorbitancy. 


He made a Taxation for Seryants Wages, who went 3 7 


on unbridled for their Profit, 


He ſet grieyous Penalties upon ſuch as ſhould-ſing 1 


bawdy or ribaldry Songs, either by Night or Day. 


He ordained likewiſe, that no Blind-man ſhould ſing 
Miracles in Verſe, except they brought authentical Te- 
ſtimonies of the Truth of them: For he thought, that ĩ 


the moſt they ſung were falſe, and prejudicial to the 
true. We ney „ 5 ' 
He created alſo a Conſtable for the Poor, not that 
ſhould perſecute, but examine them, to know it they 
were ſo: For under colour of feigned Maimedneſs, and | 
falſe Sores, the Hands are Thieyes, and Health is a | 
Drunkard, 7 . | | 
In Concluſion, he ordered things ſo wel), that to 
this Day they are fam'd and kept in that Place, and 
are called, The Ordinances of the Grand Governour 
Sancho Panga. | : 5 
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he Adventure of the ſecond Aflicted, or 
firaightned Matron, alias Donna Rodri- 


AT "2 . 7 
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a 1D Hamete tells us, that Don Quixote be- 
ing reeovered of his Scratches, he thought 
the Life he led in that Caſtle, was much 
againſt the Order of Knighthood he pro- 


8 whoſe Juſts drew near, where he thought 
to gain the Armour that uſeth to be obtained in them. 


coming to Don Quixote, ſhe fell down all along at 


groaned ſo ſorrowfully, and ſo profoundly, that ſhe 
put all that beheld her into a great Confuſion, And 
though the Dukes thought it was ſome Trick their 

; Servants would put upon Don Quixote; notwithſtand- 
ing, ſeeing with what earneſtneſs the Woman 
ſi 5.4 groaned, and wept, they were a little doubt- 
ful, and in ſuſpence, till Don Quixote, in 5 Com- 
pailion, raiſed her from the Ground, and made her 


ber'd Face. She did ſo, and appeared to be (What 
could not be imagined) Donna Rodriguez, the Waiting- 
woman of the Houſe, and the other in Mourning 


Son, All were in Admiration that knew her, eſpgci- 


iſh 


| feſt : So he determined to crave Leave 
of the Dukes to part towards Saragoſſa, 


And being one Day at the Table with the Dukes, 
and beginning to put his Intention in Execution, and 
to ask Leave, behold, unlookt for, two Women came 
in at the great Hall-Door, clad (as it after appeared) 
in Mourning from Head to Foot: And one of them 


7; his Feet, with her Mouth ſewed to them; and ſhe 
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diſcoyer herſelf, and take her Mantle from her blub. 


was her wronged Daughter, abuſed by a rich Farmer's 


ally the Dukes: For though they knew her to be fool- 


þ — — — 
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iſh, and of a good Mould that Way, yet not to be (0 

Finally, Nonna Rodriguez turning to the Lords, ſh. | 

| ſaid, May it pleaſe your Excellencies to give me 

Leave to impart a thing to this Knight; for it be. e m 

| hoves me to come out of a Buſineſs, into which the L. 
Boldneſs of a wicked Raſcal hath thruſt me. him 


1 


The Duke ſaid he gave her Leave, and that ſhe | oebſe 


L » 
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ſhould impart what ſhe would to Signior Don Q4ix. Mt 
ote. She direfting her Voice and her Geſture to Din 

Quixote, laid; Some Days ſince, valorous Knight, 1 
related to you the Wrong and Treachery that a wick. 
ed Farmer hath done to my beloved Daughter, the | 
_ unfor:unate one here now prefent; and yo promiſed WM 
[ me to undertake tor her to right this Wrong that 1 5 
| | hath been done her. And now it hath come to my 
5 
| 
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Notice, that you mean ta part from'this Caſtle, in 
| 88 of your Adventures (God ſend them; ) and there 
fore my Requeſt is, that before you ſcower the Ways, 
1 n defy this untamed Ruſtick, and make 
him marry my r ee to the Promiſe 
he gaye her before he Nr er. For to think 
that my Lord the Duke will do me Juſtice, is to ſeek 
| Pears from the Elm, forthe Reaſon that I have plain- 


| ly told you; and ſo God give you much Health, and cha 
% TTT ¼ V 33 
| To theſe Reaſons Don Quixote anſwered with great WR wit 
| : "Gravity. and Proſopwhhue - 7.2 E262 267. 1 an. 
| Good Matron, temper” your Tears, and ſave your eis 


 Sighs, and 1 will enga e myſelt to right your Daugh- 
ter;, for whom it had deen dich Ver not to have 
been ſo eaſy of believing her Lover's Promiſes, which 
for the moſt part are light in making, but heavy in 
\ _ accompliſhing z and therefore, with my Lord the Duke's 


| Leave, 1 will . part in ſearch of this ungodly p 
8 young Man, and find and challenge him, and kill IMF ta 
= "4, if he deny to accompliſtr his Promiſe. For the 

N chief Aim of my Profeſſion is, to pardon the Hum- ol 

| ble, and to chaſtiſe the Proud; 1 mean, ta; ſuccour M 
| the Wretched, and to deſtroy the Cruel. 


OW EINE — 


You 


plains; neither need you ask me Leave 5 _ 
8 and let it 


ix. 8 . 2 — 
ing as Princes are obliged to do, that grant ſingle 


k =” with this Security, and your Greatneſs's Li- 


to combat with me: And ſo, though he be abſent, I 
challenge and defy him, for that he did ill to defraud 
this poor Creature that was a Maid, and now, by his 
Villainy is none, and that he ſhall either fulfil his Word 
he gave her to marry her, or die in the Demand. 

And ſtreight plucking off his Glove, he caſt it into 


dhe midſt of the Hall, and the Duke took it up, ſay- 


ing, That he (as had been ſaid) in his Vaſſal's Nanie 
accepted the Challenge, and appointed the prefix d Time 
ſix Days after, and the Liſts to be in the Court of 
that Caſtle, and the uſual Arms of Knights, as Lance 
and Shield, and laced Armour, with all other Pieces, 
without Deceit, Advantage, or Superſtition, feen and 
allowed by the Judges of the Lifts, Bat firſt of all 
tis requiſite, that this honeſt Matron, and this ill Maid 
commit the Right of their Cauſe into Signior Don 
Quixote de la Mancha's Hands; for otherwiſe there 
will be nothing done, neither will the ſaid Challenge 
be put in Execution. 1 
1 do (quoth the Matron;) and I too, (ſaid the 
Daughter, all blubber'd and ſhamefac'd and in ill 
taking.) 12 $i 

This Agreement being made, and the Dukes ima- 


FE 


Mourners went their Ways, and the Dutcheſs com- 
manded 


d _—_— . = 
.... PS 


once I renounce my Geutry, and do equalize. myſelf 
to the Meanneſs of the Offender, and ſo qualify him 


= gining what was to be done in the Buſineſs, the 


e 
wie, wall FE 
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wes, 
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like Lady-Adventurers, that came to their Houſe to a 
Juſtice, and ſerved as Strangers, to the wonderme 


to the Feaſt, and to end the Comedy, behold Wber 
the Page comes in, that carried the Letter and Token am 


deſirous to know what befel him in his Voyage; 2 
asking him, the Page anſwered, That he could not tt“? 
them in Publick, nor in few Words, but that the! ec af 
Excellencies would be pleaſed to reſerve it for a pH 


-tertain themſelves with thoſe Letters; and taking then 
out, he gave two to the Dutcheſs, the Superſcriptiond 


and the other, To my Husband Sancho pana, G- 
vernour of the Iſland Barataria, whom God proſp: | 
longer than me. | | oY | 33 4 | 5 
The Dutcheſs could not be t, till ſhe had rei 
her Letter; ſo o ening it, Ae L 
and ſeeing that ſhe might read it aloud, ſhe did ſo, 


one to me, ſo it be true, as it is, let each one {ay 


go The Hievony f ME 
manded they ſhould be uſed not as their Servants, b 


of other Servants, that knew not what would becon!' 

of the Madneſs and Levity of Donna Rodriguez and hi: 

Errant Daughter, | = 
W hilſt they were in this Buſineſs, to add more Mis 


2 O 


to Tereſa Panga; whoſe Arrival much pleaſed the Duke, to- 


vate Time, and that in the meantime they would er 


the one was, To my Lady Dutcheſs, I know not whence; | 


reading it to herfel, Bi 


that the Duke and the By-ſtanders might hear it, 1 cc. 
-tolloweth : eo Lo es W cc 
; e | | | 7 FT, | £6 
- Tereſa Panga's Letter to the Dutcheſs. 4 
| WP". 1 | „ W Cc 
„ADI mine, your Greatnaſs's Letter you JW < 
ce wrote to me, did much content me; for | RF © 
« did very much defire it, Your String of Corals WR * 
% was very good, and my Husband's Tranding: Sk = © 
% comes not ſhort of it. That your Honour hath * 
* made my Conſort Governour, all this Town re- 

„ joyceth at it, though there is none that will be- JM © 
«« lieve it; eſpecially the Vicar, Maſter Nicholas the 
„ Barber, and Sampſon Caraſco the Batchelor ; but all is * 
ce 7 


«© what 


| £ * God make him ſo, and direct him as he ſees be 
nis Children have need of it, I, Lady of my Life, 
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—_ what he will; but if you go to the Truth, had it 

not been for the Coral and the Suit, 1 ſhould not 
have belieyed it neither; for all in this Town hold 
my Husband for a very Leek, and taking him from 
his Governing a. Flock of Goats, they cannot ima- 


gine for what Government elſe he ſhould be good ; 
, for 


am determined, with your Worſhip's good Leaye, 
to make uſe of this good Fortune in my Houſe, and 


make a thouſand envious Perſons blind that look 
after me. And therefore I requeſt your Excellency 


Money to purpoſe ; becauſe I hear the Court Expen- 
ces are great, that a Loat is worth ſix Pence, aud 


and that if he mean not that I ſhall go, he let me 


and pompouſly in the Court, my Husband will be 
known by me, more than I by him; for that of 


theſe in the Coach? Then a Seryant of mine anſwers, 
The Wife and Daughter of Sancho Pangea, Governour 
of the Iſland Barataria: And by this means Sancho 
ſhall be known, and I ſhall be eſteemed, * and to 
© Rome for all. I am as ſorry, as Sorrow may be, 
that this Year we have gathered no Acorus; for all 
© that, I ſend your Highneſs half a Peck, which I 


eee culled out, and went to the Mountain on purpoſe, 


* and they were the biggeſt 1 could find. I could 


have wiſhed they had been as big Eaſtritch's Eggs. 


to the Court to ſtretch my ſelf in a Coach, to 
command my Husband to ſend me ſome Stock of 
a Pound of Mutton five Pence, that 'tis wonderful; 
know in Time, for my Feet are dancing till I be 


jogging upon the Way; for my Friends and Neighs 
bours tell me, that if I and my Daughter go gliſtring 


neceſſity many will ask, What Gentlewomen are 
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8 * A Phraſe uſed by her | to no purpoſe ; but tis «att thing in 
Spain, among ill Livers, to cry, 4 Rems per ode, there to ger Ab- 


ſolution for their Villanies. 
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I' have a care to anſwer and adviſe you of m 


% Health, and all that paſſeth here where 1 remain, 
% praying to God to preſetve your Greatneſs; ant, 

rger not me; my Daughter Sanchica, and my S0, 
« kiſs your Hands. She that defires more to ſet 


-te A 


6 18 


0 eee Ros nd erg + by 
ce than to , write to your H onour, 7 . 1 5 
r 


. 


* 


Great was the Content that all received to hear I. 
reſa Panga's Letter, principally of the Duke's; and 
the Dutcheſs asked Don Quixote's Advice; if it wete! 


Let not your Pompoſity: forget to write to me, au 


' Your Servant, Tereſa Pang. . 


fit to open the Letter that came for the 'Governou!, 


which ſhe imagined was moſt exquiſite. Don Sir. 
ors (aid, that to pleaſure them, he would open it;, 
which he did, and ſaw the Contents,” Which were 


theſe. 5 ; N 1 | f 


«a Tereſa Panga's Letter to ber Husband 


44 Received thy Letter, my Sancho of -my Soul; 
1 and I promiſe and ſwear to thee, as I am a 
Catholick Chriſtian, there wanted not two fingers 
„ breadth of making me mad for Joy. Look you, Bro- 
% ther, when I came to hear that thou art a Governour, 
J thought I ſhould have fallen down dead with Glad- 
*« neſs; for thou knaweſt that 'tis uſually ſaid, That 
* ſudden Joy as ſoon kills as exceffive Grief, The 
© Water ran down thy Daughter Sanchica's Eyes, Witli- 
out perceiving: of it, with pure Content. The Suit 
% thou ſenteſt me I had before me, and the Corals 
«© my Lady the Dutcheſs ſent, and the Letters in my 
Hands, and the Bearer of them preſent, and for all 
** this, I believed and thought that all 1 ſaw or felt 
was a Dream... for who could think that a. Gaat- 
* herd ſhould: come. to be a_Governour of Iſlands! 
« And thou knoweſt, Friend, that my Mother Was 
<« uſed to ſay, That *twas needful to live long, » 

| 5 „lee 


» 


* Dow 8 UV FXOTE 33 
eee much, This 1 ſay; becauſe I think:to/ſee more, 


. And = if 1 live longer; for 1 hope 1 ſhall not have done, 
tine ſee theevar Farmer or Cuſtomer, which are 


ofl ? "7 of Coin goes thorough their Hands, My Lady the 
{et "2 Dutcheſs will let thee know what a Deſire J have to 
go to the Court; conſider of it, and let me know 


in my Coach. The Vicar, Barber, Batchelor, nor» 
X'' Sexton, cannot believe that thou art àa Governour, 


and ſay, that 'tis all Juggling or Inchantment, as 


all chy Maſter Don Quixote's Affairs arè; and Samp- 
phon ſays, he will find thee out, and put this Govern- 
ment out of thy Noddle, and Don Qzixote's Mad- 
neſs out of his Coxcomb. I do nothing but laugh 
at them, and look upon my Coral Chain, and con- 
F< trive how to make my Daughter a Gown of the Suit 
thou ſenteſt me. I ſent my Lady the Dutcheſs ſome 
Acorns, I would they had been of Gold; I prithee 
ſend we a String of Pearls, if they be uſed in that 
Hands rf of gun Nee 333 
„% The News of this Town is, that Berneca married 
her Daughter to a ſcurvy Painter, that came to this 
Town to paint at random. The Burghers of the 
* Town willed him to paint the King's Arms over 
the Gate of the Town-Hall; he demanded two Du- 
cats, which they gave him before-hand; he wrought 


** 


he cauld not hit upon painting ſuch a deal of Ped- 
lary Ware: So he returned them their Money, and 


Workman. True it is, that he hath leſt his Pencil, 
and taken! the Spade, and goes to the Field moſt 
Gentleman-like. Pedro de Lobo's Son hath taken Or- 
. ders, and ſhaved his Head, with purpoſe to be a 
= «© Prieſt, Mingimtſa Mingo Siluftos ne'er knew of it, 
% and ſhe hath put a Bill againſt him tor promiſing her 
« Marriage; malicious Tongues will not ſtick to ſay, 

that ſhe is great by him, but he denies it ſtifly. . 
TS 234-7. 5 „„ 


zal, . offices, that though the Devil carry bim away that 
aud e diſchargeth them badly, yet in the end good ſtore 


thy Mind, and 1 will do thee Honour there, going 


7 


eee 


* 8 E * 
— Sr —— — 3 pit I 
2 — 9— . —— 


eight Days, in the end painted nothing, and faid 


for all this, he married under the Name of a good 


- SY — che — —— 
rr 4 2 > 3 eo >. an. 44% £4 
Es = youu _— 1 P _—_ 
In rs" was. 6 n — "Ve h g | — * 
PPP * 0, oa ood WMC Sea wg; 7 — ù—— FR TO 


— — 


> 


— 


— 
rs ee OOO 


— 2 


8 
2 


© ped en 


2 omg” 


| 


* RO ee ——— Ta” 
SET ant” ²˙ : Ms 


— 


r 
Ko... Es 


328 NG. — IS - 
* — wt ton N — 
n 9 


6 
0 


a me Renesse 


% Company of Soldiers paſſed by here, and by the way 2 


ce 


« clear, which ſhe puts in a Box with a lit, to help 


„ that ſhe needs not work for it. The Stone Fbuntain 


_ «« longer than me, or as long, for I would not leave 


r 
n 


«©. This Vear we have had ho Olives, neither is then 
« à drop of Vinegar to be had in all the Town. 4 


they carried three Wenches from this Town with 
«« them; I will not tell thee who they are, for perhaps 


% they will return, and there will not want ſome that! 


« will marry them for better for worſe; Sanchica makes 9 | 
«© Bone-Lace, and gets her three Half-pence a Day | 


« to buy her Houſhold- Stuff; but now that ſhe is a = 
« Governour's Daughter, thou wilt give her a. Portion, 


« in the Market-Place is dried up; a Thunder-bolt fell 2 Wah 


„ upon the Pillory, there may they fall all. 1 er. ET . 


«« pe an Anſwer of this, and thy Reſolution touch. 
« ing my going to the Court: and ſo God keep thee 


«« thee in this World behind me. 
Thy Wife, Tereſa Panca, 


"Theſe Letters were extolled, laugh'd at, eſteemed n 
and admired; and to mend the matter, the Poſt came exta 


4+ 
5 


that brought one from Sancho to Don Quixote, which tert 
was likewiſe read aloud, which brought the Gover- ſpea 
hour's Madneſs in queſtion. The Dutcheſs retired with ern 
the Page, to know what had befallen him in Sanchos am 
Town; who told her at large, without omitting Cir- the 


cumſtance. He gave her the Acorns, and a Cheeſe, bay 
which Tereſa gave him for a very good one, much my 


better than thoſe of Tronion: The Dutcheſs received it — 
with great Content, in which we will leave her, to Hu 


tell the End that the Government of the Grand Sache and 
Pana had, the Flower and Mirror of all Iflandiſh Go- he | 
Ao 75-2 Gi 5 e POLY Wa 
op 83 roa 
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me 
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Y F the troubleſome End and Up-ſbot that San- 
1 cho Panga's Government had. 


is 5 REO think that the Affairs of this Life ſhould 
in ® D laſt ever in one Being, is needleſs; for it 
ell! rather ſeems otherwiſe: The Summer 
x. follows the Spring: After the Summer, 
ch. | the Fall; and the Fall, the Winter; and 
c PE CINRESSS lo Time goes on in a continued Wheel. 
ve Only Man's Life runs to a ſpeedy End; ſwifter than 


rime; without Hope of being renewed, except it be 
in another Life, which hath no Bounds to limit it. | 
a, This ſaid Cid Hamete, a Mahometical Philoſopher, 


{tural Inſtinct, have underſtood the Swiftnefs and Un- 
ne certainty of this Life preſent, and the Laſting of the 


th vernment was ended, conſumed, and undone, and 
's vaniſhed into a Shade and Smoak, who being a Bed 
r. IE the ſeventh Night, after ſo many Days of his Go- 
05 vernment, not cloy'd with Bread or Wine, but with 
| judging and giving Sentences, making Proclamations 
it and Statutes, when Sleep, maugre and in deſpite of 
o © Hunger, ſhut his Eye-lids, he heard ſuch a Noiſe of Bells 
„„ and Out-cries, as if the whole Iſland had been ſunk; 
* he ſate up in his Bed, and was very attentive, heark- 

ning if he could gueſs at the Cauſe of ſo great an Up- 

roar; but he was ſo far from knowing it, that a Noiſe 

of a world of Drums and Trumpets, added to that 


of the Bells and Cries, made him more confuſed, and 


more full of Fear and Horror ; and riſing up, he put 


1 and 


— — — 


for many without the Light of Faith, only with a na- 


eternal Life which is expected. But here the Author 
r. ſpeaks it; for the Speedineſs with which Sancho's Go- 


on a Pair of Slippers, for the moiſtneſs of the Ground, 
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and without any Night-gown upon him, or any thing? 


96 The HISTORY of 


like it, he went out at his Chamber-door, at ſuch # 
Time as he ſaw at leaſt twenty Perſons come running 
thorough the Entries, with Torches in their Hands 
lighted, and Swords unſheathed, crying all out aloud, Wai 
Arm! Arm! Sir Governour, Arm! for a world of Ene. b-/ 
mies are entered the Iſland, and we are undone, it your ſtir 
Skill and Valour help us not, 5 the. 
With this Fury, Noife and Uproar, they came and 
where Sancho was, aſtoniſhed and embezled wih p 
what he heard and ſaw; and when they came to him, 
one of them ſaid, Arm your ſelf ſtreight, Sir, if you 
mean not to be deſtroyed, and that all the Iſland be 
W e x. 1s 
I arm my ſelf! quoth Sancho: Know I any thing 
what belongs to Arms or Succours ? *Twere better f. 


leave theſe things to my Maſter Don Quixote de Is BY 


Mancha, he will diſpatch and put them in Safety in they 
an Inſtant; for I (Sinner that 1 am) underſtand no- thei 
thing of this quick Service. Ha! Sir Governour, ſaid FE givi 
another, what Faint-heartedneſs is this? Arm your Shie 
ſelf, for here we bring you Arms offenſive and defen. 7 ſhru 


* 3 7 3 


five, March to the Market-place, and be our Guide Þ had 


and Captain, ſince you ought (being our Governour) , ged 
to be fo. Arm me on God's Name, quoth Sancho; bey 
and ſtreight they brought him two Shields, of which they Aln 


had good Store, and they clapt them upon his Shirt, Þ# ſtun 


without letting him take any other Cloaths; one they get 
po before, and the other behind, and they drew out fror 

is Arms at certain Holes they had made, and bound {| alo! 
him very well with Cords, fo that he was walled | eſt 
and boarded up ſtreight like a Spindle, not able to bend | doy 
his Knees, or to move a Step. In his Hands they put . Ro! 
a Lance, on which he leant to keep himſelf up. wit 
When they had him thus, they bade him march and I ſtru 
guide them, and chear them all; for that he being WM aC 
their Lanthorn, North, and Morning-ſtar, their Mat- ane 
ters would be well ended. How ſhould I (Wretch | ple 
that I am) march, quoth Sancho? For my Knee-bones Wt 1 V 


will not move, lince thele Boards that are ſo ſewed hea 


to \ 
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to my Fleſh do hinder me; your only way is to car- 
ry me in your Arms, and to lay me athwart, or let 
e ſtand up at ſome poſtern, which 1 will make 


ghinder your Pace; make an end, for ſhame, and be- 


tir your ſelf, for it is late, and the Enemies increaſe, 
the Cries are augmented, and the Danger waxeth more 
and more. At whole Perſuaſions and Vitupery, the 
4 poor Governour tried if he could move himſelf; ſo 
he fell to the Ground, and had ſuch a Fall, that he 
*Zthovght he had broken himſelf to Pieces, and now 


he lay like a Tortoiſe ſhut in, and covered with his 


EX Shell, or like a Flitch of Bacon clapped between two 


ng. Boards, or like a Boat overturned upon a Flat; and 
ter for all his Fall, thoſe Scoffers had no Compaſſion 
Is at all on him, but rather putting out their Torches, 


7 . * « = F - * 8 ND 

giving him an infinite Company of Sla 
Shields, that if he had not withdrawn himſelf, and 
| ſhrunk his Head up into them, the poor Governour 


their Arm! Arm! ſo faſt, running e Sancho, 


= Almighty to deliver him from that Danger. Some 
ſtumbled upon him, others fell, and another would 


aloud, Here on our Side! here the Enemies are thick- 
= eſt! make this Breach good! keep that Gate ſhut! 


down with thoſe Ladders, Wild-fire Balls, Pitch and 


EZ Rofin, and Kettles of ſcalding Oil! Trench the Streets 
with Beds! in fine, he dine all manner, of War In- 
ſtruments, and Furniture of War for the Defence of 
2 City aſſaulted; and the bruiſed Sancho, that heard 

and ſuffered all, ſaid to himſelf, Oh that it would 

{ pleaſe the Lord that this Iſland were once loſt, or that 
I were dead or delivered from this Strait! Heaven 
| heard his Petition, and when he leaſt expected, he 
Volt. IV. VVV heard 


good, either with my Lance or my Body. Fy, Sir, 
aid another, 'tis more your Fear than the Boards that 
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they began to reinforce their Cries, and to reiterate 
es upon his 
had been in woful Plight, who being thus ſhrug- 


ged up in this Strait, he was in a terrible Sweat and 
| bewrayed, and recommended himſelf heartily to God 


5 get upon. him for a good while, and from thence, as 
from a Watch-Tower, governed the Army, and cried 
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heard this Cry, Victory! Victory! the Foes are van. 


quiſned. Ho, Sir Governour, riſe, riſe, enjoy the 
Conqueſt, and divide the Spoils that are taken from 
the Enemies, by the Valour of your invincible Arm. 
Raiſe me, quoth the grieved Sancho, with a pititul 
Voice. They help'd to raiſe him, and being up, he 
ſaid, Every Enemy that 1 have vanquiſhed, nail hin 


in my Forehead, I divide no Spoils of Enemies, but 


deſire ſome Friend, if I have any, to give me 2 
Draught of Wine, that may dry up this Sweat, for! 


am all Water. They wiped him, brought him Wine, 


and unbound the Shields from him: He ſate upon his 


Bed, and with the very Anguiſh of the ſudden Fright, 
and his Toi), he fell into a Swoon, and they that 


pars that Trick with him, were ſorry it fell out ſo 


eavily; but Sancho's coming ſtrait to himſelf, ten. 


per'd their Sorrow. 


He ask'd them what o'Clock it was? They anſwer. Þ: 
ed him, it grew to be Day. W | = 5 


He held his Peace, and without more Words, began 
to cloath himſelf, all buried in Silence, and all beheld 
him, ex _ what would be the Iſſue of his haſty 
dreſſing himſe 5 38 | ue 
Thus by little and little, he made himſelf ready; 
for by reaſon of his Wearineſs he could not do it very 


faſt, and ſo went toward the Stable (all they that were 


there following him) and coming to Dapple, he em- 


.braced and gave him a loving Kiſs on the Forehead, 


and not without Tears in his Eyes, ſaid, 

Come thou hither, Companion of mine, and Friend, 
Fellow-Partner of my Labours and Miſeries, when I 
conſorted with you, no other Cares troubled me, than 


to mend my Furniture, and to ſuſtain thy little Corps; 


happy then were my Hours, Days, and Tears; but ſince 
I left thee, and mounted on the Towers of Ambition 
and Pride, a thouſand Miſeries, a thouſand Toils, four 
thouſand Unquietneſſes have entred my Soul. And as 
be was thus diſcourſing, he fitted on the Pack-Saddle, 
no body ſaying ought unto him. Dapple being thus 


pack-faddled, wich much ado he got upon him, and 


directing 
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TT Don DUIXOTE. 99 
directing his Speeches and Reaſons to the Steward, 
che Doctor and many others there preſent, he ſaid, 
7” Give me Room, Sirs, and Leave to return to my 
wã former Liberty; let me ſeek my ancient Life, to rife 
ftrom this preſent Death: 1 was not born to be a 
SGovernour, nor to defend Iſlands nor Cities from 
Enemies that would aſſault them; I can tell better 
* how to plough, to dig, to r and plant Vineyards, 
than to give Laws, or defend Provinces and King- 
= doms; tis good fleeping in a whole Skin; I mean, 
 *tis fit that every Man ſhould exerciſe the Calling to 
2X which he was born; a Sickle is better in — Hand 
than a Governour's Scepter, I had rather fill my ſelf 
with a good Diſh of Gaſpachos, than be ſubject to the 
mnMiſery of an impertinent Phyſician, that would kill 
me with Hunger: 1 had rather ſolace my ſelf under 
the Shade of an Oak in Summer, and cover my ſelf 
with a double Sheep-skin in Winter quietly, than lay 
me down to the Subjection of a Government in fine 
Holland Sheets, and be clothed in Sables. Fare you 
woll, Sir, and tell my Lord the Duke, naked was I 
born, naked I am, 1 neither win nor loſe; I mean, 
I came without Croſs to this Goyernment, and I go 
from it without a Croſs, contrary to what Gover- 
nours of other Iſlands are uſed to do. Stand out of 
the way, and let me go, for I muſt Sear-cloth my 
ſelf, for I believe all my Ribs are bruiſed, I thank 
the Enemy that trampled over me all/this Night. 
You ſhall not do ſo, Sir Governour, quoth Doctor 
Rezio, for I will give you a Drink good againſt Falls and 
Bruiſes, that ſhall reight recover you; and touchin 
your Diet, I promiſe to make you Amends, and you 
ſhall eat plentifully of what you liſt. Tis too late, 
quoth Sancho, I'll as ſoon tarry as turn Tur Theſe 
Jeſts are not good the ſecond Time; you ſhalhas ſoon 
get me to ſtay here, or admit of any other GGvefn- 
ment (though it were preſented in tw Platters to 
me) as make me fly to Heaven without Wings. I 
am of the Lineage of the Panga's, and we are all Head- 
ſtrong, and it once we cry odd, odd it muſt be 
1 73 5. 4: on 
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(though it be even) in ſpight of all the world. Here 
in this Stable let my Ant's Wings remain that litted 


me up in the Air, to be devoured by Martlets and 


other Birds, and now let's go a plain Pace on the 


Ground; and though we wear no pinked Spaniſh. 


leather Shoes, yet we ſhall not want coarſe Pack- 
thread Sandals. Like to like, quoth the Devil to the 
Collier, and let every Man cut his Meaſure according 


to his Cloth, and ſo let me go, for it is late. 


To which, 2 the Steward, with a very good 
uld go, though we ſhall be very ſorry to 
loſe you, for your Judgment and. Chriſtian Proceed- 


ing oblige us to defire your Company; but you 


know that all Governours are obliged, betore they de- 
part from the Place which they have governed, to ren- 
der firſt an Account of their Place, which you ought 


to de for the ten Days you have governed; and ſo 


God's Peace be with you. Fat 

No Man can ask any Account of me, ſaid he, but 
be whom my Lord the Duke will appoint ; to him! 
go, and to him I'll give a fitting Account; beſides, 1 
going from hence fo bare as I do, there can be no 
greater Sign that I have governed like an Angel, 


| I, proteſt, quoth Doctor Rezio, the grand Sancho 
| hath a great deal of Reaſon, and I am of Opinion that 
we let him go, for the Duke will be infinitely glad 


to ſee him. So all agreed, and let him go, offering 


firſt to accompany him, and whatſoever he had need 


of for himſelf, or for the Commodiouſneſs of his 
og 5 SRD 
Sancho told them, he defired nothing but a little 


Barley for Dapple, and half a Cheeſe, and a Loaf for 


himſelf; for that by reaſon of the ſhortneſs of the 
Way, he needed no other Proviſion. All of them 
embraced him, and; he with Tears embraced them, 


and left them aſtoniſhed, as well at his Diſcourſe, as 
his moſt reſolute and diſcreet Determination. 


CHAP, 


3 


e 


That treats of Matters concerning this Hiſtory» 


and no other. 


H E Duke and Dutcheſs were reſolved that 
Don Quixote's Challenge that he made a- 
ainſt their Vaſſal for the aforeſaid Cauſe, 
ould go forward; and though the young 
Man were in. Flanders, whither he fled, 
becauſe he would not have Donna Rodri- 
guez to his Mother: in- law, yet they purpoſed to put a 
Gaſcoign Lackey in his ſtead, which was called Toſilos, 
inſtructing him firſt very well in all that he had todo. 
Some two Days after, the Duke ſaid to Don Quixote, 
that within four Days his Contrary would be preſent, 
and preſent himſelf in the Field'like an armed Knight, 
and maintain that the Damſel lied in her Throat, if 
ſhe affirmed that he had promiſed her Marriage. Don 
Quixote was much leated with this News, and pro- 
miſed to himſelf to work Miracles in this Buſineſs, 


and he held it to be a ſpecial Happineſs to him, that 


Occaſion was offered, wherein thoſe Nobles might 
fee how far the Valour of his powerful Arm extend- 
ed; and ſo with great Jocundneſs and Content, he ex- 
pected the four Days, which in the reckoning of his 
Deſire ſeem'd to him to be four hundred Ages, Let 
we them paſs (as we let paſs divers other Matters) 
and come to the grand Sancho, to accompany him, 
who betwixt Mirth and Mourning, upon Dapple went 
to ſeek out his Maſter, whoſe Company pleaſed him 
more than to be Goyernour of all the Iſlands in the 
World. 5 | . 

It tell out ſo, that he having not gone very far 
from the Iſland of his Government (tor he never 
F 3 | ſtood 
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ſtood to aver whether it were Iſland, City, Village, 
or Town, which he governed) he ſaw that by the 
way he went, there came fix Pilgrims with their 
Walking-ſtaves, your Strangers that uſe to beg Alms 
linging who when they came near, beſet him round, 
and raiſing their Voices all together, began to ſing in 
their Language, what Sancho could not underſtand, 
except it were one Word, which plainly ſignified 


Alms, which he perceived they begged in their Song. 


And he (as faith Cid Hamete) being very charitable, 
took half a Loaf, and half a Cheeſe out of his Wallet, 
of which he was provided, and gave it them, telling 
them by Signs he had nothing elſe to give them. The 

received it very willingly, and ſaid, Guelte, Guelte. 
I underſtand you not what you would have, good 
People, quoth Sancho. Then one of them took a 
Purke out of his Boſom, and ſhewed it to Sancho, 
whereby he underftood they asked him for Money; 


but he putting his Thumb to his Throat, and his Hand 
_ upward, gave them to underſtand he had not a De- 


nier; and ſpurring Dapple, he broke thorough them; 
and paſſing by, one of them looking wiſhfully upon 
him, laid hold on him, and caſting his Arms about his 


Middle, with a loud Voice, and very good Spaniſh, 


ſaid, God defend me, and what do 1 ſee? Is it potli- 


ble I have my dear Friend in my Arms, my honeſt 


Neighbour Sancho Panga? Yes, ſure I have, for I nei- 


ther ſleep, nor am drunk, | | 
Sancho wondered to hear himſelf ſo called by his 
Name, and to ſee himſelf embraced by a Pilgrim-ſtran- 
ger; and after he had beheld him a good while, with- 
out ſpeaking a Word, and with much Attention, yet 
he could never call him to mind; but the Pilgrim ſee- 


ing his Suſpenſion, ſaid, 


How now, is it poſſible, Brother Sancho Panca, 
thou knoweſt not thy Neighbour Ricote the Moriſco 


Grocer of thy Town! Then Sancho beheld him more 
earneſtly, and began to remember his Fayour, and fi- 
nally knew him perfectly; and ſo without n ge, 

trom his Aſs, he caſt his Arms about his Neck, an 


ſaid, 
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aid, Who the Devil, Ricote, could know thee in this 


vizardly Diſguiſe? What's the Matter : Who hath 
made ſuch * Franchote of thee? And how dareſt thow 


return back again into Spain; where, if thou art 


catch'd or known, woe be to thee? If thou reveal 
nie not, Sancho, I am ſafe, quoth the Pilgrim, for 
in this Diſguiſe no body will know me. Come, let's 


go out of the Highway into yonder Elm- Grove, for 


renner. 
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appeared a pretty way diſtant from the Highway. 
I They flung down their Staves, and caſt off their Pil- 
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there my Companions mean to Dine, and repoſe 
"themſelves, and thou ſhalt eat with them, for they 
are very good People, and there 1 ſhall have Leiſure 
to tell thee what hath befallen me, ſince I departed 
from our Town, to obey his Majeſty's Edict, which 
ſo rigorouſly threatned thoſe unfortunate ones of our 


Nation, as thou heard'ſt. 


Sancho conſented, and Ricote (| eaking to the reſt 


of the Pilgrims, they went to the Elm Grove that 


grims Weeds, and ſy remained in Hoſe and Doublet; 


them had Wallets, which were (all to ſee to) well 
drink two Miles off. 


cloths of the Graſs, they ſet upon it Bread, Salt, 
Knives, Walnuts, ſlices o 


ſelves be gnawed, yet they forbad not to be ſucked, 


They ſer down likewiſe a kind of black Meat, 


called Caviary, made of Fiſhes Eggs, a great Alarum 
to the Bottle. There wanted no Olives, though they 


were dry without any Pickle, yet ſavoury, and made 


up a Diſh, But that which moſt flouriſhed in the 
Field of that Banquet was, ſix Bottles of Wine, which 


e 2 * 


chiefly to the 8 Spaniard uſeth to all Strangers, bus 


and all of them were young and handſome Fellows, 
except Ricote, who was well entred in Years, All of 


provided at leaſt with Incitatiyes that provoked to 
They ſat upon the Ground, and making Table- 


Cheeſe, and clean Gammon 
of Bacon Bones; which tho' they would not let them- 
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ö each of them drew out of his Wallets : Even honeſt the- 
Ricote too, who had transform'd himſelf from a M:. San 
riſco into a German or Dutch-man, he drew out his, du 
that for Quantity might compare with the whole © the 
Five. | | eee W 
Thus they began to eat with great Content, and his 
very eifrely, reliſhing every Bit, which they to!“ ter 
upon a Knife's Point, and very little of every thing. 
And ſtreight all of them together would lift their Arms N. 
and Bottles up into the Air, putting their own Mouths © th: 
to the Bottles Mouths, their Eyes nailed in Heaven, th 
nas if they ſhot at it. And in this faſhion, moving at 
their Heads from one ſide to the other, Signs of their |, 1 
good liking of the Wine, they remained a good | t 
while, ſtraining the Entrails of the Veſſels in their M 


Stomachs. e 1 + A „ 
Sancho marked all, and was grieved at nothing; ra- 
ther to fulfil the Proverb, that he very well knew, 
When thou goeſt to Rome, &c. He deſired tbe 
Bottle of Ricote, and ſo took his Aim as well as tlje 
reſt, and with no leſs Delight than they. Thus the 
Bottles ſuffered themſelves to be hoiſted on end four 
times; but it was not poſſible the fifth, for they were 
now as ſoak'd and dry as a Mattereſs, which made 
their Joy hitherto ſhewn, now very muddy, Now | 
and then one of them would take Sancho by the 7 
Right-hand, and ſay, Spaniard and Dutch man, al!“ 
one, bon compagno. And Sancho anſwered, bon com- 
pagno }, iuro a di; and with that diſcharged ſuch a 
Laughter as laſted a long Hour, not remembering as 
then ought that had befallen him in his Government; 
for Cares are wont to have little Juriſdiction upon 
Leiſure and Idleneſs, whilſt Men are eating and drink. | 
Finally, the ending of their Wine was the begin- 
ning of a Drowſineſs that ſeiz'd upon them all; ſo 
cum fueris Rome, &c 1 I vo” of 8 
I Sweats in a btoken Language, N TP 
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they even fell to ſleep where they ſat, only Ricote and 
Mr. Sancho watched it out, for they had eaten more, and 
„, drunk leſs. So Ricore taking Sancho apart, they ſat at 
the Foot of a Beech, leaving the Pilgrims buried in 
= ſweet Sleep; and Ricote, without ſtumbling a jot, in- 
his Moriſco Tongue, in pure Caſtilian Language, ut- 
* tered to him this enſuing Diſcourſe. 


Thou well knoweſt, O Sancho Panta, Friend and 


+ Neighbour of mine, how the Proclamation and Edict 
that his Majeſty commanded to be publiſhed againſt 
thoſe of my Nation, put us all into a Fear and Fright; 
at leaſt me it did, And methought that before the 
Time that was limited us for our Departure from Spain, 
the very Rigour of the Penalty was executed upon 
Me and my Children. | Fs 


I provided therefore (in my Judgment wiſely) as 


he which knows that by. ſuch a Time the Houle he 
lives in ſhall be taken from him, and ſo provides 


himſelf another againſt he is to change. I provided, 
I fay, to leave our Town, all alone, without my Fa- 
mily, and to ſeek ſome Place whither I might com- 


modiouſly carry them, and not in ſuch a Hurry as the 


reſt that went, For 1 well ſaw, and ſo did all our 
graver Sort, that thoſe Proclamations were not only 


Threats, as ſome ſaid, but true Laws to be put in 


Execution at their due Time. And 1 was enforced to 
believe this Truth, becauſe I knew the villainous, but 
fooliſh, Attempts of our Nation; ſuch, as methought 
it was a Divine Inſpiration that moved his Majeſty to 
put ſo brave a Reſolution in Effect; not becauſe we 
were all faulty, for ſome there were firm and true 
Chriſtians; but they were ſo few, they could not be 


oppoſed to thoſe that were otherwiſe. And it was 
not fit to nouriſh a Serpent in his Boſom, and to have 


Enemies within Doors, | | 
Finally, we were juſtly puniſhed with the Penalty 


of Baniſhment, which ſeemed to ſome ſoft and ſweet, 


but to us the terribleſt that could be inflicted. Where- 


ſoe ver we are, we weep to think on Spain; for indeed 
here we were born, and it is our natural Country. 
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We no where find the Entertainment that our Mil. 


fortune deſires, And in Barbary, and all Parts of 
Africa, where we thought to have been received, en- 


tertained, and cheriſhed, there it is where we are moſt 
offended and miſuſed. We knew not our Happineſs 
till we loſt it; and the Deſire we all have to return to 


Spain is ſo great, that the moſt part of ſuch (which are 


many) who ſpeak the Language as I do, return hi- 
ther again, and leaye their Wives and Children there 
forſaken ; ſo great is the Love they bear their Coun- 
try, And now know, and find by Experience, that 
the Saying 1s true, Sweet is the Love of ones Country. 

I went (as I ſay) out of our Town, and came in- 
to France, and though there we were well entertained, 
yet I would ſee it all, and ſo paſſed into Italy, and 
arrived in Germany, and there I found we might live 
with more Freedom ; for the Inhabitants do not look 


much into Niceties, every one lives as he pleaſeth; 


for in the greateſt Part of it, there is Liberty of Con- 
ſcience. 5 12524 5 1 
There I took a Houſe in a Town near Auguſta, and 
ſo joyned with theſe Pilgrims that uſually come for 
Spain, many of them, every Year, to viſit the Devo- 
tions here, which are their Indies, and certain Gain, 
They travel all the Kingdem over, and there is no 
Town from whence they go not away with Meat and 
Drink (as you would ſay) at leaſt, and Six-pence in 


Money. And when they. have ended their Voyage, 


they go away with a hundred Crowns overplus, 
which changed into Gold, either in the Hollows of 
their Staves, or the Patches of their Weeds, or by 


ſome other Slight they can, they carry out of the 


Kingdom, and paſs into other Countries, in ſpight 
of the Searchers of the dry Ports, where the Money 
ought to be Regiſtred. And now, Sancho, my Pur- 


| Pole is to carry away the Treaſure that I left buried; 


tor becauſe it 1s without the Town, I may do it with- 
out Danger, and write from Valencia, to my Wife 


and Daughter that 1 know are in Argiers, and con- 


triye how I may bring them to ſome Port of Mans, 
f „ 
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and from thence carry them into Germany, where we 
will expect how God will pleaſe to diſpoſe of us: 
For indeed, Sancho, I know certainly, that Ricota 
my Daughter, and Franciſca Ricota my Wife are Ca- 
” tholick Chriſtians, And though 1 be not altogether 
ſo, yet I am more Chriſtian than Moor; and my De- 


* Is 5 
25 8 


i ” ſire to God always is, to open the Eyes of my Un- 
y = derſtanding, and to let me know how 1 may ſerve 
. him. | | | 

N And all I admire is, that my Wife and Daughter 
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mould rather go into Barbary than into France, where 
they might have lived as Chriſtians. . 
To which Sancho ſaid, Look you, Ricote, perhaps 
: ; they could not do withal; for John Tyopero, your 
Pi.ite's Brother, carried them: And he (belike) as he 
Was a rank Moor, would go where he thought beſt. 
And 1 can tell you more, I think *tis in vain for you 
do ſeek what you left hidden, for we had News that 
your Brother-in-law and your Wife had many Pearls 
taken from them, and a great deal of Gold which 
Was not regiſtred. 5 
That may very well be, Sancho, quoth Ricote; but 
I know they touched not my Treaſure, For I would 


| 
j 


2 5 * e. 2 


. 8 
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not tell them where it was hidden, as fearing ſome 4 
Miſ-hap; and therefore if thou wilt come with me, 


Sancho, and help me to take it out, and conceal it, 
I'll give thee two hundred Crowns to the Relief of 
thy Neceſſities, for thou knoweſt, 1 know thou haſt 
many. E | 3 

Were I coyetous, quoth Sanche, I would yield to 
this; and were J ſo, this Morning I left an Office, 
which had I kept, I might have made my Houſe 
Walls of Gold, and within one ſix Months have eaten 
in Silyer Diſhes. So that partly for this, and partly 
not to be a Traitor to my King, in favouring his 
Enemies, I will not go with thee, tho' thou wouldſt 
give me four hundred Crowns. 5 | 
1 And what Office was that thou lefteſt, Sancho, quoth 
UVcote ? . 
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I left to be Governour of an Iſland; quoth Sancho, 
and ſuch a one, that i'faith in three Bow-ſhots again 
you ſhall ſcarce meet with ſuch another, | 
And where is this Ifland? ſaid he. Where! quoth 
Sancho ; Why, two Leagues off, and it is called the 


Iſland Barataria, | 
Peace, Sancho, quoth Ricote, for your Iſlands are out 


in the Sea; you have no Iſlands in the Terra Firma. 


No, quoth Sancho, I tell you, Friend Ricote, this 
Morning I left it, and Yeſterday I governed in it at 
my Pleaſure, like a Sagittarius; but yet I left it, as 
thinking the Governour's Office to be dangerous. 
And what have you gotten by it? quoth Ricote. 
I have gotten, ſaid he, this Experience, that I am not 
fit to N ought but a Herd of Cattel, and that in 

ind of Governments there is no Wealth got- 
ten, but with Labour, Toil, loſs of Sleep and Suſte- 
nance: For in your Iſlands your Governours fare very 
ill, eſpecially if they have Phyſicians that look to their 
Health. 


1 underftand thee not, Sancho, quoth Ricote; but me- 


thinks thou talkeſt without Senſe: For who would 
hore able Men than thou to be Governours? Peace, 
Sancho, and return to thy Wits, and ſee if thou wilt 
go with me, as I have ſaid, and help me take out 
the Treaſure that I have hidden, for it may very well 
be called a Treaſure, and I will give thee ſufficient 
to maintain thee, | 5 

1 have told thee, Ricote, quoth Sancho, that J will 


not: Let it ſuffice, Iwill not diſcover thee, and go 


on thy way, on God's Name, and leave me to mine: 
For I know that what is well gotten, is loſt; but 
what is ill gotten, it and the Owner too, | 

I will not be too earneſt with thee, ſaid he; but 
tell me, Waſt thou in our Town, when my Wite, my 


Daughter, and my Brother-in-law departed ? Marry 


was I, quoth Sancho, and I can tell you, your Daugh- 
ter ſhewed ſo beautiful, that all the Town went out 


to ſee her, and every ons ſaid ſhe was the faireſt 


Creature 


vive thee Iſlands to govern * Want there in the World 
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Creature in the World, She went weeping, and em- 
= braced all her Friends and Acquaintances and as many 


as came to ſee her, and intreated all to recommend 
her to God, and this ſo feelingly, that ſhe made me 
5 weep, that am no Bell-weather 3 and i'faith, many 
had a good mind to have concealed her, and to take 
ber away upon the Way, but fear of reſiſting the 
| King's Commandment made them abſtain, He that 
* ſhewed himſelf moſt enamoured, was Don Pedro Gre- 


gorio, that Youth, the rich Heir that you know very 


2 


. 


2 


WT 


well. He, they ſay, loved her very much, and ſince 
= ſhe went, was never ſeen more in our Town, and we 
all thought he followed to ſteal her away; but hither- 


to there is nothing known | | 
43 quoth Ricote, that this Gentle- 
man loved my Daughter; but being confident in Ri- 
cot's Worth, it neyer troubled me, to know that he 
loved her well: Forl am ſure, Sancho, thou haſt heard 


2 $7 ſay, that Moriſca Women ſeldom or never for Love 


married with old Chriſtians. And ſo my Daughter, 


than to be enamoured, cared little for this rich Heir's 
ſolliciting. | | | | | 
God grant it, quoth Sancho, for it would be very ill 
for them both. And now, Ricote, let me go from 
hence, for I mean this Night to ſee my Maſter Don 
Quixote, | | 

God be with thee, Brother Sancho, for now my 
Companions are ſtirring, and 1t is time to be on our 
way. And ſtreight both of them took Leave, and 
Sancho gat upon Dapple, and Ricote leant on his Pil- 
orim's Staff, and ſo departed. | 


CH AP. 


who, as 1 believe, rather tended her Soul's Health, 
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CHAP. XIV. 


Of Matters that befel Sancho by the way, | a 
: and others the beſt in the World, 
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My NEG Ancho's long Stay with Ricote was the 
Cauſe that he reached not that Day to the 
Duke's Caſtle, though he came within 
half a League of it, where the Night 
took him, fomewhat dark and cloſe, 
but being Summer-time, it troubled him 
not much, and therefore he went out of the way, pur- 
oſing to reſt till the Morning; but as ill-luck would 
ave it, ſeeking a place where he might beſt accom- 
madate himſelf, he and Dapple fell into a moſt dark 
and deep Pit, which was amongſt certain ruinous 
Buildings? And as he was falling, he recommended 
himſelf with all his Heart to God, thinking he ſhould 
not ſtop till he came to Hel] : But it fell out other- 
wiſe; for within a little more than three Fathoms 
Feng, Dapple felt Ground, and he fat ſtill upon him 
without any Hurt or Damage received,  _ 
He felt all his Body over, and held in his Breath, 
to ſee if he were ſound, or pierced any where; but 
ſeeing himſelf well and whole, and in Catholick Health, 
he thought he could never praiſe God ſufficiently for 
the Fayour he had done him, for he thought yerily 
he had been beaten into a thoufand Pieces. He 
rent likewiſe groping with his Hands about the Walls 
of the Pit, to lee if it were poſſible to get out with- 
out Help; but he found them all ſmooth, without a- 
ny Place to lay hold on, which grieved him very | 
much, eſyecially when he heard Dapple cry out ten- 
derly and dolefully; and no marvel, for it was not 
for Wantonneſs, he ſaw himſelf in a pitiful taking. 


Alas! 
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I EX Alas! quoth Sancho then, and what ſudden and un- 


TS ought of Accidents befal Men that live in this mi- 
I Merable World? Who would have * e that he, 

Frho yeſterday ſaw himſelf inthronized Governour of 
an Iſland, commanding Servants and Vaſſals, ſhould 
0 Day be buried in a Pit, without any body's Help, 

without Servant or Vaſlal coming to ſuccour him? 
Here 1 and my Afs are like to periſh with Hunger, 

z ſo be that firſt we die not; he with his Bruiſe, and 
I with Grief and Anguiſh: At leaſt, I ſhall not be ſo 
"Happy as my Maſter Don Quixote was, when, he de- 


ſcended and went down into that inchanted Cave of 
* Pe . f . 
aà́ionteſino's, where he found better Welcome than if 


He had been at his own Houſe, And it ſeemed he 


75. 


2 (when it Mal 


© 


come to? my Bones will be fetch'd out from hence 


and ſmooth, the fleſh pick'd off, and my truſty Dap- 


ble's with them; whereupon, peradyenture it ſhall be 
known who we are, at leaſt by thoſe that ſhall take 


: = Notice, that Sancho and the Aſs never parted, nor the 
= Aſs from Sancho, Again, I ſay, unhappy we! our ill 


Fortune would not, that we ſhould die in our Coun- 


try, and amongſt our Friends, where though our Mis- 

fortune had found no Redreſs, yet we ſhould not have 
wanted Pity, and at laſt Gaſp we ſhould have had our 
= Eyes cloſed, Oh! Companion of mine, and Friend, 
© how ill have I rewarded thy honeſt Service? Pardon 
me, and deſire Fortune in the beſt manner thou canſt, 
to deliver us from this miſerable Toil in which we 
are both put; and 1 here promiſe to ſet a Crown of 
& Poet Laureat, and I will double thy Provender-Al- 
7 lowance, 


him, without anſwering a Word : Such was the Strait 
and Anguiſh in which the poor Scab found himſelf. | 
; Ce py OR Finally, 


leaſe Heaven that I am found) white 


Lawrel on thy Head, that thou ſhalt look like a 


Thus Sancho lamented, and his Aſs hearkened to : 


3 
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Finally, having paſſed over the whole Night in 
Complaints and Lamentations, the Day came on, wih 
whoſe Clearneſs and Splendor Sancho ſaw that ther, {Kt 
was no maaner of polllbiliey to get out of that We! 
without help, and he began to lament and make ; 
noiſe, to ſee if any body heard him; but all his cry. | 
ing out was as in a Deſart, for in all the Country | 
round about there was none to hearken to him. Anz} 
then Dapple lay with his Mouth open, and Sanch; | 
thought he had been dead; yet he ſo handled tle | 
matter, that he ſet him upon his Legs, and taking 
iece of Bread out of his Wallets (which had run the | 
Eine Fortune with them) he gave it his Aſs, which | 
came not amiſs to him: And Sancho ſaid to him, as 
if he had underſtood it, Sorrows great, are leſſened 
with Meat. . . 7 ei 
By this he diſcovered on the one fide of the Pita 
great Hole, whereat a Man might paſs thorough, 
crooking and ſtooping a little. Sancho drew to it, 
and ſquatting down, entred in, and ſaw that within 
it was large and ſpacious, and he might well diſcern 
it; for by a Place that you might call the Roof, the 
Sun-beam entred in, that diſcoyered it all. He {ay 
likewiſe that it was enlarged by another ſpacious Con- 
cavity, which when he ſaw, he turned back again to 
his Aſs, and with a Stone began to pull down the 
Earth of the Hole, and in a little while made way for 
his Aſs to go out, which he did; and Sancho leading 
him by the Halter, went forward along the Cave, to 
ſee if he could find any Egreſs on the other fide: 
Sometimes he went darklong, and without Light, but 
never without Fear, Lord God! ſaid he, this, that to 
me is a Misfortune, were to my Maſter Don Quixote 
a famous Adventure. He would think thoſe Profun— 
dities and Dungeons were flowery Gardens, and Gal:- 
ana's Palaces, and he would hope to get out of this 
Straitneſs and Darkneſs into ſome flowry Field ; but 
I, unfortunate, ill-adviſed, and faint-hearted, think 
that every Moment I ſhall fall into a deeper Protundity 
than this former, that will ſwallow me downright. 
5 \ »Tis 
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in ris a good Ill that comes alone. In this manner, 
vit and in this Imagination, he thought he had gone ſome- 
cre what more than halt a League, and at laſt he diſ- 
Well! covered a kind of Twilight, as if it had been Day, 
e and came in at ſome open Place, which, ſeemed to 
cry. open an Entrance to another World. city 
11; [EF Here Cid Hamete Benengeli leaves him, and turns again 


1 
x 


expected the prefix'd Time for the Combat he was to 


2 2 | Meer, and thought to rectify the Wrong and uncouth Turn 
the | ZFſhe had done her, yo ry be | Ein: 


as erciſe and Practiſe againſt the Trance in which eber 
ed 


fl La full Career, he came cloſe to a Cave's Mouth, that 
had he not reined him in hard, it had been impoſſible 


TY 
h, but he muſt have fallen into it. | 1 
it,, Well, he ſtopt him, and fell not in: And coming 
in | ſomewhat nearer, without alighting, look'd into that 
n Depth, and beholding of it, heard a great Noiſe with- 
e in, and hearkening attentively, he might perceive and 
i IX underſtand, that he that made it, cry'd out, Ho, above 
„there! Is there any Chriſtian that hears me ? Or 
o any charitable Gentleman that will take pity of a Sin- 
ener buried alive? Of an unhappy ungovern'd Gover- 
r WE our? 2 | 


Don Quixote thought he heard-Sancho Panga's Voice, 


ſing his Voice as high as he could, he ſaid, Who is 


Weather-beaten Sancho Panca, Governour, with a 
{ Pox to him, for his ill Errantry of the Iſland Barata- 
ria, Squire ſometime to the famous Knight, Don 
Quixote de la Mancha ? 1 5 


doubled, and his Aſtoniſhment increaſed, as thinking 
Sancho Panta might be dead, and that his Soul was 
there doing Penance, And carried with this Imagi— 
nation, 


And} to treat of Don Quixote, who, jocund and contented, 


te perform with the Diſhonour of Donna Rodriguex's Daugh- 


ich 1 It fell out then, that going out one Morning to Ex... 


long he was to ſee himſelf; fetching up Roſinante with 


at which he was in ſuſpence and affrighted ; but rai- 


below there? Who 1s it that cries out? Who ſhould be 
here? or who ſhould cry out, they anſwered, but the 


When Don Quixote heard this, his Admiration was 


Y ? pe — 


„„ 


— * 


* m * — — — 2 
P — EETTES 
8 0 


3 Is < 


2 


r 


— < r= 
— 


ea 
. == 


be in Purgatory, our holy Mother the Catholick Ro- F 
man Church hath ſufficient Suffrages to deliver thee 


and tell me who thou art? 


Don Quixote, I ſwear I am your *Squire Sancho. Panca, 


told more at leiſure, oyer-night 1 fell into this Pit, 


ſaid; for at the Inſtant he began to bray ſo loud, that 


Caſtle that is here hard by, and I will get ſome to 


_ caſt thee, | 
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nation, he ſaid, I conjure thee by all I may, as I an Cha 
a Catholick Chriſtian, that thou tell me who thou art! * 
And if thou be'eſt a Soul in Penalty, tell me what * 
thou wilt have me do for thee: For ſince my Profeſ. * 
fion is to ſuccour and help the Needy of this World, 
it ſnall always be ſo to help and aid the Need y in ano- = 
ther World, that cannot help themſelves, Mp 
Then faid they below, Belike, you that ſpeak o ere 
me are my Maſter Don Quixote de la Mancha, and by s 
the Organ of your Voice can be no other, 1 
Don Quixote I am, quoth he, that both aid the liv. F; 
ing and dead in their Neceſſities, therefore tell me 
who thou art, for thou amazeſt me. For if thou be 
Sancho Panga my Squire, and that being dead, the De. 
vil hath not ſeized on thee, and by God's Mercy thou 


from the Pain thou endureſt; and I with my Wealth | 
will ſolicite all that I can, and therefore make an end, | 


Gods me! by whoſe Birth ſoever you will, Signio: | 


and I never died in all my Life, but that having let: 
my Government, for Matters and Cauſes that muſt be 


where I lie, and Dapple too, who will prove me to 
be no Liar, for he is here with me, Will you any 
more? And it ſeemed, the Aſs underſtood what Sancho 


all the Cave reſounded. | | 

A famous Witneſs, quoth Don Quixote, I know this 
Bray, as if I had brought it forth, and 1 hear thy 
Voice, my Sancho. Stay, and I'll go to the Duke's 


help thee out of this Pit, into which thy Sins have 
Go, Sir, quoth Sancho, for God's Love, and return x: 
quickly, for I can no longer endure to be buried here y 
alive, and I die for Fear. Don Quixote left him, and h 
went to the Caſtle to let the Dukes know  Sancho's = 
Oe | | Miſ-hap ; 


1 Don DUIXOTE. * 
ihap; at which they marvelled not a little, wager 
ey knew well enough how he might fall in for the 
- Knowledge they had, Time out of Mind, of that Vault; 
"Kt they could not imagine how he had left his Go- 
fernment, they knowing nothing of his coming, Fi- 
Pully, they cauſed Ropes and Cables to be ſent, and 
ich much coſt and labour ot People, Sancho and Dapple 
ere drawn out of that Diſmalneſs to the Sun's Light. 
Scholar ſaw him, and ſaid, Thus ſhould all bad 
Povernours come out of their Governments, as this 
inner doth out of this profound Abiſm, pale, dead for 
—DYunger, and, as I believe, without a Croſs to bleſs 
im with. . VP 
Sancho heard him, and ſaid, Tis eight or ten Days, 
poodman Murmurer, ſince I began to Govern the 


Ro. / . 

hes Wand, in all which I never eat Bread that kept me 

uh F From Hunger one Hour; in all that time Pyſicians 

nd. dave perſecuted me, and Enemies have bruiſed my 
4 


Bones; neither have I had leiſure to take Bribes, or 
e recover my Due, which being ſo, I deſerved not 


5 f 3 in my Opinion) to come out in this manner ; but 
+ lan purpoſeth, and God diſpoſeth, and God beſt 
be | Tnows what each Man needeth; and let every Man 


| ic himſelf to the Times, and no Man ſay, VI drink 


Ss : no more of ſuch a Drink; for where we think to fare 
well, there is oft ill Uſage, God Almighty knows 


y Mind, 'tis enough, and I ſay no more, though I 


it could. Be not angry, Sancho, nor vex'd with what 
thou heareſt, for ſo thou ſhalt never be in quiet: Come 


* 


CS 
. 


with a good Conſcience, let 'em ſay what they will; 
for to bridle malicious Tongues, is as much as to ſet 


2 


g | 35 Gates in the High-way. 
= If a Govyernour come rich from his Government, 
' they fay he hath play'd the Thief; and if poor, that 
= he bath been a weak unable Coxcomb. | 

I warrant you, quoth Sancho, this Bout, they ſhall 


rather hold me to be a Coxcomb than a Thief, 


1 . 8 i 
yi hemmed in with many Boys, and other People, where 
1 * the Duke and Dutcheſs were in certain running Gal- 
1735 | | leries, 


d . 


1 
WE 
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With this Diſcourſe they went toward the Caſtle, 
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© here be Witneſſes preſent to ſay what they pleaſe; 
have reſolved Doubts, ſentenced Cauſes, aud have been 


&io, born at Tirtea Fuera, would have it ſo, that Iſland 


Cares that this Governing brings with it, and find by 


forward in it, until this Morning by the Sun's light ! 
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leries, expecting Don Quixote and Sancho; who, befor: 
he would go up to ſee the Duke, would firſt accon: 
modate Dapple in the Stable; for he ſaid he had hal 
a marvellous ill Night on't at their Lodging; and b 
ſtreight he went up to ſee his Lords; before whom, 
upon his Knees, he ſaid, I, my Lords, becauſe you 
Greatneſſes would needs have it ſo, without any De. 
ſert of mine, went to govern your Ifland Barataria; 
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into which, naked I entred, and naked come I out; | | V. 


neither win nor loſe, whether 1 governed well or il, | 


ready to be ſtarved, becauſe Maſter Doctor Pedro Re- 


and Governouriſh Phyſician; Enemies-ſet upon us by 
Night, and' having put us in great Danger, they of the 
Ifland ſay, that they were freed, and got the Victory 
by the Valour of my Arm; ſuch Health God ſend them, 
as gy tell Truth herein. | 

In 


ne, I-have ſummed up all the Burdens and the 


my Account, that my Shoulders cannot bear them; 
neither are they a Weight for my Ribs, nor Arrows tor 
my Quiver; and therefore, leſt I ſhould be caſt away 
in my Government, I have caſt it away, and ſince 
yeſterday Morning 1 left the Ifland as I found it, 
with the ſame Streets, Houſes, and Roofs that it had 
when I came into it. 5 L- 
I borrowed nothing of no Body, nor hoarded up 
any thing; and though 1 thought to have made ſome 
profitable Ordinances, yet I did not, as fearing they 
would not be kept, which is as much as if they had 
never been made. | 5 

J left the Iſland, as I ſay, without any Bodies ac- 
companying me but Dapple; I fell into a Pit, went 


got out; but not ſo eaſily, for if Heaven had not 
provided me my Maſter Don Quixote, there 1 had 
ſtuck till the End of the World. | 


So 


P ² eo foo ne Wo ter 4 woes 
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== So chat my Lords, Duke and Dutcheſs, here is San- 


„ ; 
fore be Panga your Governour, that hath only learnt to 
om. now in theſe ten Days that he hath governed, that 
he cares not for Governing, not an Iſland, nay were 


the whole World; this pre-ſuppoſed, kiſling your 


on, FH onour's Hands, imitating * Boys Play, that cry, 
our Leap thou, and then let me Leap; ſo | leap from the 
De. F Government, and paſs again to my Maſter Don Quix- 
ria; | wre's Service; tor, in fine, though with him 1 eat my 


1 IVictuals ſometimes in fear, yet | haye my Belly ful], 
ll, F and ſo that be, all's one to me, that it be with Car- 
31 |Fots, or with Partridge, With this, Sancho ended his 
ſtedious Diſcourſe ; Don Quixote tearing always that be 
Re- would blunder out a thouſand Fopperies; but ſeeing 
and] him end with ſo few, he thank'd Heaven in his Heart, 
by [and the Duke embraced Sancho, and ſaid, He was 


2 


F 
Of the unmerciful and never ſeen Battle that 


| paſſed betwixt Don Quixote and the Lacks) 
_ , Tofilos, in Defence of the Matron Donn 


Rodriguez's Daughter. 


HE Dukes repented them not of the 


xl Jeſt that was put upon Sancho in the Go. 
vernment which they gave him, eſpeci. 
. ally, becauſe that very Day their Steward 
came, and told them very punctually all 
the Words and Actions that Sancho both 
did and ſaid in that Time; and finally, ſo deſcrib'd 
the Aſſault of the Iſland, and ſo ſet out Sancho's Fear, 
and his Sally, that they received no ſmall Delight. 
After this, the Hiſtory tells us, that the Day of the 
prefixed Battle came, and the Duke having oft in- 
ſtructed his Lacquey Toſilos how he ſhould behave him- 
ſelf with Don Quixote to overcome him, without kill. 


ing or wounding him; he gave Order that their Pikes 


ſhould be taken from their Lances, telling Don Quix- 
ote, that Chriſtianity (which he preferred) permitted 
not, that that Battle ſhould be with ſo much hazard 
and danger of their Lives; and that it was enough that 


he granted him free Liſts in his Country, though it 


were againſt the Decree of the holy Council, that 
prohibits ſuch Challenges, yet he would not put that 
Matter ſo ſtrictly in Execution 

Don Quixote bade his Excellency diſpoſe of that Bu- 


ſineſs as he pleaſed, and that he would obey him in 


All. | 


The fearful Day being come, the Duke command- 


ed that there ſhould be a ſpacious Scaffold ſet up 
| in 


and neighbouring Villages, to 
Battle, who never ſaw, nor ever heard tell of the like 
in that Country, neither the Living, nor thoſe that 
were Dead, The firſt that entred the Field and Lifts, 
was, the Maſter of the Ceremonies, who meaſured out 
the Ground, and paſled all over it, that there might be 
no Deceit, nor hidden Thing to make them ſtumble 
or fall: By and by the Women entred, and ſate down 
in their Seats, with their Mantles over their Eyes and 
2 Breaſts, with ſhews of no ſmall Reſenting, Don Quixote 
= preſent in the Liſts. | 5 
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1 in the Place where the Judges of the Liſts might ſtand, 
and the Matron and her 


aughter the Plaintiffs, 
There repaired a world of Sar oa from all the Towns, 
ee the Novelty of that 


A while after, the grand Lackey Toſilos appeared on 


5 one ſide of the large Place, accompanied with many 


Trumpets, and upon a luſty Courſer, ſinking the very 
Ground under him: His Vizor was drawn, and he was 
all arrayed in ſtrong and ſhining Armour; his Horſe 


was Frixeland, well ſpread, of Colour Flea- bitten, 


each Fetlock having nine and twenty Pound of 
Wool upon it. The valiant Combatant came, well 


inſtructed by his Maſter, how he ſhould demean him- 


ſelf with the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, ad- 
vertiſed that he ſhould by no means kill him, but that 
he ſhould ftrive to ſhun the firſt Encounter, to excuſe 
the Danger of his Death, which was certain, if he met 

him full-butt. He paced over the Place, and comin 

where the Matron was, he ſtayed a while to behol 
her that demanded him for her Husband, The Maſter 
of the Liſts called Don Quixote, that had now pre- 
ſented himſelf in the Place, and together with Toſilos, 
he ſpoke to the Women, asking them, if they agreed 
that Don Quixote de la Mancha ſhould undertake their 
Cauſe. They ſaid, Ay, and that they allowed of all 
. in that Caſe perform, for firm and avail- 
able. 5 „ N 
By this the Duke and Dutcheſs were ſet in a Gal- 
lery, which looked juſt to the Liſts, all which was 
b 3 | coyered 
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asking him any Account of his Actions. 
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120 — 
covered with abundance of People, that expected to e 


the rigorous Trance never ſeen.” 


ſet each of them in their Places. 


DO 


Finally, Don Quixote recommending himſelf hear. 
tily to God and his Miſtreſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, ſtood 
looking when the preciſe Sign of the Encounter 


8 | N 
ſhould be given; but our Lackey was in another 


Mind, he thought upon what now I will tell you. 
It ſeems as he ſtood looking upon his Enemy, ſhe 
ſeem'd to him to be the faireſt Woman in the World, 


and the little blind Boy, Whom up and down the 


Streets folk call Love, would not loſe the Occaſion 
offered, to triumph upon a Lackyan Soul, and to 
put it in the Lift of his Trophies; and ſo coming 
to him fair and ſoftly, without any body perceiving 
ed a Flight two Yards long into his 
Left fide, and ſtruck his Heart thorough and tho- 
rough, and he might ſafely do it, for Love is in- 
vilible, and goes in and out where he liſt, no body 
Let me 
tell you then, that when the Sign of the On-ſet 
was given, our Lackey was tranſported, thinking on 
the Beauty of her that he had made Miſtreſs of his 
Liberty; and ſo be took no Notice of the Trumpet's 
Sound, as did Don Quixote, who ſcarce heard it, when 


he ſet Spurs, and with as full ſpeed as Roſinante 


would permit, went againſt his AN and his 
good ' Squire Sancho Pana, ſeeing him depart, cry'd 
out aloud, God Guide thee ! Cream and Flower of 


thou 


Knights Errant! God give thee the Victory, ſeeing 


— — — —— 5 


7 on 21 


The Conditions of the Combatant was, That i 
Don Quixote overcame his Contrary, he ſhould mary 
with Donna Rodriguez's Daughter; and that if he wen 
overcome, his Contender was freed from his Promiſ 8 
given, and not ty'd to any Satisfaction. The Maſte?? 
of the Ceremonies divided the Sun between them, and 
The Drums ftruck F 
up, and the Sound of Trumpets filled the Air, the 
Earth ſhook under them, and che Hearts of the Spe: 
tor Troop were in Suſpence, ſome fearing, other; 
expecting the good or ill Succeſs of this Matter, 


#35 


3 
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_ Sou haſt Right on thy Side; and though Toſilos ſaw 


| mm Quixote come toward him, yet he moved not a 
it hit from his Place, but rather aloud called the Maſter 
ar the Liſts, who coming to ſee what he would have, 
Vere 2 Wo/ilos ſaid, | | | : : ; 
nie ir, Doth not this Battle conſiſt in my marrying, 

Pr not marrying with that Gentlewoman ? Yes, it 
and as anſwered him. Well then, quoth the Lackey, 


uck am ſcrupulous of Conſcience, which would much 
the Se burthened, if this Battle ſhould proceed; and there- 


pre 1 ſay, 1 yield my ſelf vanquiſhed, and will mar- 
or yr this Gentlewoman preſently. I od 
The Maſter of the Liſts wondered at Toſilos's Rea- 


+ 
* 


u, ons; and as he was one of thoſe that knew of the 
Od is ">. ; ' . 1 

— = peering that Buſineſs, could not anſwer him a 
er Don Quixote ſtopp'd in the midſt of his Career, ſee- 
un ing his Enemy met not. | 


he The Duke knew nothing why the Combat ſhould not 
| o forward, but the Maſter of the Liſts went to tell 


> il Rodriguez was, and cried aloud, Miſtreſs, 1'll marry 
Ss © Tyour Daughter, and therefore will never ſtrive for that 
s = 


25 The Duke now came down into the Place, and 
coming to Toſilos, ſaid, Is it true, Knight, that you yield 


FF your ſelf vanquiſhed, and that, inſtigated by your timo- 
rous Conſcience, you will marry that Maid? 1, Sir, 


= quoth Toſilos, I 

le doth very well, quoth Sancho then, for that thou 
wouldſt give the Mouſe, give the Cat, and he will free 
> thee from Trouble. ads AL. 


V or, IV. | 5 G Toſilos 


Glory of this Conqueſt, have converted the Face of 


Lackey: Take my Counſel, and in ſpight of the Ma. 
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Toſilos began now to unlace his Helmet, and deſired L 
them to help him apace, for his 1 and his Breath 


failed him, and he could not endure to ſee himſelt vrho 


ſo long ſhut up in that narrow Chamber, They un— 
did it apace, and now the Lackey's Face was ola 

diſcovered, Which when Donna Rodriguez and her 
Daughter ſaw, they cried out, ſaying, This is Couzen. 


age: this is Couzenage ! they have put Toſilos, my Lord qt 
the Duke's Lackey, inſtead of our true Husband, | 


Juſtice from God and the King, for ſuch Malice, not 
to ſay Villany. | 


Grieve not your ſelves, Ladies, quoth Don Quixote, | ® 


for this is neither Malice nor Villany, and if it be, 
the Duke is not in fault, but wild Enchanters that 
perſecute me; who enyying that I ſhould get the 


your Husband into this, which you ſay is the Duke“ 
lice ot my Enemies, marry him, for doubtleſs *tis he 


that you deſire to have to Husband. 
The Duke that heard this, was ready to burſt all his 


inhy ; 


* . et . 


Choler into Laughter, and ſaid, The N that hay- 
pen to Signior Pon Quixote are ſo extraordinary, that 


it makes me believe this is not my Lackey ; but le 
us ule this Slight and Device, let us defer the Marr 


age only one fifteen Days, and keep this Perſonage 
that holds us in Doubr, lock'd up, in which perhaps 
he will return to his priſtine Shape; for the Rancour 
that Enchanters bear Signior Don Quixote, will not laſt 
ſo long, they gaining ſo little by theſe Couzenages 
and Transformations they uſe. _ | 

O, Sir, quoth Sancho, theſe wicked Elves do uſually 


change one thing into another in my Maſter's Affairs: 


Not long fince they changed a Knight he conquer'd, 


call'd, The Knight of the Looking-Glaſſes, into the Shape 


of the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, born in our Town, 
and our ſpecial Friend, and they turned my Miſtreſs 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, into a ruſtick Clown; and ſo | 


imagine this Lackey will live and die ſo, all Days of . 


his Life. | 


To . 


IP 1 ha 
„ 
ram 


* 
2 
5 = [4 
— od 
* 
97 
5. . 
r 
8 
. 
nat 


* 
Don QDUIXO TE. 123 
Jo which, quoth Rodriguez Daughter, Let him be 
(1c who he will that demands me to Wife (I thank him) 
I had rather be lawful Wife to a 3 than a Pa- 
ramour to be mocked by a Gentleman, though beſides 
be. he that abuſed me is none. 
The upſhot of all was, that Toſilos ſhould be kept 


en. till they ſaw what became of his Transformation. 


up. 
on 2 A Mi cried, Don Quixote's was the Victory, and the moſt 
% were ſad and melancholy, to ſee that the expected 
Combatants had not beaten one another to Pieces; as 
by Baoys are ſad, when the Party they look for comes 


I not out to be hang'd, when either the contrary, or 
U : 


1, | © the Juſtice pardons him 

mw be People departed, and the Duke and the Dutcheſs 
i returned, and Don Quixote with them to the Caſtle; 
+; [27 Toſilos was ſhut up, Donna Rodriguez and her Daughter 
1. were moſt happy, to ſee that one way or other, that 


be s 1 Buſineſs ſhould end in Marriage, and Taſilos hoped no 


CHAP. XVI. 


How Don Quixote took his leave of the Duke, 
and what befel him with the witty and 
wanton Altiſidora, the Dutcheſs*s Damſel. 


Dow it ſeemed good to Don Quixote, to 
| A leave the idle Life he had in the Caſtle, 
PA thinking it a great Wrong to his Perſon 

to be ſhut up, and lazy, amongſt ſo many 
= GAR Delights and Dainties as were offered 
do him as a Knight Errant by thoſe No- 
bles, and he thought he was to give a ſtrict Account 
to Heaven for that Idleneſs and Retirement, and ſo 
asked Licenſe one Day of the Nukes to depart, which 


G 2 they 
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they gave him, but ſeemed to be very ſorrowful tha 
he would leave them. The Dutcheſs gave Sancho Pana 
his Wite's Letters, who wept in them, and ſaid, Who | 


- would have thought that ſuch great Hopes as the News | 
of my Government engendred in my Wife Tereſa Panga's | * 


124 


Breaſt, ſhould ſtop in this, that I muſt return to m 
Maſter Don Quixote's dragged Adventures? For all that, 
J am glad to ſee that my Tereſa was like her ſelf, by 


ſending the Acorns to the Dutcheſs ; which it ſhe had m1 


not ſent, I ſhould have been ſorry ſhe had ſhewn her ſelf 
grateful. My Comfort is, that this kind of Preſent could 
not be called a Bribe, for I had my Government be- 


fore ſhe ſent it, and 'tis very fit that they who receive | 
a Benefit, though it be but in Trifles, ſhew themſelves 


thankful, In effect, naked I came into the Goyern- 
ment, and naked 1 go out of it, and therefore I may 
ſay (which is no ſmall matter) with a ſafe Conſcience, 
Naked was I born, naked I am, I neither win nor loſe. 


This Sancho diſcourſed with himſelt at the Time when 
he was to depart, and Don Quixote going out (having 


taken his leave the Night before of the Dukes) one 
Morning, he preſented Finſelf all armed in the Caſtle 
Court; all the People of the Houſe beheld him from 
the Galleries, and the Dukes too went out to ſee him. 


Sancho was upon his Dapple, with his Wallets, his 


Cloak-Bag, and his Sumpter-Provition moſt frolick ; 
for the Duke's Steward, he that had been Trifaldi's, 


gave him a Purſe with two hundred Crowns of Gold, 


to ſupply his Wants by the way, and yet Don Qu1x- 
ote knew nothing of this. 

Whilſt all were thus beholding him, .unlook'd for, 
amoneſt other Matrons and Damſels of the Dutcheſs's, 
the witty and wanton Altiſidora beheld him, and with 
a woful Voice ſaid, | | 


 Hearken, O thou wicked Knight, 
Hold a little back thy Reins ; | 

Do not fo beſtir the Flank | 

Of thy moſt ungovern'd Beaſt, 
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Falſe, behold, thou flieſt not | 

From a Serpent that is fierce, 

No; but from a little Lamb, 

Lacks not much of being a Sheep, 

Horrid Monſter, thou haſt abuſe 

The moſt beauteous Damſel 

That Diana in Hills hath ſeen, 

Or Venus in Woods beheld. 


Cruel Virenus, Æneas fugitive, 


Barabbas take thee, never may'ſt thou thrive, 


Thou carrieft (Oh ill carrying) 


In thy wicked clutching Paws, 


The Entrails of an humble one, 

Tender and enamoured, 

Three Nightcaps haſt thou born hence, 

And a pair of Garters too, 

That do equal Marble pure, 

For their ſmoothneſs, white and black, 

Two thouſand Sighs thou bear'ſt away, 

Which were they but Fire, they might 

Set on fire two thouſand Troys 

(If two thouſand Troys there were.) 

Cruel Virenus, Æueas fugitive, 5 

Barabbas take thee, never may'ſt thou thrive. 
Of thy Squire that Sancho he, 

May his Entrails be ſo tough, 


And ſo hard that Dulcine— 


a may not diſenchanted be. 
For the Fault that thou haſt made, 

Let poor ſhe the Burden bear, 

For the juſt, for Wrongers do, 

Sometimes in my Country pay. 

Let thy beſt Adventures all, 

Into miſ-adventures turn: 

All thy Pleaſure to a Dream, 

Firmneſs to Forgetfulneſs, 
Cruel Virenus, neas fugitive, 5 
Barabbas take thee, never may'ſt thou thrive, 

 Z NI 
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May'ft thou falſe accounted be, 
From Sevil to Marchena, 
From Granada «unto Loa, 
From London to England. 
Whenſoe&er thou play'ſt at Trump, 
At Primera, or at Saint, 
Never may'ſt thou ſee a King, 

Aces, Sevens fly from thee. | 
If thou chance to cut thy Corns, 
May'ſt thou wound 'till Blood do come: 
Alſo let the Stumps remain, ! 
thou pluck out hollow Teeth. 

Cruel Virenus, Æneas fugitive, 
Barrabas take thee, never may'ſt thou thrive. 


Whilſt the grieved Altiſidora thus lamented, Don 
Quixote beheld her, and without anſwering a Word, 
turning to Sancho, he ſaid, By thy fore-fathers Lives, 
I conjure thee, my Sancho, that thou tell me one 


Truth: Tell me happily, haſt thou the three Night- 
Caps, and the Garters that this enamoured Damſel 
ſpeaks of? To which, quoth Sancho, the three Caps 
1 have; but for your Garters, as ſure as the Sea 


burns. 


The Dutcheſs wondred at Altiſidora's Looſeneſs: 
For though ſhe held her to be Bold, Witty, and Wan- 
ton, yet ſhe never thought ſhe would have proceeded 
ſo far; and knowing nothing of this Jeſt, her Admi- 
ration was the greater, | | oe 
The Duke meant to ſecond the Sport, and there- 
fore ſaid, I do not like it well, Sir Knight, that 
having received this good Entertainment that hath been 
made you in my Caſtle, you ſhould preſume to car- 
ry away three Night-Caps at leaſt : If it were but 


only my Damſel's Garters, 'tis a Sign of a falſe Heart, 


* Though theſe Verſes were made, on purpoſe, to be abſurd yet 


ſure the Author here fell into the common Abſurdity, that I have 
known many of his Countr, men do, which is, that England is in 
London, and not Vice Ferſa. | | | 
not 


— 
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Hot ſuitable to your Honour, and therefore reſtore her 


— 


Harters; if not, I challenge you to a mortal Combat, 
"nd ['l] not fear that your elviſh Enchanters will truck 
br change my Face, as they have done my Lackey 
 Toſilos, that was to have fought with you, | 
S8 od forbid, quoth Don Quixote, that I ſhould un- 

heath my Sword againſt your moſt Illuſtrious Perſon, 
from whom I have received ſo 7 Favours. The 

1 Night-Caps I will reſtore, for Sancho lays, he hath. 
them; the Garters 'tis impoſlible, for neither he nor 

J received them; and it this your Damſel will look 
Hato her Corners, I warrant her ſhe finds them. I, 
my Lord, was never Thief, nor never think I ſhall as 
Hong as I live, if God forſake me not. This Damſel 
ſpeaks (as ſhe pleaſeth) as being enamoured on what 
on l am not faulty of; and therefore I have no Reaſon to 

Zack Forgiveneſs neither of her, nor your Excellency ; 

whom | beſeech to have a better Opinion of me: And 

Again, I deſire your Licence to be upon my way. 

” God ſend you, Signior Don Quixote, quoth the 

2 Dutcheſs, ſo good a Journey, that we may always hear 

happy News of your brave Exploits, and ſo God be 


wy n — — — —— - 
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with you; for the longer you ſtay, the more you in- 
creaſe the Flames in the Damſels Hearts that behold you. 
And for mine, I'll puniſh her ſo, that henceforward 
ſhe ſhall neither misbehave herſelf in Look or Action. 
> Hear me then but a Word, O valorous Don Quixote, 
= quoth Altiſidora, which is, that I cry thee Mercy for 
the Theft of my Garters ; for in my Soul and Con- 
"7 ſcience I have them on, and{I have fallen into the 
_F* fame Careleſſneſs of his, that looked for his Aſs when 
3 he rode upon him. | | | | 
Did not I tell you, quoth Sancho, I am a fit Youth 
| to conceal Thefts? For had 1 been fo, I had in two 
Bouts fit Occaſions in my Government. 5 

Don Quixote inclined his Head, and made an Obey- 
ſance to the Dukes and By, ſtanders, and turning Roſi- 
nante's Reins, Sancho following him on Dapple, he went 
out of the Caſtle, taking his way towards Saragoſſa. 
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CHAT IVE -- 
Of Adventures that came ſo thick and threefoll 


on Don Quixote, that they gave no Reſpite 
one to the other. 


PEARS HEN Don Quixote ſaw himſelf in open 
A\ WA We Field, free and uncumbred from Altiſi- 
AY dora's Wooing, he thought himſelf in his 
Ap Center, and that his Spirits were renew- 
W/ZE ed, to proſecute his new Project of 
W— Chiyalry; and turning to Sancho, ſaid, 
Liberty, Sancho, is one of the preciouſeſt Gifts that 
Heaven hath given Men; the Treaſure that the Earth 
encloſeth, and the Sea hides, cannot be equaliz'd to 
it. Life ought to be hazarded, as well for Liberty, 
as for a Man's Honour; and by the contrary, Capti- 
vity is the greateſt Evil that can befal Men. This I 
tell thee, Sancho, becauſe thou haſt well obſerved the 
Chear and Plenty we haye had in the Caſtle we left, 
Well, in the midſt of thoſe ſavoury Banquets, and 
thoſe Drinks cooled with Snow, methought I was 
ſtraitned with Hunger; for 1 enjoyed nothing with 
the Liberty I ſhould have done, had it been mine own ; 
for the Obligations of recompenſing Benefits and Fa- 
vours received, are Ties that curb a free Mind. Hap- 
py that Man, to whom Heaven hath given a Piece of 
bread, without Obligation to thank any elſe, but Hea- 

ven alone. VH 
For all that, quoth Sancho, 'tis not fit for us to be 
unthankful for two hundred Crowns that we have re- 
ceived in Gold, which the Duke's Steward gave me 
in a Purſe, which I carry as a comforting Cordial 
next my Heart for what may fall out; for we ſhall 
not always find Caſtles where we ſhall be ng | 
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made on: Sometimes we ſhall meet with Inns where 
we ſhall be cudgelled. V; 
- In theſe and ſuch like Diſcourſes went the Errants 
on, Knight and 'Squire, when they ſaw (having gone 
about half a League) upon the Graſs of a 1 Mea- 
dow, ſome Dozen Men, with their Cloaks ſpread at 
Dinner, clad like Husbandmen, Somewhat near them, 
they had, as it were, white Sheets, with which they co- 
vered ſomething underneath : They were ſet upright, 
aan ſtretch'd at Length, and put a pretty Diſtance one. 
from another . 
Don Quixote came to thoſe that were eating, and 
> faluting them firſt courteouſly, he asked them what 
= was under that Linnen? One of them anſwered him, 
Sir, under this Linnen there be certain Images of im- 
boſled Work in Wood, which muſt ſerve in a Shew 
we make in our Village. We carry them covered 
that they may not be ſullied, and on our Shoulders, 
that they be not broken. If you pleaſe, quoth Don 
Quixote, 1 ſhould be glad to ſee them; for Images 
carried ſo charily, doubtleſs are good ones. Good, 
quoth one, if they be not, let their Price ſpeak, for 
there is none of them but coſt fifty Ducats ; and 
that you may ſee 'tis true, pray ſtay, and you ſhalt 
ſee it with your Eyes: And riſing, he left his Dinner, 
and went to uncover the firſt Image, which ſhewed 
to be St, George on Horſeback, with a winding Ser- 
= pent at his Feet, and his Lance run through the. 


Throat of it, with the Fierceneſs he uſeth to be paint- 


ed with, All the Images ſeemed to be of pure Gold, 
and Don Quixote ſeeing it, ſaid, This Knight was one 
of the beſt Errants that the divine Warfare had; his 
Name was St. George, and he was a wonderful Defen- 
der of Damſels. Let's ſee this next: The Man diſ- 
covered it, and it ſeemed to be Saint Martin on Horſe- 
back, that divided his Cloak with the poor Man; and 
Don Quixote no ſooner {aw it, but he ſaid, This 
Knight alſo was one of our Chriſtian Adventurers, 
and believe he was more Liberal than Valiant, as thou 
mayeſt ſee, Sancho, by his dividing his Cloak, and giv-- 
8 ing 
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ing the poor Man half; and doubtleſs it was then 9 


Winter, for had it been Summer, he would have g 
ven him all, he was ſo charitable. 

Not ſo, quoth Sancho, but he ſtuck to the Proverb, 
To give and to have, doth a Brain crave. | 

Don Quixote laughed, and deſired them to take away 
another piece of Linen, under which was the Image 
of the Patron of Spain on Horſeback, his Sword 
bloodied, trampling on Moors, and treading on Heads: 
And Don Quixote ſeeing it, ſaid, I marry, Sir, here's a 
| Knight indeed, one of Chriſt's Sqiladrons? This is 
called Don Saint Diego, Moor-killer, one of the yalian- 
teſt Saints and Knights in the World then, or in Hea- 
ven now. Then they diſcovered another Piece, which 
ſhewed St. Paul his falling from his Horſe, with all 
the Circumſtances uſually Painted in the Table of his 
Converſion, When he ſaw him ſo lively, as if you 
would ſay, Chriſt were then ſpeaking to him, and 
Paul anſwering, he ſaid, This was the greateſt Enemy 
that the Church of God had in a long Time, and the 
greateſt Defender that ever it ſhall have; a Knight 
Errant in his Life-time, and a quiet Saint in his Death; 
a reſtleſs Labourer in the Vineyard of the Lord; a 
Doctor of Nations, whoſe School was Heaven, and 
Chriſt himſelf his Reader and Inſtructor. Now there 
were no more Images; and ſo Don Quixote command- 
ed them to cover them again, and ſaid to thoſe that 
carried them, I hold it for a propitious Sign, Brethren, 
to have ſeen what I have ſeen; for thoſe Saints and 
Knights were of my Profeſſion, which is, to exerciſe 
Arms; only the Difference between them and me is, 
that they were Saints, and fought divinely ; I am a 
Sinner, and fight humanly, They conquer'd Heaven 
by the Force ol their Arms (for Heaven ſuffers Force) 
and hitherto I know not what I conquer by the Force 
of my Sufterings. But if my Dulcinea del Toboſo be 
once free from hers, my Fortune bettering itſelf, and 
my Judgment repaired, perhaps I might take a better 
Courſe than I do, | 

God Grant, and Sin be deaf, quoth Sancho, ah 


0 4 1 3 „ =" 8 
* e VF . n 
A METS 8 Iz ee 5 Y 
Ns! +418 . 4 
e 9 


2 


W 
3 


9 
. 
*% 
* 
. 
* 
x 
* 
* 
ge 
2-47 
| 
\ 
4 by 
* 
5 
8 


Don 9UTXOTE. 131 


The Men wondred as well at Don Quixote's Shape, 


as his Diſcourſe, and underſtood not one half what it 


meant. They ended their Dinner, and got up their 


Images, and taking leave of Don Quixote, went on 
their way. Sancho admired afreſh, as if he had neyer 
known his Maſter, at his Knowledge, OY there 
was no Hiſtory in the World, or Accident, that he 


had not cyphered upon his Nail, and nailed in his 
| Memory, and ſaid, Truly, Maſter of mine, if this that 
hath befallen us to Day may be called an Adventure, 


it hath been one of the moſt delicious, ſweeteſt, that 


in all our Peregrination hath befallen us; for we are 


come out of it without Blows or Affrightment, or lay- 


ing Hands to our Swords, or without beating the Earth 


with our Bodies, or being hungry. God be thanked 
that he hath let me ſee this with theſe Eyes of mine. 
Thou ſayeſt well, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, but 


thou muſt know, the Times are not always alike, nor- 


run on in one Faſhion, and that which the Vulgar 


commonly calls Bodings, which are not grounded up- 


on any natural Reaſon, ought to be held, and reputed, 


and judged by a wiſe Man for good Luck. One of 


your Wizards riſeth in a Morning, goes out of his 
Houle, meets with a Friar of the blefled Order of St. 
Francis, as if he had met with a Griffin, turns his 
Back, and runs home again, T'other Mendoza, he 


c 
bound to ſhew Signs of enſuing Miſchances, with 


Things of fo ſmall Moment as the aforeſaid. The 
diſcreet Chriſtians ought not to ſtand upon Points, or 
to look into the Doings of Heaven, Scipio comes in- 
to Africa, and leapin 
Soldiers hold it for an ill Sign, but he embracing the 


on Shore, he ftumbles ; his 


Ground, ſaid, Thou canſt not fly from me, Africa, 
for I have faſt hold on thee in mine Arms. 
Sancho, the meetin 
moſt happy Succeſs to me. 


G 6 


pole the Salt on the Table, and ſtreight hath a Melan- 
10lly (prinkled all over his Heart, as it Nature were 


| I So that,. 
with theſe Images hath been a 


I believe 
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I believe you, quoth Sancho, and pray tell me the 
Cauſe why we Spaniards cry, Saint agus, and ſhu 
Spain? Is Spain open trow, ſo that it needed be ſhut? 
Or what Ceremony is this? 
Thou art moſt lande Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, 
and look, This Grand Knight with the red Croſs, 
God hath given him to Spain for a Patron and Pro. 
tector, eſpecially in the hard Conflicts that the Moors 
and we had together, and therefore they invoke and 
call on him as their Protector in all their Battles 
they give, and many times they have viſibly ſeen him 
in them, overthrowing, trampling, deſtroying and 
killing Agaren Squadrons, Many Examples could [ 
produce to confirm this, out of the true Spaniſh Hi- 
| | Kories, =: C ol 
| Sancho changed his Diſcourſe, and ſaid to his Ma- 
ſter, Sir, 1 do wonder at the Looſeneſs of Altiſidora, 
the Dntcheſs's Damſel, that ſame Fellow, called Love, 
hath bravely wounded and run her through: They ſay, 
| he is a little blind Boy, that though he bo blear-eyed, 
| or to ſay truer, blind, takes the leaſt Heart for his 
| Mark, and hits it, and pierceth it with his Flight 
from one Side to the other. I have alſo heard ſay, 
that in the Modeſty and Wearineſs of Damſels, his a- 
morous Arrows are headleſs and dull; but in this Al- 
tiſidora, it ſeems they are rather whetted, than dull, 
Look you, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, Love hath no 
| Reſpect or Limit in his Dealing, and hath the ſame 
Condition with Death, that as well fits upon the high 
Palaces of Kings, as the low Cottages of Shepherds; 
and when he takes entire Poſſeſſion of a Soul, the 
firſt thing he does is to baniſh Shame, without which 
Altiſidora declared her Deſires, that rather engendred 
in my Breaſt Confufion than Pity. | 


Notable Cruelty, quoth Sancho, unheard of Thank- | l 
fulneſs! I know for my Part, that the leaſt amorous : 


Reaſon of hers, would have humbled and made me her 
Vaſſal: Ah Whore-ſon, what a Heart of Marble, En- 
trails of Braſs, and Soul of rough-caſt had you! But I 
cannot imagine what this Damſel ſaw in 7 
| | 0 
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mould ſo vanquiſh her? what Gallantry ? what Cou- 
rage! what Conceit ? what Countenance? which of 
theſe alone, or all-together enamoured her ? for truly, 
truly, 1 behold you many times from Head to Foo, 
and I ſee more in you to affright, than to enamour, 
And having alſo heard ſay, that Beauty is the firſt 
and principal Part that doth enamour, you having 
none, I know not on what the poor Soul was ena- 
7 moured, 


Mark, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, there be two 


kinds of Beauty, one of the Mind, the other of the 
Body; that of the Mind doth march, and is ſeen in 
the Underſtanding, in Honeſty, in good 8 
in Liberality, in being well bred; and all theſe Quali- 
ties are untamed, and may be in an ill-fayoured Man; 
and when the Choice is ſet upon this Beauty, and not 


upon that of the Body, it cauſeth Love with more 
Force and Advantage. I ſee, Sancho, that I am not 
lovely, and yet I know too I am not deformed ; and 
it is enough for an honeſt Man, if he be not a Mon- 
ſter, to be beloved, ſo I have the Portions of the Mind 
I have told thee of. | LS | 

In theſe Reaſons and Diſcourſes they went, entrin 


in at a Wood that was out of the way, and ſudden- 


ly, before they were aware, Don Quixote found him- 


felf entangled in Nets of green Thread, that were ſet 


from one Tree to another; and not imagining what 
it might be, he ſaid to Sancho, Methinks, Sancho, this 


Adventure of theſe Nets is one of the ſtrangeſt that 
may be imagined: Hang me, if the Enchanters that 
perſecute me, mean not to entangle me in them, and 
to ſtop my Way, in revenge of the Rigour I have 
uſed toward Altiſidora. Well, let them know that 


theſe Nets, were they of hardeſt Diamonds, as they 


are of green Thread, or ſtronger than that the jea- 
lous God of the Black-ſmiths entangled Venus and Mars 


with, I would break it, as if it were Bull-ruſhes or 
Yarn: And ſtriving to get forward, ſuddenly two moſt 
beautiful Shepherdeſſes coming from out the Thicket, 


appeared before him; two atleaſt attired like Shepher- 
| deſles, 
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deſſes, only their Jooſe Jackets and Coats were « | 
fine Cloth of Gold. I ſay, their Kirtles were of Tiſſue, | 
their Hairs hung looſe over their Shoulders, that for! 
Golden, might compare with the Sun-beams. The Þ 
were crowned with two Garlands woven with Gree | 
Bays, and Red-flower Gentle; their Ages ſeemed 0 
be not under Fifteen, nor paſt Eighteen, - 

This was a Sight that aſtoniſhed Sancho, ſuſpended 
Don Quixote, made the Sun ſtop in his Career to be.“ 
hold them, and held all the Four in marvellous Silence, | 
In fine, the firſt that ſpake was one of the Shepher. | vou 
deſſes, that ſaid to Don Quixote, Hold, Gentlemen, ory 
and break not our Nets, that are ſpread there not to | 
ver. Hurt, but for our Recreation; and becauſe! 

now you will ask us why they are ſo put, and who 
we are, I will tell you briefly, _ 

In a Village, ſome two Leagues from hence, where 
there are many Gentlemen of Quality, and rich; |= 
amongſt many Acquaintances and Kindred it was agreed, 
that the Wives, Sons, and Daughters, Neighbours, F 
Friends, and Kinsfolk, ſhould joyn to make merry 
in this Place, which is one of the pleaſanteſt here 
round about, forming as it were amongſt us, a new 
and paſtoral Arcadia, clothing the Maids like Shepher- 
deſſes, and the young Men like Shepherds. Two 
Eclogues we have fiucſed. one of the famous Poet 
Garſilaſſo, and the other of that moſt excellent Poet 
Camoes, in his own Mother Portugal Tongue, which 
hitherto we have not repeated, Yeſterday was the 
firſt Day we came hither. We have our Tents, called | 
Field-Tents, pitched amongſt theſe Trees, cloſe by “ 
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the Brink of a goodly running Brook, which fructi— © 
fies all theſe Meadows. Laſt Night we did ſpread . f 
our Nets on theſe Trees to catch the poor Birds, that = t 
being allured with our Call, ſhould fall into them. It YT « 
you pleaſe, Sir, to be our Gueſt, you ſhall be enter- Wt 
tained liberally and courteouſly ; for now into this 
Place comes neither Sorrow nor Melancholy, With 5 


this ſhe was ſilent, and ſaid no more. 


To 
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N To which Don Quixote anſwered, Truly, faireſt 
ue. Lady, Acteon was not more aſtoniſhed or in ſuſpence, 


* bo 
Wes 


a 


» when on the ſudden he ſaw Diana bathing herſelf in 
the Fountain, than 1 have been in beholding your 
Beauty. I commend the Manner of your Paſtime, 
and thank you for your kind Offers, and if I may 
4 ſerve you, ſol may b. ill be obe 

may command me; for my Profeſſion is this, to ſhew 
myſelf thankful, and a Doer of good to all Sorts of 


= = you to be. And it thoſe Nets, as they take up but a 
" | little piece of Ground, ſhould take up the whole 


8 World, I would ſeek out new Worlds to paſs through 


0 Credit to this my Exaggeration, behold, atleaſt he that 
9 ee you this, is Don Quixote de la Mancha, if 
aply this Name hath come to your hearing. 7 
Ah ſweet Friend, quoth the other Shepherdeſs, what 
good Luck is this! Seeſt thou this Gentleman before 
us? Well, let me tell thee, he is the valianteſt, the 
moſt enamoured, and the moſt courteous in the World, 
if the Hiſtory lye not, and deceive us, which is in 
Print, of his famous Exploits which I have read, I 
hold a Wager this honeſt Fellow here with him is, 


no Fellow for his Mirth. 
'Tis true, quoth Sancho, I am that merry Fellow, 


my Maſter, the very ſelf-ſame Don Quixote aforelaid, 
N and hiſtorified. | LY 
Ah, quoth the other, let us intreat him, Friend, to 
ſtay with us, for our Friends and Kindred will be in- 
finitely glad of it; and I have heard tell, as well as 
== thou, of his Worth and Wit; and above all, they ſa 
of him, that he is the firmeſt and loyalleſt Pare che 
that is known, and that his Miſtreſs is one Dulcinea 
del Tobeſo, that bears the Prize from all the Beauties in 
Spain. „ 
With juſt Reaſon ſhe doth, quoth Don Quixote, if 


fa be your matchleſs Beauties put it not in Coney 
| | | yerly, 
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e ſure you will be obeyed: You. 


55 ; Z People, eſpecially of the Rank that your Perſon ſnews 


) : 8 
| rather than break them, And that you may give 


what call ye him, Sancho Panpa, his 'Squire, that hath 


and that *Squire you ſpeak of, and this Gentleman is 
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verſy. Weary not yourſelves, Ladies, in detaining 
me, for the preciſe Ties of my Profeſſion will let me 
reſt no where, =Y | 

By this there came a Brother of one of the Shepher. 
deſſes, where the four were as brave and gallant as 
they, They told him, that he which was with them, 


was the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, and the 


other Sancho his Squire, of whom he had Notice, as 
having read his Hiſtory, - 

The gallant Shepherd ſaluted him, deſiring him to 
come with them to their Tents, Don Quixote was 
forced to conſent, which he did. And now the Nets 


were drawn, and filled with divers little Birds, who, 


deceived with the Colour of them, fell into the Dan- 
ger they ſnunn'd. There met in that Place above 
thirty Perſons, all gallantly clad like Shepherds and 


Shepherdeſſes, and inſtantly they were made to know 


who Don Quixote was, and his *Squire; at which 
they were not a little contented, for they. had Notice 
of him by his Hiſtory, They came to the Tents, 
and found the Tables covered, rich, abundant, and neat, 
They honour'd Don Quixote with the chief Seat: All 
of them beheld him, and admired to ſee him. 
Finally, the Cloth being taken away, Don Quixote 
very gravely lifted up his Voice, and ſaid, Amongſt 


the greateſt Sins that are committed (though ſome. 


ſay Pride) yet I ſay, Ingratitude is one, holding my- 


ſelf to the uſual Saying, That Hell is full of the un- 


3 This Sin, as much as poſſible I could, I 


ave ſought to avoid ever fince 1 had Reaſon: And if 
I. cannot repay one good Turn with another, inſtead 


of that, my Deſires are not wanting, and when they 
ſuffice not, I. publiſh them: For he that acknowledg- 


eth and publiſheth good Turns received, would alſo. 


recompence them with others if he could: For, for 
the moſt part, they that receive, are inferior to thoſe 
that 3 lo God is above all, becauſe he is Gi- 


ver above all, and the Gifts of Men cannot be equal to 
God's, for the infinite Difference betwixt them; and 


this Straitneſs and Barrenneſs, doth in ſome meaſure ſup- 


ply 


ply a 
the K 
corre 


may, 


5 5 
We." 
8 


F ply a Thankfulneſs. I therefore being thankful for 
the Kindneſs I have here received, and not able to 
EZ correſpond in the ſame Proportion, containing my- 
ſelt in the narrow Limits of my Ability, offer what 1 
may, and what I have from my Harveſt, and there- 
fore 1 ſay, that I will for two long Days maintain, in 

= midſt of the King's High-way toward Saragoſſa, that 


are the faireſt and moſt courteous Damſels in the 
5 World, excepting only the peerleſs Dulcinea del To- 


My 
me. | | | ky | 
Which when Sancho heard, that had attentively 


be any body in the World, that dares ſay or fwear 
that this Maſter of mine is mad? Pray ſpeak, you 


| 3 he never ſo wiſe, or neyer ſo good a Scholar, that 
can ſay what my Maſter hath ſaid? Or is there any 


bis Valour, that can offer what my Maſter bath here 
Ss oftered} 2 

| Don Quixote turned to Sancho, and all enflamed and 
cholerick, ſaid, Is it poſlible, O Sancho, that there is 
any body in the World that will ſay, Thou art not 
a Coxcomb, lined with the ſame, and hemmed with 
I know not what Malice or Knavery? Who bids thee 
meddle with my Matters, in ſifting out, whether I 
be wiſe or a jolt-head? Peace, and not a Word, but 
ſaddle Roſinante, if he be unſaddled, and let's put my 
Offer in Execution; for with the Juſtice that I have 
on wy Side, thou mayeſt preſume, as many as I meet 
witha 

in a terrible Huff, he roſe from his Chair, leaying all 
the By-ſtanders in Admiration, and in doubt whether 


perſuaded him, he ſhould not thruſt himſelf into ſuc 

an Engagement, for they acknowledged his thankful 

good Will, and that there needed no new Demonſtra- 
| | | tions 
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= theſe Ladies, counterfeit Shepherdeſſes here preſent, 


7 too, ſole Miſtreſs of my Thoughts; with Peace be 
it ſpoken to as many, both he's and ſhe's, as hear 


= l:ſtned, crying out, he ſaid, Is it poſſible there can 


= Gentlemen war. agg is there any Country Vicar, be 


= Knight Errant, let him be never ſo much fam'd for 


are vanquiſhed. And ſo with great Fury, and 


they ſhould hold him mad or wiſe. Finally, ny | 
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tions to know his valorous Mind, for his Exploits men. 


tioned in his Hiſtory were ſufficient, 
For all that, Don Quixote proceeded in his Purpoſe, 


and mounted on Roſinante, buckling his Shield to him, 


and taking his Lance, he got to the High-way, not 
far from the green Meadow. Sancho followed him 
upon Dapple, with all the Paſtoral Flock, deſirous to 
ſee what might be the Iſſue of that arrogant, and 
neyer-ſeen Offer. 1 „ 

Don Quixote being (as I have ſaid) upon the way, 
he wounded the Air with theſe Words, Oh you Pal. 


ſengers, and way-faring Knights, Squires on Foot, or 
on Horſeback, that either now paſs this way, or are 


to paſs in theſe two enfuing Days, know, that Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, Knight-Errant, is here ready to 
maintain, that ſetting the Beauty of the Miſtreſs of 


my Soul aſide, Dulcinea del Toboſo, the Nymphs that 
inhabit theſe Meadows and Groves, are the faireſt that 
may be: And he that is of a contrary Opinion, let him 

come, for here I expect him. 


Twice he repeated theſe ſelf-ſame Words, and 
twice they were not heard by any Adventurer, But 


his good Luck that directed his Affairs better and bet- 


ter, ſo ordained, that a pretty while after, they might 
fee a Troop of Horſe-men upon the way, and many 


of them with Lances in their Hands, all of them going 
in a heap together, and apace. They that were with Don 
Nuixote, as ſoon as ever they ſaw them, turned their 


Backs, and got far enough out of the way; for they knew 
if they ſtayed, they might be in ſome Danger; only 
Don Quixote, with an undaunted Heart ſtood till, and 
Sancho Panga warded himſelf with Roſinante's Buttocks. 


The Troop of the Lances came on, and one that 
Was foremoſt cried out aloud to Don Quixote, ſaying, 


Out of the way, Madman; for theſe Bulls will beat 
thee to Pieces, | 


Go to, ye Scoundrels, quoth Don Quixote, your 


Bulls ſhall not prevail with me, though they were 
the fierceſt that Xarama hath feeding on his Banks: 


Confeſs, ye Elves, all in one, that what I have pro- 
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laimed here, is a Truth, or elſe come and combat 
Frith me. 
The Herdſman had no leiſure to anſwer, nor Don 
"© 4ixote to get out of the Way, though he would; 
and fo the Troop of wild Bulls, together with the 
tame Kine, and the Multitude of Herdſmen, and others, 
that carried them to be kept up in a Town, where they 
pere the next Day to be baited, trampled over Don 
Quixote, Sancho, Roſinante, and Dapple, tumbling them 
all down upon the Ground. 


* Sancho was bruiſed, Don Quixote aſtoniſn'd, Dapple 
banged, and Roſinante not very Catholick ; but in fine, 


all of them got up, and Don Quixote in all haſte, ſome- 
times ſtumbling, otherwhiles falling, began to run af- 


O 


ter the whole Herd, crying aloud, Hold, Stay, ye 
elviſh Crew, for one only Knight expects you, who 


is not of that Mind or Opinion of thoſe that ſay, To 
a flying Enemy a Silver Bridge. But the haſty Runners 
—ſtay'd never a whit the more for this, nor made any 


*Z reckoning of his Threats more than of laſt Year's 


7 5 Clouds, 


Don Quixote being weary ſtay'd him, So, fuller of 


Anger than Revenge, he fate in the way, expecting 


75 


when Sancho, Roſinante, and Dapple ſhould arrive. At 


length they came, and Maſter and Man gat up, and 
without leave taking of the feigned or counterfeit Ar- 


* 


* 


cadia, with more Shame than Delight, they went on- 


ward their way. 
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Of an extraordinary Accident that befel Don 


Quixote, which may be held for an Adven- 
8 g 0 . 


HE Duſt and Wearineſs that Don Quixote 
and Sancho received from the unmannerly 
Bulls, was recompenſed with a clear and 
running Fountain, which they found in a 
cool Grove, on whoſe Margin leaving 
Roſinante and Dapple looſe without a Bri- 
dle or Halter, the two way-beaten Maſter and Man 
| ſat down. Sancho repaired to the Cupboard of his 
Wallets, and took out of them that which he called 
his Sauce, and rinſed his Mouth: Don Quixote waſh'd 
his Face, with which refreſhing his faint Spirits, reco- 
vered Breath. ö 55 1 
Don Quixote eat nothing for pure Grief, neither durſt 
Sancho touch any Meat before him for pure mannerli- 
neſs, and expected his Maſter ſhould firſt be his Taſter : 
But ſeeing him carried on with his Imaginations, not 
remembring to put a Bit in his Mouth, he never asked 
him; and oyer-running all kind of Manners, he began 

to Barrel up all the Read and Cheeſe that was before 
him in his Stomach, 5 | 
Eat, Friend Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, hold Life 
together, for thou haſt more need than 1, and leave 
me to die by the Hands of my Sorrows, and the Force 
of my Misfortunes. I was born, Sancho, to live dy- 
ing, and thou, to die eating; and that thou may''t VF 
ſee I tell the true, conſider me printed in Hiſtories, ; 
famous in Arms, well-nurtur'd in my Actions, re- 
ſpected by Princes, courted by Damſels : Now at the 
Fad of all, when I hoped for Bays, Triumphs and 
Crowns laid up and merited by my famous ors: 
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: Don QUIXOTE 141 
wis Morning I have ſeen my ſelf trampled on and 
MF ick'd, and bruiſed with the Feet of baſe unclean 
Mow my Grinders, and benumbs my Hands, and alto- 
gether bereaves me of my Appetite; ſo that I think 
I ſhall die with Hunger, the cruelleſt of all Deaths. 

So that, quoth Sancho (not leaving his faſt Chew- 
ing) you wil not allow of that Proverb, that ſays, Let 


Martha die, ſo ſhe die not empty; at leaſt, 1 will not 


be the Cauſe of my Death. I mean rather to do as the 


— 


and believe me, and after you have eaten, reſt your 
= ſelf a little upon the Down- beds of this green Graſs, 


I and you ſhall ſee, that when you wake, you ſhall find 
pour ſelf ſomewhat lightned, | | 


Don Quixote took his Counſel, taking his Reaſons 
to be rather philoſophical than ſenſeleſs, and ſaid, If 
thou, O Sancho, wouldſt do, what ſhall 1 now tell thee 
for me, my Lightſomeneſs would be certain, and m 
Sorrows not ſo great; which is, that whilſt I (obey- 


tle, and with Roſinante's Reins, turning thy Fleſh to 


upon account of the three thouſand, and fo many that 
thou art to give for the diſ-enchanting Dwulcizea, which 
is no ſmall Pity, that that poor Lady ſhould be en 
chanted by thy Careleſneſs and Negligence. 

There is much to be ſaid in this Buſineſs, quoth 
Sancho, let's both ſleep now, and God will provide at— 
terward : Know, Sir, that this whipping in cold Blood, 
is a cruel thing, eſpecially if it light upon a weak Bo- 
dy and worſe fed : Let my Lady 25 — have Pati- 
ence, for when ſhe leaſt thinks of it, ſhe ſhall ſee me 


a very Cieve with Laſhes, and till Death all is Life; 


I mean, I live with a Deſire to fulfil my Promiſe. 


Don 


Beaſts : The Conſideration of this dulls my Teeth, makes 


Shoe-maker doth, that ſtretcheth the Leather with his 
© Teeth, till he makes it reach as he liſt; I'll draw out 
my Life by eating, till it come to the End that Hea- 

ven hathallotted it; and know, Sir, there is no great- 
er Madneſs in the World, than to deſpair as you do; 


ing thy Counſel) fleep, thou go out of the way a lit- 


the Air, give thy ſelf three or four hundred Laſhes 
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Don Quixote giving him Thanks, eat ſomething, »l 


an Inn, for Don Quixote called it ſo, contrary to his 


into a Chamber of which the Hoſt gave him the Key 


Sancho a great deal, leaving the two continual Frien 


and Companions, Roſinante and Dapple to their l;bery} f 


$© 


arbitrium, diſorderly feeding upon the Paſture th 'Y 
was plentiful in that Meadow. E 
They awaked ſomewhat late, and up they got again 


Inn, which ſeemed to be about a League off: I a 


dinary Cuſtom of calling all Inns Caſtles. Well, u 
it they come, they ask'd mine Hoſt, if there were an; 


Lodging. He anſwered, Yes, with all the Commod.\ *# 


ouſneſs and Proviſion that they might have in th! 
Town of Saragoſſa. 1 8 
They alighted, and Sancho retired with his Sumptn} 


the Beaſts he carried to the Stable, and gave then} 


their ſtint, and ſo went to ſee what Don Quixote (who | 
fate by upon a Bench) would command him, givin; | 
God particular Thanks, that that Inn had not appeared | # 


to him a Caſtle, 


Supper-time came on, ſo to their reſting Place they | =# 


. | 
: Sancho asb d mine Hoſt what he had for Supper! 
To which, quoth he, Your Mouth ſhall have Meaſure, 
ask what you will? * for from the Birds of the Air, 
to the Poultry of the Earth, and the Fiſhes of the Sca, 
that Inn was provided. | 
Not ſo much, quoth Sancho, for ſo we may have a 
_— of roaſted Chickens, 'twill be enough; for my 
Maſter is weak ſtomach'd, and eats little, and I1 am 
no very greedy Gut, 
Mine Hoſt anſwered him, he had no Chickens, for 
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ith 


the Kites had devoured them. Why then let's have 
a tender Pullet roaſted, quoth he. A Pullet! My Fa- 
ther as ſoon; truſt me, truſt me, I ſent above fifty 


* A good Character of a lying, beggarly, yain-ovlori ; . 
Hoſt in — | : - — Ys "wn glorious Spaniſh 
Yeſterday 
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7 ſterday to the City to ſell; ſaving Pullets, ask what 


than any body elſe, and there cou 
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ou will. 


"XZ Why then, quoth Sancho, you want no Veal, or 
id: We have none in the Houſe now, ſaid my Hoſt, 


br it is all ſpent; but by next Week we ſhall have 
i (pare. | 


| FF The Matter is mended, quoth Sancho, 1 hold a 


Pager all theſe Wants are ſupply'd with Eggs and 


' Bacon. 


| Aſſuredly, quoth mine Hoſt, here's fine Doings 
Frith my Gueſt; I have told him, we have neither 
Pullet nor Hens, and yet he would have Eggs. Run, if 
ou will, to other Dainties, and leave theſe Gluttonies. 
Z Reſolve us (Body of me, quoth Sancho) and tell 
e what we ſhall have, and leave you your running, 


: 


wo Neat's-Feet, like Calve's-Feet ; or two Calve's- 


9 \ ey 


Peet, like Neat's-Feet, they are ſo with their Peaſe, 


— 


Bacon, and Onions; and juſt at this Inſtant, cry, 
Come eat me, Come eat nme. 

For mine I mark them henceforward, quoth Sancho, 
and let no Man touch them, for I'll pay more for them 

| la haye been no 
better Meat for me in the World, 85 5 
No Man ſhall touch them, ſaid mine Hoſt, for other 
Z Gueſts I have out of pure Gentility, bring their Cook, 
Caterer, and Butler with them. If it go by Gentle, 


. 7 quoth Sancho, none more gentle than my Maſter, but 


his Calling permits no Larders or Butteries; we clap 


us down in the midſt of a Field, and fill ourſelyes 


with Acorns and Medlars. | | 

This Diſcourſe paſſed between Sancho and the Hoſt, 
without Sancho's anſwering him, who asked what 
Calling his Maſter was of. Supper was ready, Don 
Quixote went to his Chamber, mine Hoſt brought the 
Pot of Meat juſt as it was, and fate him fair and 


well down to Supper : It ſeem'd that in another 


TINT COLNE 


Lath- Wall, he might hear one ſay, By your Life, Sig- 
nior Don Jeronimo, whilſt Supper is to come in, let us 
| | „ 


mine Hoſt. The Hoſt ſaid, The very Truth is, 1 have 


Chamber next Don Qzixote's, divided only by a thin 
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it; for there is no Book ſo ill, that hath not ſome go“ 


makes Don Quixote diſ-enamour'd of Dulcinea del I. 
| keep it, without doing it any Violence. 
Who ſhould it be, quoth Sancho, but Don Quixote 


no leſs to them; and one of them caſting his Arms 


| Preſence, Doubtleſs you, Sir, are the right Don Quixote 


read another Chapter in the ſecond Part of Don u 


x 
hw, 
BE. 


Don Quixote ſcarce heard himſelf named, when u 
he ſtood, and watchfully gaye ear to their Diſcouth ET 
concerning him, and he heard that the aforeſaid ny 
Jeronimo anſwered, Signior Don John, why ſhould . 
read theſe Fopperies? He that hath read the firſt P 
of Don Quixote, it is impoſſible he ſhould take ay! 
Pleaſure in reading the ſecond. 9 
For all that, quoth Don John, 'twere good readin: 
thing in it. 4 


That which moſt diſpleaſeth me in this, is, that he I 3 


* N 9 
Which when Don Quixote heard, full of Wrath ant 


Deſpite, he lifted up his Voice, ſaying, Whoſoever] te 
ſaith Don Quixote de la Mancha hath forgotten, or can 
forget Dulcinea del Toboſo, I will make him know wih! 
equal Arms, that he is far from the Truth; for th: 


peerleſs Dulcinea del Toboſo cannot be forgotten, nei. 
ther can Forgetfulneſs be contained in Don Quixote: 
His Eſcutcheon is Loyalty, his Profeſſion ſweetly to 


® * 


Who is it that anſwers us, ſaid they in the next Room 


himſelf, that will make good all he hath ſaid, or as 
much as he ſhall ſay? For a good Pay-maſter cares 
not for his Pawns. 1 | 
Scarce had Sancho ſaid this, when the two Gen- 
tlemen came in at the Chamber- door; for they ſeem'd 


about Don Quixote's Neck, ſaid, neither can your Pre- 
ſence bely your Name, or your Name credit your 


de la Mancha, North: ſtar, and Morning. ſtar of Knight 
Errantry, in 8 of him that hath uſurped your 
Name, and annihilated your Exploits, as the Author of 
this Book, I here deliver, hath done; and giving him 
the Book that his Companion had, Don Quixote took 

1 
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and without anſwering a Word, be an to turn the 
Faves, and a while after returned it, ſaying, In this 
ile that 1 have ſeen, I have found three Things in 
is * Author worthy of Reprehenſion. 
"EXT The firſt is, ſome Words I have read in his Pro- 
Ihe ſecond, that his Language is Arragonian; ſor 
"DH metimes he writes without Articles; and the third, 
nich doth moſt confirm his Ignorance, is, That he 
Errs and ſtrays from the Truth in the chiefeſt of the 
iſtory; for Here he ſays, that Sancho Panta, my 
Wquire's. Wife's Name, was Mary Gutierrez, which is 
pot ſo; but ſhe is called Tereſa Pana; and therefore he 
os Fhat errs in ſo main à Matter, it may well be feared, 
pe will err in all the reſt of the Hiſtory. 95 5 
Jo this Sancho ſaid, Prettily done indeed of the Hi- 
ſtorian; he knows very well ſure what belongs to our Af. 
Fairs, ſince he calls my Wife Tereſa Panta, Mary Gu. 
rierrex! Pray take the Book again, Sir, and ſee whe. 
ther I be there, and whether he have changed my 
nei. Name. By your Speech, Friend, quoth Don Jeronimo, 
you ſhould be Sancho Panca, Signior Don Quixote's 
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Author doth not treat of you ſo neatly, as your Per- 


an ldeot, and nothing witty, and far different from 


FX Maſter's Hiſtory. ; 

= God forgive him, ſaid Sancho, he ſhould have leſt 
me in my Corner, and not remembred me; for, eve- 
ry Man in his Ability, and 'tis good ſleeping in a 
whole Skin. 555 
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„ This the Author of this Book brings in by way of InveAive 
againſt an Arragonian Scholar, that wrote a ſecond Part of Don 
Quixote before this was publiſhed. | 5 
Vol, IV. H The 


Squire. I am, quoth Sancho, and I am proud of 
Well, in Faith, ſaid the Gentleman, this modern 
ſon makes ſhew for; he paints you out for a Glutton, 


the Sancho that is deſcribed in the firſt Part of your 
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The two Gentlemen entreated Don Quixote to 90 : 
to their Chamber, and ſup with them; for they kney 


well, that in that Inn he found not Things fitting to 
his Perſon, | | | | 

Don Quixote, who was ever courteous, condeſcend. 
ed to their Requeſt, and ſupped with them; Sanchy| 
remained with his Fleſh-pot, ſole Lord and Governour, | 
Sancho ſate at the upper End of the Table, and with 


him the Inn-keeper, that was no leſs affectioned 1 F 


his Neat's-feet than Sancho, _ = 
In the midſt of Supper, Don John asked Don Quiz. | i; 
ote, what News he had of his Lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, | 
whether ſhe were married, or brought a-Bed, or great 
with Child, or being entire, whether (reſpecting her 


Honeſty and good Decorum) ſhe were mindful of Sig-. 


nior Don Qrmxote's amorous Deſires? To which he 
anſwered, „5 . 

Dulcinea is as entire, and my Deſires as firm as ever, 
our Correſpondency in the ancient Barrenneſs, her 
Beauty transformed into the Complection of a baſe 

Milk-Wench; and ſtreight he recounted unto them eve- 
ry tittle of her Enchantment, and what had befallen 
him in Monteſino's Cave, with the Order that the Sage 
Merlin had given for her Diſ-enchanting, which was 
by Sancho's Stripes. | | | 

Great was the Delight the two Gentlemen received 
to hear Don Quixote tell the ſtrange Paſſages of his 
Hiſtory, and ſo they wondered at his Fopperies, as 
alſo his elegant Manner of delivering them: Here they 
held him to be wiſe, there he flipped from them by 
the Fool; ſo they knew not what Medium to give him, 
betwixt Wiſdom and Folly. 

Sancho ended his Supper, and leaving the Inn-keeper, 
paſſed to the Chamber where his Maſter was, and en- 
tring. ſaid, Hang me, Sirs, if the Author of this Book 
that your Pede i have, would that we ſhould eat 
a good Meal together, pray God, as he calls me Glut- 
ton, he ſay not that I am a Drunkard too. 

Yes, marry doth he, ſaid Don Jeronimo, but I know 
not how directly, though 1 know his Reaſons get not 
X | hang 


nc! | Feet, and amorous; I 8 and conceited; but 
our, | either Glutton nor Drunkard, | 
vith | I believe it, ſaid Don John, and were it poſſible it 
o Rhould be commanded, that none ſhould dare to treat 
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IJ ang together, and are very erroneous, as I ſee by 
VT. :ch0's Phifiognomy here preſent. Believe me, quoth 
unc ho, Sancho and Don Quixote are differing in this 
"ZWifory, from what they are in that Cid Hamere Benen- 
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| 3&1; compoſed; for we are, my Maſter, valiant, diſ- 


et the Grand Den Quixoze's Affairs but Cid Hamete, 
Pis firſt Author; as Alexander commanded that none 
put Apelles ſhould dare to draw him. t 


Let whoſe will draw me, quoth Don Quixote, but 


rear. Kun ad ente | | 

In theſe, and other Diſcourſes, they paſſed a great 
part of the Night, and though Don John would that 
Don Quixote ſhould have read more in the Book, to ſee 
what it did deſcant on, yet he could not prevail with 


concluded it to be but an idle Pamphlet, and that he 


lecdge, that he had meddled with it) he ſhould make 
= himſelf merry to thinkche had read it; for our Thoughts 


leſs our Eyes. : 


# neſs, that uſe to be there yearly, . - 
Don John told him, that there was one thing in that 
4 G 72 2 . ; = — 

ning at the Ring in that City, as ſhort of Invention, 


rich in nothing but Simplicities. 


H 2 lee 


et him him not abuſe me; for oft times Patience falls, 
hen J1njuries overload. None, quoth Don John, 
can be done Signior Don Quixote, that he will not be 

7 he ward it not with the Shield of 
his Patience, which, in my Opinion, is ſtrong and 


him, ſaying, He made Account he had read it, and 


= would not (if it ſhonld. come to the Author's Know- 


$$, | 2 s 2 4 * 

= mult not be buſied in filthy and obſcene Things, much 
= TT asked him, waither he purpoſed his Voyage? 

= He anſwered, to Saragoſſa, to be at the Juſts in Har- 

new Hiſtory, which Was, that he ſhould be at a Run- 
as poor in Mottos, but moſt poor in Liveries, and 


For this Matter only, quoth Don Quixote, 1 will not : 
1 ſet foot in Saragoſſa; and therefore the World ſhall 


People. ſhall perceive, 1 am not the Don Quixote he 


ly he had made with his Diſcretion and Madneſs; and the 
the 


Wall of the other Chamber, he took leave of thoſe er 
| Gueſts; Sancho pay'd the Hoſt royally, but adviſed I 5 
him, he ſhould either leſs praiſe the Proviſion of his 


n hat happened to Don Quixote, going to Bar- 
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ſee what a Liar this modern Hiſtoriographer is, ant} 
ſpeaks of. | 0 OT 7 

Lou ſhall do very well, quoth Don Jeronimo, fort 
there be other Juſts in Barcelona, where Sigſior bu! 
Quixote may ſhew his Valour. So I mean to do, quoth | 
Don Quixote, and therefore let me take leave of yo WW... 
for it is time to go to Bed; and fo hold me in the þ ane 


Rank of your greateſt Friends and Setvitors. And | ble 


me too, quoth Sancho, for it may be 1 ſhall be'good | RP 
for ſomeẽwhat. We 8 2 101 Ts 40 1 1 pla 
With this they took leave, and Don Quixote and!“ 


| | . . ee e e | = Ao: 
Sancho retired to their Chamber, leaving Don John | zn. 


1 RE | WT” inte 
and Don Jeronimo in Admiration, to ſee what a Med. | © 


Y verily believed, that theſe were the right Den! 
Quixote and Sancho, and not they whom the Arragonin „ 
. 5 . ; ; = CC 

Author deſcribed,” 7 02 th ti 958 © 
Don Quixote roſe early, and knocking upon the thin 
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Inn, or have it better provided. 80 
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celona. 


EHE Morning was cool, and the Day pro- 
J miſed no leſs, when Don Quixote left the 
AN Inn, ' informing himſelt firſt, which was 
N the ready Way to Barcelona, without 
coming to Saragoſſa; ſuch was the De— 
iiſire he had to prove the new Hiſtorian 
a Liar, who they ſaid, diſpraiſed him ſo much. 5 \ 1 
| 7 f | | ell 8 
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en out ſo, that in fix Days there fell out nothing 
* Forth writing to him; at the End of which he was 
de Penighted, going out of his Way, in a Thicket of 
"Zo aks or Cork-Trees; for in this Cid Hamete is not ſo 


D 
fo punctual, as in other Matters he uſeth to be. 


Df The Maſter and Man alighted from their Beaſts, 
voll fand ſeated themſelves at the Trees Roots: Sancho that 
$% had had his Beaver that Day, entred roundly the Gates of 


Tl, sleep, but Don Quixote, whom Imagination kept awake 


of much more than Hunger, could not join his Eyes, but 
b rather was buſying his Thoughts in a thouſand ſeveral 


3 


places. Sometimes he thought he found himſelf in 


an! [RY denten“ Cave, and that he ſaw Paleinta, converted 
led. into a Country- Wench, leap upon her Als. Colt: Now 
ene Sage Merlin's Words rang in his Ears, repeating 
ny Z unto him the Conditions that were to be obſerved 
5 EZ for her Diſenchanting: He was ſtark mad to ſee San- 


X cho's Lazineſs and want of Charity; for, as he thought, 
F XZ he had only given himſelf five Stripes, a poor and 
"| # unequal Number to thoſe behind; and he was ſo 


10 "XZ grieved and enraged with this, that he framed this 
15 Diſcourſe to himſell. | I 
It Alexander the Great did cut the Gordian Knot, 
Z laying, Cutting and Undoing is all one, and yet for 
| all that, was Lord of all Aſia; no otherwiſe may ir 
: = happen in the diſenchanting of Pulcinea, it 1 ſhould 


whip Sancho, volens nolens; for if the Condition of 
this Remedy be, that Sancho receive three Thouſand 
and ſo many Jerks, what care I whether he give 
them, or that another do, ſince the Subſtance is in 
him that gives them, come they by what means they 
will ? Cay 

With this Imagination he came to Sancho, having 
firſt taken Roſinante's Reins, and fo fitted them, that 
he might laſh him with them, he began to untruſs 
his Points: The Opinion ts, that he had but one 


- before, which held up his Gally-Gaſcoins, But he 
5 was no ſooner approached, when Sancho awaked and 


came to himſelf, and ſaid, Who is that? Who is it 
toucheth and untrufleth me? Tis I, quoth Don Quix - 
| 46 x | 3 | ote, 
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ote, that come to ſupply thy Defects, and to remed 
my Troubles; I come to whip thee, Sancho, and tg 
diſcharge the Debt in part thou ſtandeſt obliged in. 
Dulcinea periſheth, thou liveſt careleſly, 1 die deſiring, 
and therefore untruſs thy ſelf willingly, for 1 haye 2 
Mind in theſe Deſarts to give thee at leaſt two thou. 
ſand; Laſhes, © 7 C 

Not ſo, quoth Sancho, | we. be quiet; and if not, 
I proteſt, deaf Men ſhall hear us; the Stripes in which 
I engaged my ſelt muſt be voluntary, and not enfor. 
ced, and at this time I have no mind to whip my 


ſelf; tis enough that I give you my Word to beat my 


ſelf, and fly-flappy me when I have a Diſpoſition to 
K. | 1 5 
There's no leaving of it to thy Courteſy, Sancho, 
uoth Don Quixote, for thou art hard-hearted, and 
though a Clown, yet tender of Fleſh, and ſo he con- 
tended and ftrove to unlace him; which when Sancho 
Panta ſaw, he ſtood to it, and ſetting upon his Maſter, 
cloſed with him, and tripping up his Heels, caſt him 
upon his Back on the Ground; he put his right Knee 
upon his Breaſt, and with his Hands held his, fo that 
he neither let him ſtir nor brenn. 
Don Quixote cry'd out, How now, Traitor, rebelleſt 
thou againſt thy natural Lord and Mafter ? preſumeſt 
thou againſt him that feeds thee ? I neither make King, 
nor depoſe King, quoth Sancho, I only help my ſelf 
that am mine own Lord: Promiſe me you, Sir, that 
you will be quiet, and not meddle with whipping of 
me now, and I'll ſet you looſe and free; and if not, 
here thou dieſt, Traitor, Enemy to Donna Sancha, 
Don Quixote promiſed him, and ſwore by the Life of 
his Thoughts, he would not touch ſo much a Hair ot 
his Head, and that he would leave his whipping him- 
ſelf ro his own Free-will and Choice when he 
would. 3 | 
Sancho gat up, and went a pretty way from him, 
and going to lean to another Tree, he 5 
ſomething touch him upon the Head, and lifting up 
his Hands, he lighted on two Feet of a Man, with 
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ike befel him; ſo he cried 


to another Tree, and the 
Don Quixote 


out, Eine to Don Quixote to help him. 
did ſo, an 

why he was afraid? Sancho anſwered, That all thoſe 
Trees were full of Mens Feet and Legs. Don Quixote 
felt them, and fell ſtreight into the Account of what 
they might be, and ſaid to Sancho, Thou needeſt not 
fear, for theſe Feet and Legs thou feeleſt, and ſeeſt not, 
doubtleſs are of ſome Free-booters and Robbers in 
Troops, that are hanged in theſe Trees; for here the 
Tuſtice hangs them. by Twenty and Thirty at a clap; 
by which 1 underſtand that I am near Barcelona; and 
true it was as he ſuppoſed, They lifted up their Eyes, 
and to ſee to, the Free-booter's Bodies hung as if they 
had been Cluſters upon thoſe Trees, and by this it 
waxed Day. And if the dead Men feared them, no 


leſs were they in Tribulation with the Sight of at leaſt 
forty live Sbanditi, who hemmed them in upon a ſud- 
den, bidding them in the Catalan Tongue, they ſhould 


be quiet, and ſtand till their Captain came, 


Don Quixote was on foot, his Horſe unbridled, his 


Lance ſet up againſt a Tree; finally, void of all De- 
fence, and therefore he deemed it beſt to croſs his 
Hands, and hold down his Head, reſerying himſelf for 
a better Occaſion and Conjuncture. | 

The Thieves came to flea Dapple, and began to 
leave him nothing he had, either in his Wallets, or 
Cloak-Bag; and it fell out well for Sancho, for the 
Duke's Crowns were in a hollow Girdle girt to him, 


and thoſe likewiſe that he brought from Home with 


him; and for all that, thoſe good Fellows would have 


weeded and ſearched him to the very Entrails, if their 
8 had not come in the Interim, who ſeemed 
e about thirty Years of Age, ſtrongly made, and 


to 
ſomewhat of a tall Stature; his Look was ſolemn, and 


his Complexion ſwarthy, He was mounted upon a 
powerful Horſe, with his Steel Coat on, and four Pe- 


tronels (called in that Country Pedrenales) which he 
wore, two at each Side. And now his 'Squires (for 
| H 4 ſo 


Hoſe and Shoes on: He yas for Fear, and went - 


asked him what had befallen him, and 
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ſo they call thoſe that are in that Vocation) came to 
make ſpoil of Sancho. He commanded them they 
ſhould not, and he was ſtreight obeyed, and fo the 
Girdle eſcaped, He wondred to ſee a Lance reared u 
on a Tree, a Shield on the Ground, and Don Quixote 
armed and penſative, with the ſaddeſt melancholieſt 
Viſage that Sadneſs itſelf could frame. He came to him, 
fſaying, Be not ſad, honeſt Man, for you have not fallen 
into the Hands of any cruel Oſiris, but into Roque Gui- 
nart's, that have more Compaſſion than Cruelty in them, 
My Sadneſs is not, quoth Don Quixote, to have fallen 
into thy Power, O valorous Roque (whoſe Fame is 
boundleſs) but that my Careleſſneſs was ſuch, that 
thy Soldiers have caught me without Bridle, 1 being 
_ obliged, according to the Order of Knight Errantry, 
which 1 profeſs, to keep Watch and Ward, and at all 
Hours to be my own Centinel; for let me tell thee, 
Grand Roque, it they had taken me on Horſeback, 
with my Lance and Shield, they ſhould not eaſily have 
made me yield; for I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
he, of whoſe Exploits all the World is full. Streight 7 
Roque Guinart perceived that Don Quixote's Infirmit 
roceeded rather of Madneſs than Valour; and though 
5 had ſometimes heard tell of him, yet he never 
could believe his Deeds to be true, neither could he be 
perſuaded that ſuch a Humour ſhould reign in any 
Man's Heart; and he was wonderfully glad to have 
met with him, to ſee by Experience what he had heard 
ſay of him; and therefore he ſaid, Valorous Knight, 
vex not yourſelf, neither take this Fortune of yours to 
be ſiniſter, for it may be, that in theſe Stumbling- 
blocks your crooked Lot may be ftraitned, for Hea- 
ven doth uſually raiſe up thoſe that fall, and enrich 
the Poor by ſtrange and unſeen Ways, by Men not 
imagined, | „ | 
Don Quixote was about to have rendred him Thanks, 
| when as they perceived a Noiſe behind them, as it 
5 there had been ſome Troop of Horſe ; but there was 
but one only, upon which there came with full ſpeed 
a Youth, to ſee to, about ſome twenty Years of 27 
5 cla 
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4 clad in green Damask; his Hoſe and looſe Jerkin were 
laid on with gold Lace, with a Hat turned up from 
his Band, with cloſe fit Boots, Sword and Dagger 


gilt, and a little Birding-piece in his Hand, and two 
Piſtols at his Sides. Roque turned his Head to the 
Noiſe, and ſaw this beautiful Shape, who coming 
near him, ſaid, In queſt of thee I came, O valorous 
Roque, to find in thee, if not Redreſs, at leaſt ſome 
Lightſomneſs in'this my Misfortune, And to hold thee 


no longer in Suſpence, becauſe I know thou knoweſt 


me not, I will tell thee who I am; that is, Claudia 


Jeronima, Daughter to Simon Forte, thy ſingular Friend, 
and only Enemy to Clanquel Torellas, who is alſo thine, 


as being one of thy contrary Faction. And thou 


knoweſt that this Torellas hath a Son, called Don Vin- 
cente Torellas, or at leaſt was ſo called, not two Hours 
ſince. He then, to ſhorten my unfortune Tale, I will 
tell thee in few Words what hath befallen me. He ſaw 
me, courted me, I gave Ear to him, and my Father 
unwitting of it, I affectionated my {elf to him; for 
there is no Woman, be ſhe never ſo retired or look- 


ed to, but ſhe hath Time enough to put in execution 


and effect her haſty Longing. | 
Finally, he promiſed me Marriage, and I gave him 


my Word to be his; ſo no more paſſed really. Ve- 


ſterday I came to know, that, forgetful of his Obli- 
cation, he contracted to another, and that this Morn- 
ing he went to be married; a News that troubled my 
Brain, and made an end of my Patience, And by rea- 


fon my Father was not at home, I had Opportunity 


to put myſelf in this Apparel thou ſeeſt, and making 


ſpeed with this Horſe, I overtook' Don Vincente about 
a League from hence, and without making any Com- 


plaint, or hearing his Diſcharge, 1 diſcharged this 
Piece, and to boot, theſe Piſtols, and 1 believe 1 


ſent two Bullets into his Body, making way, through 


which my Honour enwrapped in his Blood, might 


fally out: Therefore I left him to his Seryants, who 


nor durſt, nor could put themſelves in his Defence, 
came to ſeek thee, that thou mighteſt help to paſs 
8 me 


— K 
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me into France, where I have Kindred, with whom 1 | 


may live, and withal to deſire thee to defend my Fa. 
ther, that the Number of Don Vincente's Friends take 
not a cruel Revenge upon him. | 5 
Roque wondring at the Gallantry, Bravery, Hand. 
ſomneſs and Succeſs of the fair Claudia, ſaid, Come, 
Gentlewoman, and let us go ſee if your Enemy be 
| 3585 and afterward, what ſhall be moſt fitting to be 
done. 3 
Don Quixote, that hearkened attentively to all that 
Claudia ſaid, and Roque Guinart anfwered. ſaid, No 
Man need take Pains to defend this Lady; let it be 
my Charge. Give me my Horſe and my Arms, and 
expect me here, and I will go ſeek this Knight, and 
alive or dead, will make him accompliſh his Promiſe 
to ſo great a Beauty. | 
No Man doubt it, quoth Sazcho, for my Maſter hath 
a very good Hand to be a Marriage-maker ; and not 


long ſince he forced another to marry, that denied his 


Promiſe to a Maid; and had it not been that Enchan- 
ters perſecuted him, and changed the true Shape into 
the Shape of a Lackey, by this time the ſaid Maid had 
been none. + 
Roque, that attended more to Claudia's Succeſs 
than the Reaſons of Mafter or Man, underſtood them 
not, and ſo commanding his *Squires, they ſhould re- 
ſtore to Sancho all they Jad taken from Dapple ; and 


commanding them likewiſe to retire where he Jody. 


ed the Night before, he went ftreight with all ſpeed 
with Claudia, to find the wounded or dead Don Vin- 
tente. 5 1 
To the Place they came, where Claudia met him, 
Where they found nothing but late ſhed Blood; but 
looking round about them, they diſcovered ſome Peo- 
ple upon the Side of a Hill, and they thought, as 
true it was, that that was Don Vincente, whom his 


Servants carried alive or dead, to cure, or give him 


Burial, They haſted to overtake them, which they 


eaſily might do, the others going but ſoftly, They | 


found Don Vincente in his Seryant's Arms, whom he 


entreated 


LES 
8 
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ſuffer him to go any farther, 
Claudia and Roque flung themſelves from their Hor- 


ſes, to him they came; the Servants feared Roque's Pre- 
ſence, and Claudia was troubled to fee Don Vincente; 
and fo betwixt mild and mercileſs ſhe came to him, 
and laying hold of his Hands, ſhe ſaid, If thou hadſt 
ary me theſe, according to our Agreement, thou 


adſt never come to this Extremity. The wounded 


Gentleman opened his half-ſhut Eyes, and knowing 
Claudia, ſaid, I well perceive, fair and deceived Mi- 
ſtreſs, that thou art ſhe that haſt ſlain me; a Puniſh- 
ment not deferved, nor due to my Deſires; in which, 
not in any Act ion of mine, I never knew how to of- 
tend thee, | 


Then belike, tis falſe, that thou went'ſt this Morn- 
ing to be married to Leonora, the rich Baluaſho's Daugh- 


., | : | ; : 
No verily, ſaid Don Vincente, my ill Fortune brought 


thee that News, that being jealous thou ſhouldeſt be- 


reave me of my Life; which ſince 1 leave it in thy 
Hands, and embrace thee, I think myſelf moſt happy. 


And to aſſure thee that this is true, take my Hand, 


and if thou wilt receive me for thy. Husband, for 


1 haye no other Satisfaction to give thee for the Wrong 


thou thinkeſt I have done thee, _ 
Claudia wrung his Hand, and herſe]}f was wrung to 
the very Heart; ſo that upon Don Vincente's Blood and 
Breaſt ſhe fel] into a Swoon, and he into a mortal: 
Paroxyſm. Roque was in Amaze, and knew not what 
to do. The Servants went to fetch Water to fling 
” their Faces, and brought it, with which they — 
them. e 
Claudia revived again, but Don Vincente never from 
his Paroxyſm,. with which he ended his Lite. 


Which when Claudia ſaw, out of Doubt, that her 
Husband was dead, ſhe burſt the Air with her Sighs,, 


and wounded Heaven with her Complaints; ſhe tore- 
her Hair, and gave it to the Wind; With her own. 
| = © Wag | Hands: 


entreated with a weak and weary Voice to let him 
die there, for the Grief of his Wounds would not 


wuas near there, to 
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Hands ſhe disfigured her Face, with all the ſhews of 4 


Dolour and Feeling, that might be imagined from 2 
grieved Heart, | | OY. | 

Oh cruel and inconſiderate Woman! ſaid ſhe, hoy 
eaſily waſt thou moved to put ſo cruel a Deſign in 
Execution? Oh raving Force of Jealouſy ! to what deſ pe. 
rate Ends doſt thou bring thoſe that harbour thee 
in their Breaſts? Oh my Spouſe, whoſe unhappy For. 


tune, for being my Pledge, hath brought from Bed to } 


Burial. ES | | 

Such, and ſo fad were the Complaints of Claudia, 
that even from Roque's Eyes drew Tears, not uſed to 
ſhed them upon any Occaſion, The Servants howled, 
and Claudia every ſtitch-while ſwooned, and the whole 
Circuit look'd like a Field of Sorrow, and a Place of 


Muiisfortune. 


Finally, Roque Guinart * Order to Don Vincente's 
Servants, to carry his Body to his Father's Town, that 
o give him Burial. Claudia told 
Roque, ſhe would go to a Monaſtery, where an Aunt 
of hers was Abbeſfs where ſhe meant to end her 
Days, accompanied with a better and an eternal 
Roque commended her good Intention, and offered 
to accompany her whither ſhe would, and to defend 
her Father from her Kindred, and from all the World 
that would hurt him. VVV 
Claudia would by no means accept of his Company, 
and thanking him the beſt ſne could for his Offer, 
ſhe took leave of him weeping. Don Vincente's Ser- 
vants bore away his Body, and Roque returned to his 
People. And this was the End of Claudia Jeronima's 
Love; but no marvel if Jealouſy contrived the Plot 
of her lamentable S torx. 5 
Roque Guinarte found his "Squires where he had 
willed them to be; and Don Quixote amongſt them 


upon Roſinante, making a large Diſcourſe to them; in 


which he perſuaded them to leave that kind of Life, 
e ee as well for their Souls as Bodies; but the 
moſt of them being Gaſcoigns, a wild and unruly 2 
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#4 ple, Don Quixote 's Diſcourſe prevailed nothing with 


When Roque was come, he asked Sancho, it they 


had reſtored his Implements to him, and the Prize 


ſtore 
he willed them to ſet before them all the 1 Jew- 
gels, and Money, and all that ſince their | 
they had robbed: And caſting up the Account briefly, 
returning that that was not to be reparted, reducing 
it into Money, he divided it _—_—_ all is Company 
2 ſo legally and wiſely, that he neither added nor dimi- 
2 niſhed from an equal diſtributive Juſtice. 


"* which his Soldiers had taken from Dapple. Sancho an- 
ſwered, Yes; only that he wanted three Night-Caps, 
that were worth three Cities. What ſay you, Fel- 
= low? Quoth one of them, I have them, and they 
were not worth eighteen Pence, | 


'Tis true, ſaid Bon Quixote, but my Squire eſteems 


4 them in what he hath ſaid, for the Party's Sake that 
gave them me. 


Roque Guinart ſtreight commanded they ſhould be re- 
i; and commanding his People to ſtand round, 


aſt Sharing 


This done, and all contented, ſatisfied, and paid, 


. | Roque ſaid to Don Quixote, If I ſhould not be thus 
> punctual with theſe Fellows, there were no living 
with them. To which, ſaid Sancho, by what 1 have 


here ſeen, Juſtice is ſo good, that it is fit and neceſ- 
ſary even amongſt Thieves themſelyes. | 
One of the *Squires heard him, and lifted up the 
Snap-haunce of his Piece, with which he had opened 
his Mazer, if Roque Guinart had not cried aut to bid 


him hold. | | 


Sancho was amazed, and purpoſed not to unſow his 


Lips, as long as he was in that Company. | 
Now there came one or more of the 'Squires, that 


were put in Centinel upon the Ways, to ſee who paſſed 


by, and to give Notice to their Chief what paſled, 


who ſaid, Sir, not far hence, by the way that goes to 
Barcelona, there comes a great Troop of People. To 
which, quoth Roque, Haſt thou mark'd whether they be 


of thoſe that ſeek us, or thoſe we ſeek? Of the latter, 


ſaid the Squire. Well, 
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Well, get you out all, quoth Roque, and bring em 


me hither ſtreight, and let not a Man eſcape, - They 1 ſcienc 
did ſo, and Don Quixote, and Roque, and Sancho ſtay d, the W 
and expected to ſee what the Squires brought; and? will t 
in the Interim, Roque ſaid to Don Quixote, Our Lite wy 
tha 


will ſeem to be a ſtrange kind ef one to Signior Don 
Quixore's ſtrange Adventures, ſtrange Succeſſes, and 
dangerous all; and 1 ſhould not wonder that it appear 
ſo : For can confeſs truly to you, there is no kind of 
Life more unquiet, nor more full of Fears than ours. 
I have fallen into it by 1 know not what Deſires of 
Revenge, that haye Power to trouble the moſt quiet 
Hearts. 1 Se | n 
1 am naturally compaſſionate, and well-minded; 
but as I have ſaid, the Deſire of revenging a Wrong 
done me, doth ſo daſh this good Inclination in me, 
that | perſevere in this Eſtate, maugre my beſt Judg- 
ment; andas one Horror brings on another, and one 
Sin, ſo my Revenges have been ſo linked together, that 
I not only undergo mine own, but alſo other Mens. 
But God is pleaſed, that though I ſee my ſelf in the 
_ midſt of this Labyrinth of Confuſions, 1 deſpair not 
to come to a ſafe Harbour. | ; | 
Don Quixote admired to hear from Roque ſuch good 
and found Reaſons ; for he thought, that amongſt thoſe 
of this Profeſſion of robbing, killing, and high-way- 
laying, there could be none ſo well ſpoken, and an- 
ſwered iims VF | 
Signior Roque, the Beginning of Health conſiſts in 
knowing the Infirmity, and that the ſick Man be 
willing to take the Medicines that the Phyſician or- 
dains. You are ſick, you know your Grief, and Hea- 
ven, or (to ſay truer) God who is our Phyſician, 
will apply Medicines that may cure you, which do 
| heal by Degrees, but not ſuddenly, and by Miracle, 
Beſides, Sinners that have Knowledge, are nearer A- 
mendment than thoſe that are without it; and ſince 
you by your Diſcourſe have ſhewed your Diſcretion, 
there is no more to be done, but be of good Cou- 
rage, and deſpair not of recovering your ſick Con- 
N | ſlſeeience; 


x. 
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| 3 8 Et 6 gs, in QUITE ,. 
ſcience; and if you will ſave a Labour, and facilitate 

the way of your Salvation, come with me, and 1 

will teach you to be a Knight Errant, and how you 


ſhall undergo. ſo many Labours, and Miſ-adyentures, 
that taking them by way of Penance, you ſhall climb 


Pt "Oy n 


Heaven in an Inſtant, 


Roque laughed at Don Quixote's Counſel, to whom 


oo changing their Diſcourſe) he recounted the tragical 


Succeſs of Claudia Jeronima; at which Sancho wept ex- 
ceedingly ; for the Beauty, Spirit, and Buckſomneſs of 


By this the *Squires returned with their . Prize, 


bringing with them two Gentlemen on Horſeback, 


4 the Wench miſliked him not, 


and two Pilgrims on Foot, and a Coach full of Wo- 


men, and ſome half Dozen of Servants, that on Horſe- 
back and on Foot, waited on them, with two Mule- 
men that belonged to the two Gentlemen, The 


Squires brought them in Triumph; the Conquerors and 
conquered being all ſilent, , and expecting what the 
Grand Roque ſhould determine: Who asked the Gentle- 
men who they were, whither they would, and what 
Money they carried? One of them anſwered him, 


Sir, We two are Captains of Spaniſh Foot, and have 


Companies in Naples, and are going to imbark our- 
ſelves in four Gallies, that we hear are bound for 
Silicia. We carry with us two or three hundred 


Crowns, which we think is ſufhcient, as being the 


largeſt Treaſure incident. to the ordinary Penury of 
Roque asked the Pilgrims the ſame Queſtions, who 
anſwered him likewiſe, that they were to be imbark- 


ed towards Rome, and that they carried a matter of 
thirty Shillings between them both, The ſame he 
likewiſe deſired to know of thoſe that went in the 


Coach, and one of them on Horſeback anſwered, _ 
My Lady Donna Guiomar de Quinnones, Wite to a 
Judge of Naples, with a little Girl and her Maids, 


are they that go in the Coach, and ſome ſix Servants 


of us wait on her, and we carry fix hundred Piſtoles 
in Gold, So that, ſaid Roque Guinarte, we have here 
| | | 11 
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in all nine hundred Crowns, and ſixty Rials; my Sol. 
diexs are about ſixty; let us fee what comes to each 
Man's Share, for I am a bad Arithmetician, 

- When the Thieves heard this, they cried aloud, 
Long live Roque Guinart, in fpight of the Cullions that 
— . ĩ˙⸗ , 

The Captains were afflicted, the Lady was ſorroy- 
ful, and the Pilgrims were never a whit glad, to ſee 
their Goods thus confiſcated. Roque a while held them 
in this ſuſpence; but he would no longer detain them 
in this Sadneſs, which he might ſee a Gun-ſhot off in 


their Faces: And turning to SN ſaid, Cap- 
5 


tains, you ſhall do me the Kindneſs as to lend me 
threeſcore Ducats, and you, Madam, fourſcore, to 
content my Squadron that follows me; for herein con- 
fiſts my Revenue; and ſo you may paſs on freely, 


only with a ſafe Conduct that I ſhall give you, that if 


you meet with any other Squadrons of mine, which 


are divided upon theſe Downs, they do you no hurt: 


For my Intent is not to wrong Soldiers, or any Wo- 
man, eſpecially Noble; eee mint ins 
The Captains infinitely extolled Roque's courteous 
Liberality for e them their Money. The Lady 


would have caſt herſelf out of the Coach, to kiſs the 


Grand Roque's Feet and Hands; but he would by no 
means yield to it, rather asked Pardon that he had 


_ preſumed ſo far, which was only to comply with the 


Obligation of his ill Employment. e 
The Lady commanded a Servant of hers to give 
him ſtreight fourſcore Ducats, which were allotted him. 
The Captains too disburſed their ſixty, and the Pil- 
rims tendered their Poverty; but Roque bad them be 
Niall: And turning to his People ſaid, Out of theſe 
Crowns, there are to each Man two- dne, and there 
remain twenty: Let the poor Pilgrims have ten of 


them, and the other ten this honeſt 'Squire, that he 


may ſpeak well of this Adventure. And ſo bringing 
him Neceſſaries to write, of which he ever went 
provided, he gave them a ſafe Conduct to the Heads 


ot bis Squadrons, and taking leave of them, let fem 


* 
3 
Loy 


bo MOR os ] mo! ¼m . ˙ 


7 the Awe in which they ſtood of him. Roque then re- 
tired aſide, and wrote a Letter to a Friend of his to Bar- 
celona, adviſing him how the famous Don Quixote de la 
Mancha was with him, that Knight Errant ſo notori- 
ous. And he gave him to underſtand, that he was 
the moſt conceited underſtanding Fellow in the World, 
and that about ſome four Days after, which was Mid- 
ſummer-day, he ſhould have him upon the City-W harf, 
armed at all Points upon his Horſe Roſinante, and his 
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[a paſs free: And wondring at the Nobleneſs of his brave 
and ſtrange Condition, holding him rather for a great 


Alexander, than an open Robber, one of the Thieves 
ſaid, in his Catalan Language, This Captain of ours 
were fitter to be a Frier than a Robber; and if he 


mean henceforward to be fo liberal, let it be with 
his own Goods, and not with ours. | | 


This the Wretch ſpoke not ſo ſoftly, but Roque 


might oyer-hear him; who catching his Sword in his 
Hand, almoſt clove his Pate in two, Aying, This is 
II 


the Puniſhment I uſe to ſaucy Knaves. the reſt 
were amazed, and durſt not reply a Word; ſuch was 


Squire likewiſe upon his Aſs; and that he ſhould let 
the Niarros, his Friends, know ſo much, that they might 


Wl ſolace” themſelves with him: But he could wiſh the 


Cadels, his Adyerſaries, might want the Paſtime that the 
Madneſs of Don Quixote and his conceited *Squire 


| 3 would make. He delivered the Letter to one of his 


'Squires, who changing his Thief 's Habit for a Coun- 


it was directed. 


CH AP. 


8 
. 


tryman's, went to the City, and delivered it to whom 


„FFC 
2 "of "ye > 2 
we 2 Sat” 
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1 % e =_ 
What happened to Don Quixote at bis E. 


trance into Barcelona, with other Event; | 7 
more true than witty. : 


they lie; another, there they dine. Some. 


times they fly from they know not whom, other while, 


they wait for they know not whom. op ov 
They ſleep ſtanding, a broken Sleep, r e from 


Place to Place; all was ſetting of Spies, liſfening ef 


Centinels, blowing Musket: matches, though of ſuch 


Shot they had but few); moſt of them carrying pe. 


tronels. * himſelf ſlept apart from the reſt, no 
letting. them know where he lodged ; becauſe the many 
Proclamations which the Vice-Roy of Barcelona had 


| Cauſed to be made to take him, made him unquiet and 


tearful, and ſo he durſt truſt no body, fearing his own 
People would either kill or deliver him. to the Juſtice; 


a Life indeed wretched and irkſome: At length by By- 


ways and croſs Paths Roque and Don Quixote got to 
the Wharf of Barcelona, where Roque gave Sancho the 
ten Crowns he promiſed him, and ſo they parted with 


many Compliments on both Parts. 


Roque returned, and Don Quixote ſtayed there, ex- 
pecting the Day juſt as he was on Horſeback : And a- 
while after, the Face of the white Aurora began to 
peep thorough the Bay-windows of the Eaſt, chear— 
ing the Herbs and Flowers, inſtead of delighting the 

| Ear, 


HRE E Days and three Nights was Dn | #1 
ui xote hy; Roque, and had he been o 2 
three hundred Years, he ſhould not have Þ* 
wanted Matter to make him ſee and ad Þ 7 
g mire his kind of Life, One while hee! 
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rer, and yet at the ſame Inſtant, a Noiſe of Haut- 
boys and Prums delighted their Ears, and a Noiſe of 


1 


Morris-bells, e Pat-a- pat of Horſe- men running, 


«4 $74 4 


Aurora now gave the dun leave to riſe out of the 


; $1 F ex # . J I.. 3 5 ; 
loweſt Part of the Eaſt, with his Face as big as a 
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Don Quixote and Sancho ſpread their Eyes round a- 


bout, and they might ſee the Sea, which till that time 
they had never ſeen: It ſeemed unto them moſt large 
and ſpacious, more by far than the Lake of Ruydera, 
which they faw in the Mancha. They beheld the Gal- 
lies in the Wharf, who clapping down their Tilts, 
diſcovered themſelves full of Flags and Streamers, that 
waved in the Wind, and kiſſed and ſwept the Water; 
within, the Clarines, Trumpets, and Hautboys ſound- 
dead, that far and near filled the Air with ſweet and 
2 warlike Accents. They began to move, and to make 
ſhew of Skirmiſh upon the gentle Water; a World of 
2 Gallants anſwering them on Land, which came out 
of the City upon goodly Horſes, and brave in their 
VVV 
The Soldiers of the Gallies diſcharged an infinite Quan- 
tity of Shot, which were anſwered from the Walls and 
Forts of the City, and the great Shot with fearful 
1 Noiſe cut the \ 

= Gallies fore-Caſtle Canons; the Sea was chearful, the 
Land jocund, the Sky clear, only, ſomewhat dimmed 
with the Smoak of the Artillery, it ſeemed to infuſe 
2 and. engender a ſudden Delight in all Men. Sancho 
could not imagine how thoſe Bulks that moved up- 
on the Sea could have ſo many Feet. By this, they 


i - 


ir, which were anſwered with the 


Aſhore in the rich Liveries began to run on with their 


> Mooriſh Out-cries, even to the very Place where Don 
Quixote was wondring and amazed; and one of them, 


he who had the Letter from Roque, ſaid to Don Quix- 
ote thus aloud, Welcome to our City is the Looking- 
laſs, the Lanthorn, and North-ſtar of all Knight-Er- 
rantry, where it is moſt in Practice. Welcome, I 
ſay, is the Valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha; * 
the 


CE ͤ —ũ t 
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the falſe, fictitious, or apocryphal, that hath been de. 
monſtrated to us of late in falſe Hiſtories; but the true, 
legal, and faithful He, which Cid Hamete, the Flower 
of Hiſtorians, deſcribes nnto us. Don Quixote anſwer. 
ed not a Word, neither did the Gentlemen expect be 
ſhould; but turning in and out with the reſt, they 


wheel'd about Don Quixote; who turning to Sancho, 
ſaid, Theſe Men know us well; I'll lay a Wager they 
have read our Hiſtory, and that too of the. Arragon. 


an's lately printed. The Gentleman that ſpoke to Don 
Quixote came back again, and ſaid to him, Signior 
Don Quixote come with us, I beſeech you, for we are 
all your Seryants, and Roque Guinarte's dear Friends, 
To which Don Quixote replied, If Courteſies engen- 
der Courteſies, then yours, Sir Knight, is Daughter, or 


near Kindred to Roque's; carry me Whither you will, 
for I am wholly yours, and at your Service, if you pleaſe 
to command me. In the like courtly Strain the Gentle— 


man anſwered him, and ſo locking bim in the midſt 
of them, with Sound of Drums and Hautboys, they 


carried him towards the City, where at his Entrance, as 


ill Luck would have it, and the Boys that are the. work 
of all Ill, two of them, bold Crack-ropes, came a- 


Tail, and the other Roſinante's, they faſtned each their 
handful of Nettles, The poor Beaſts felt the new Spurs, 
and clapping their Tails cloſe, augmented their Pains; 
fo that after a thouſand Winces, they caſt down their 
Maſters, FFF 
Don Quixote all abaſhed and diſgraced, went to take 
this Plummage from his Courſer's Tail, and Sancho from 
Dapple's. Thoſe that guided Don Quixote would have 
puniſhed the Boys for their Saucineſs, but it was not 
poſſible, for they got themſelves into the thickeſt of a 
thouſand others that followed. Don Quixote and Sancho 
returned to their Seats, and with the ſame Applauſe anc 


Muſick, they came to their Guide's Houſe, which was 
fair and large, indeed as was fit for a Gentleman ot 


Means; where we will leave him for the preſent, be- 
cauſe Cid Hamete will have it lo. . 
ha Ee, CHAP. 


We 
ö 9 M * 


-mong the Thruſt, and one of them lifting up Dapple's 


CHAP. XXI. 


10 F . 5 ere of the Enchanted Thead, with 
e other. Flim- ans that muſs be recounted. 


jt - . ON Quixote's Hoſt's Name was Don Antonio 
il, Morino, a rich Gentleman and a diſcreet, 
ale and one that loved to be honeſtly and af. 
le. E fably merry, who hay ing Don Qzixote 
"m "Ap now at Home, began 0 invent how, 
ey without Prejudice to him, he might di— 
i FT vilge his Madneſs; for Jeſts ought not to be too bitter, 
rt nor *Paſtimes i in Detriment of a third Perſon, 
a | The firſt thing he did then, was to cauſe Don Quixote 
z' to be onarmed, and to make him appear in that ſtraight 
er Chamois Apparel ot his (1s heretofore we have paint- 
rs, ed and deſeribed him) ſo he brought him to a Bay Win- 
s; dow which looked toward one of the chiefeſt Streets in 
eir the City, to be publickly ſeen by all Comers, and tie 
© Boys that bcheld him as it he had been a Monkey, 
4e! They in the Liveries began a-treſh to fetch Careers 
m before him, as it for him only (and not to ſolemnize 
ve that Feſtival Day) their Liveries had been put on; and 
ot 73 Sancho was moſt jocund, as thinking he had found out, 
a | © he knew not, how, nor which way, a new Camacho's 


5 Marriage, or another Houſe like Don Diego and Miran- 
id | 3 44's, or the Duke's Caſtle, 

| That Day ſome of Don Antonio's Friends dined 295 
him, all honouring Den Quixote, and obſerving him 
as a Knight-Errant; with which, being moſt vain- 
glorious, he could ſcarce contain himſelf in his Hap- 
pineſs, Sancho's Conceits were ſuch, and ſo many 
that 


ther Time. 


World. 
Pit, where I thought I ſhould have died, from whence 
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that all the Servants of the Houſe hung upon his Lips, 
and as many alſo as heard him, 

Being at Table, Don Antonio ſaid to-Sancho, We 
have heard here, honeſt Sancho, that thou loyeſt Leech 


and roaſted Olives ſo well, that when thou canſt ea: 


no more, thou keepeſt the reſt in thy Boſom till ano. 
No, Sir, 'tis not ſo, ſaid Sancho, for | 


. 


f 1 thich t. 


he Bre 
Nuisote 
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Fignior 
8 
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am more cleanly than ſo, and my Maſter Don Nuix. gell yo 


ote here preſent knows well, that we are wont both of 
us to live eight Days with a handful of Acorns or Wal. 


34 


nuts. True it is, that now and then I look not a gi. ham 


ven Horſe in the Mouth; I mean, I eat what is given 
me, and wake uſe of the Time preſent, and whoſo- 
ever hath ſaid that I am an extraordinary Eater, and 
not cleanly, let him know he doth me. wrong; and [ 


ſnould proceed farther, were it not for the Company 


here at Table, 


. 


Truly, ſaid Don Quixote, the Parſimony and Clean. Pnine. 


lineſs with which Sancho feeds, may be Written and 
graved in Sheets of Braſs, that it may be eternally re. 
membred by enſuing Ages, True it is, that when he 
is hungry, he is ſomewhat ravenous, eats apace, and 
chews on both ſides, but for Cleanlineſs, that he 
hath punQually obſerved; and when he was a Gover- 
nour, learned to eat moſt neatly ; for he would eat you 


_ Grapes, nay, Pomgranate Seeds with his Fork. How, 
quoth Don Antonio, hath Sancho been a | Governour?. 


I, ſaid Sancho, and of an Iſland called Barataria; ten 
Days I governed to my Will, in them I loſt my Reſt, 
and learnt to contemn all the Governments in the 
From thence I came flying, and fell into a 


I eſcaped miraculouſly. 


Don Quixote recounted all the Particulars of San— 


cho's Government, with which the Hearers were much 


delighted. The Cloth now taken away, and Dan An- 


tonio taking Don Quixote by the Hand, carried him 


into a 17755 Chamber, in which there was no o- 


ther kind of Furniture, but a Table that ſeemed to 
be of Jaſper, borne up with Feet of the ſame, upon 


which 


Tha 
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nich there were ſet a Head, as if it had been of Braſs, 
Juſt as your Roman, Emperors are uſed to be, from 
We Ihe Breaſt upward. Don Antonio walked with Don 
ech Nuinote up and down the Chamber, and having gone 
eat z good many Turns about the Table, at laſt he ſaid, 
no. ßignior Don Vixote, now that I am fully perſuaded 
"Ir [ bo body hears us, and that the Door is fait, I will 
ix. ell you one of the rareſt Adventures, or rather No- 
10f © Felties, that can be imagined, provided, that what I 
al. zell you ſhall be depolited in the uttermoſt privy 
gi. | Chambers of Secrecy. PROG. 
'en That 1 vow, ſaid Don Quixote; and for more Safe 
ſo. ty, 1 will clap a Tomb-ſtone over it; for let me tell 
nd Fou, Signior Don Antonio (for now he knew his 
Name) you converſe with one, that though he have 
ny ars to hear, yet he hath no Tongue to tell; ſo that 
hat is in your Breaſt. you may freely tranſlate it into 
n. mine, and reſt aſſured, that you have flung it into the 
nd Abiſus of Silence. = | PTE. | 
e. In Confidence of this Promiſe, anſwered Don Anto- 
he vio, I will make you admire at what you ſhall hear 
1d and ſee, and ſo you ſhall ſomewhat eaſe me of the 
be Trouble I am in, in not finding one that I may com- 
r= municate my Secrets with; with which eyery one is 
IM not to be truſted, | 7 | 
„ Don Quixote was in great Suſpence, expecting what 
would be the Iſſue of all theſe Circumſtances; ſo Don 
Antonio taking him by the Hand, he made him feel all 
, over the brazen Head and the Table, and Jaſper Feet, 
e and then ſaid, This Head, Signior, was made by one of 
a the greateſt Enchanters or Magicians that hath been 
e in the World; and I believe, by Nation he was a Po- 
ander, and one of that famous Scotus his Diſciples, of 
whom ſo many Wonders are related, ho was here 
in my Houſe, and for a thouſand Crowns I gave him, 
tramed me this Head, that hath the Property and Qua- 


[EX lity to anſwer to any thing that it is asked in your 
E& Ear. He had his Tricks and Devices, his painting of 

4 Characcers, his obſerving of Stars, look to every 
Mrittle, and finally, en this Head to the ine, 
N „„ that 
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that to-morrow you ſhall ſee; for on the Fridays ſti 


it is mute, which being this Day, we muſt ex 
till to-morrow ;; and ſo in the ge Time yo + 


ſeeing how ſhort a Time there was to the Trial, he 
would not gainſay him, but thanked him tor du 
covering ſo great a Secret; ſo out of the Room the hay 
a J Brait 
tonio 
that 
hat 
hy. 
With 
not! 
Rea 
22 


went: Don Antonio lock'd the Door after him, an; 
they came into a Hall where the reſt of the Gentlemei 
were, In this Interim, Sancho had related to them ma. 


ny of the Adventures and Succeſſes that befel his Mz. 


ſter. That Afternoon they carried Don Miixote abroad, 
not armed, but clad in the City Garb, with a looſe 
Coat of tawny Cloth, that in that Seaſon might haye 
made Froſt itſelf ſweat: They gave Order to their Ser. 
vants to entertain Sancho, and not to let him fir ont 
of Doors. Don Quixote rode not upon Koſinante, but 
on a goodly trotting Mule, with good Furniture: The 
put his Coat upon him, and at his Back (he not per- 


ceiving it) they ſewed a Piece of Parchment, where. Pip 
as! 
for 


in was written in Text Letters, 74is is Don Quivote 


de la Mancha. As they began their Walk, the Scrol: 
drew all Men's Eyes to look on it, and as they read, 


1his is Don Quixote de la Mancha, he admired to ie: 
what a Number beheld and named him, aud knew him; 
and turning to Don Antonio that went by him, taid, 
1 ” . > 7 ; 3 N g 0 
Great is the Prerogative due to Knight Errantry, ſince 


over all the World it makes its Profeſſors known and te. 


nowned; for look you, Signior Don Antonio, even the 
very Boys of this City having never ſeen me betore, 
"Tis true, Signior, quoth Don Antonio; 
tor as Fire cannot be hidden nor bounded, no more 


can Virtue, but it muſt be known; and that which is 
gotten by the Profeſſion of Arms, doth moſt flouriſh 


and triumph aboye the reſt, 


l b f u ma | 
bethink you what you will demand; for 1 kink | 
by Experience, this Head anſwers truly to all that a 
asked. | N | | 
Don Quixote admired at the Virtue and Property ff © 
the Head, and could ſcarce believe Don wr hs ; wt 
verſe 


74 5 : 

5 > — IF FF 

wn. * 4 
27 oo: 


It | 
plauſe 


ed h 
E 0 11x 
out b 
4 born 


mu 


BE heat 


Don 9UIXOTE 169 


It happened, that Don Quixote riding with this Ap- 


plauſe, a Caſtilian that read the Scroll at his Back, rai- 
ed his Voice, ſaying, The Devil take thee for Don 
FS Quixote de la Mancha; and art thou gotten hither with- 
out being killed with thoſe infinite Baſtings thou haſt 
born upon thy Shoulders? Thou are a Madman, and 
wert thou ſo in private, and within thine Houſe, 'twere 
ess Evil; but thy Property is, to make all that con- 
verſe or treat with thee, Madmen and Coxcombs, 
as may appear by theſe that accompany thee ; get thee 
home, Ideot, and look to thy Eſtate, Wife and Chil- 
EE dren, and leave theſe Vanities that Worm-eat thy 
Brains, and defile thy Intellect. Brother, ſaid Don An- 
onio, follow your Way, and give no Counſel to thoſe 
that need it not; Signior Don Muixote is wiſe, and we 
that do accompany him, are no Fools; Vertue is wor- 
EE thy to be honoured whereſoever ſhe is, and fo be gone 
with a Pox to you, and meddle not where you have 
nothing to do. I vow, quoth the Caſtilian, you have 
EZ Reaſon; for to give Counſel to this Man, is to ſtrive 
55 againſt the Stream: But for all that, it pities me very 
much, that the good Underſtanding they ſay this Block- 
head hath in all 

= Pipe of his Knight-Errantry ; and a Pox light on me, 


Things elſe, ſhould be let out at the 


O 


1 as you wiſh, Sir, and all my Poſterity, if from hence- 
forward, though I ſhould live to the Years of AMethu- 
7 /alem, I give Counſel to any, tho' it be deſired. 


Thus the Counſellor went by, and the Shew went 


on; but the Boys, and all manner of People preſſed 
ſo thick to read the Scroll, that Dow Antonio was for- 
= ced to take it off from him, as if he had done ſome- 
thing elſe, 


The Night came on, and they returned home, where 


was a Reyel of Women; for Don Antonio's Wite, 
that was well-bred, mirthful, fair, and diſcreet, in- 
£2 vited other She-friends of hers, to come to welcome 
her new Gueſt, and to make merry with his ſtrange 


Madneſs, Some of them came, and they had a Royal 
Supper, and the Reyels began about Ten 0'Clock at 
Vol. IV. „„ e 
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Night. Among theſe Dames, there were two of a no». 
able waggiſh Diſpoſition, and great Scoffers; an; MA he 
though honeſt, yet they ſtrained their Carriage, thy MW whi 
their Tricks might the better delight without Irkſom. ne 
neſs. Theſe were ſo eager to take Don Quixote out 0 ! 
dance, that they wearied not only his Body, but hi; mer 
Mind likewiſe. 'Twas a goodly Sight to ſee his Shape, BS ther 
long, lank, lean, his Viſage pale, the whole Man Þ mir 
ſhut up in his Apparel, ungraceful, and unwieldy, = 
The Damſels woo'd him as it were by Stealth, ande nin 
he by Stealth diſdained them as faſt; but ſeeing hin. 1 1 
ſelf much erh by their Courtings, he lifted up his Do 
Voice, and ſaid, Fugite partes adverſe, and leave me, 
O unwelcome Imaginations, to my Quiet: Get you 
further off with your Wiſhes, Ladies, for ſhe that 
is the Lady of mine, the peerleſs Dulcinea dil 
Toboſo, will have none but hers ſubje& and conquer 
me; and fo ſaying, he ſat him down in the mid of 
the Hall upon the Ground, bruiſed and broken with 
his dancing Exerciſe. Don Antonio made him be taken 
up in Mens Arms, and carried to Bed: The firſt that 
laid hold of him was Sancho, ſaying, In the Name 
of God, what meant you, Maſter of mine, to dance! 
Think you that all that are valiant, muſt be Dancers} 
and all Knights-Errant Skip-jacks? 1 ſay, if you 
think ſo, you are deceived; you have ſome that would 
rather kill Giants than fetch a Caper; if you were to 
frisk, I would ſave you that Labour, for I can do it 
like a Jer-Falcon; but. in your Dancing I cannot work 
a. Stitch, 1 
With this, and ſuch like Diſcourſe, Sancho made the 
Revellers laugh, and laid his Maſter to Bed, laying 
Cloaths enough on him, that he might ſweat out the 
Cold he had taken by Dancing. es 
The next Day, Don Antonio thought fit to try the 
Enchanted Head, and ſo with Don Quixote, Sancho, 
and others, his Friends, and the two Gentlewomen 
that had ſo laboured Don Quixote in the Dance, that 
ſtay'd all Night with Don Antonio's Wife, he locked 40 
himſelf in the Room where the Head was: He wy = an 
| them 
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mem its Property, enjoyning them to Silence; and 


I 


he ſaid to them, That this was the firſt Time in 


&| which he meant to make Proof of the Virtue of the 
Enchanted Head, and except his two Friends, no liv- 
ing Creature elſe knew the Trick of that Enchant- 
ment; and if Don Antonio had not diſcovered it to 
* them, they alſo would haye fallen into the ſame Ad- 
2 miration that the reſt did; for it was not otherwiſe 
pollible, the Fabrick of it being ſo curious and cun- 
ning. 
he firſt that came to the Head's hearing, was 


Don Antonio himſelf, who ſpoke ſoftly, but ſo that 


9 he might be heard by all: Tell me, Head, by the Vir- 


tue that is contained in thee, What think 1 of now? 


And the Head anſwered (not moving the Lips, with 
EZ a loud and diſtin& Voice, that all the By-ſtanders 


might hear this Reaſon) I judge not of Thoughts. 


Which when they all heard, they were aſtoniſhed, and 
the more, ſeeing neither in all the Room, nor any 


where about the Table, there was not any human Crea- 
ture to anſwer. How many here be there of us? 
quoth Don Antonio again. And anſwer was made 
him in the ſame Tenor Voice ; There are thou and 


2 thy Wite, with two of thy He-Friends, and two of 


her She-Friends, and a famous Knight called Don 
Quixote de la Mancha, and a *'Squire of his that hight 
Sancho Panga. I marry, Sir, here was the Wondring 


atreſh, here was every one's Hair ſtanding on End 


with pure Horror. And Don Antonio getting him 


aſide from the Head, ſaid, Tis enough now for me 


to know that I was not deceived by him that ſold 
thee me, Sage Head! Talking Head! Anſwering Head! 
Admired Head ! Come another now, and ask what 
he will; and as your Women for the moſt part are 


haſtieſt and moſt inquiſitive, the firſt that came was 


one of Don Antonio's Wife's Friends, and her Demand 
was this; Tell me, Head, What ſhall I do to make 
my felt fair? The Anſwer was, Be honeſt. I have 
done, ſaid ſhe. Streight came her other Companion, 


and ſaid, I would fain know, Head, whether my 


of Husband 


| 
* 
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Husband love me or no; and the Anſwer was, Thou 
ſnalt know by his Uſage, The married Woman ſtoot 
by, ſaying, The Ye 5 88 might have been ſpared, 
for good Uſage is the beſt Sign of Affection. Then 
came one of Don Antonio's Friends, and ask'd, Why 
am I? The Anſwer was, Thou knoweſt, I ask thee 
not that, ſaid the Gentleman, but whether thou know 
me? I do, it was anſwered ; Thou art Don Pedro Novis 
No more, O Head, let this ſuffice to make me know 
thou knoweſt all. And ſo ſtepping aſide, the other 
Friend came and asked, Tell me, Head, What Deſire: 
hath my eldeſt Son? I have told you, it was anſwered, 
that I judge not of Thoughts; yet let me tell you, 
your Son deſires to bury you: That, quoth the Gen- 
tleman, I know well, a_d daily perceive, but 1 have 
done. Don Antonio's Wite came next, and ſaid, Head, 
1 know not what to ask thee, I would only fain 


know of thee, if 1 ſhall long onjor my dear Hus. 
t, 


band; and the Anſwer was, Thou ſhalt, for his Health 
and ſpare Diet promiſe him many Years, which many 
ſhorten by Diſtempers. | EE 

Now came Don Quixote, and ſaid, Tell me, thou 
that anſwereſt, Was it true, or a Dream, that (as 1 


recount) befel me in Monteſino's Cave? Shall Sancho 


my *Squires Whipping be accompliſh'd ? Shall Dulcinea 
be Diſenchanted ? For that of the Cave, quoth the 
Anſwerer, there is much to be ſaid, it partakes of ail; 
Sancho's Whipping ſhall be prolong'd; but Dulcinea's 
Diſenchanting ſhall come to a real End, I deſire no 
more, ſaid Don Quixote, for ſo Dulcinea be diſenchant- 
ed, I make Account all my good Fortunes come up- 
on me at a Clap. | 

Sancho was the laſt Demander, and his Queſtion 


was this; Head, ſhall I happily have another Govern- | 
ment? Shall I be free from this penurious *Squire's 


Life? Shall I ſee my Wife and Children again? To 
which it was anſwered him: In thy Houſe ſhalt thou 


govern, Whither if thou return, thou ſhalt ſee thy 


Wife and Children, and leaving thy Service, thou 
malt leave being a *'Squire. Very good, quoth apart 
this 
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WE this 1 could have told before myſelf, and my Father's 
EZ Horſe could have ſaid no more, Beaſt, quoth Don 
£1 Quixote, what Anſwer would'ſt thou have? Is it not 
enough, that the Anſwers this Head gives thee are 
EZ correſpondent to thy Queſtions ? 'Tis true, ſaid Sancho, 
but 1 would have known more. 
And now the Queſtions and Anſwers were ended; 
but not the Admiration, in which all remained bur 
Don Antonio's Friends that knew the Conceit; which 
Cid Hamete Benengeli would forthwith declare, not to' 
hold the World in ſuſpence, to think that ſome 
Witch, or extraordinary Myſtery was incloſed in the 
ſaid Head; and thus faith he, that Don Antonio Mo- 
reno, in Imitation of another Head, which he ſaw in 
Madrid, framed by a Carver, cauſed this to be made 
in his Houſe, to entertain the Simple, and make 
them wonder at it, and the Fabrick was in this man- 
ner: | | 

The Table itſelf was of Wood, painted and varniſh'd 
over like Jaſper, and the Foot on which it ſtood was 
of the ſame, with four Eagle's Claws ſtanding out to 
uphold it the better. EE 

The Head that ſhewed like the Medal, or Picture 
of a Roman Emperor, and of Braſs Colour, was all 
hollow, and ſo was the Table too; to which, it was 
ſo cunningly joined, that there was no Appearance of 
it : The Foot of the Table was likewiſe now, that 
anſwered to the Breaſt and Neck of the Head; and all 
this anſwered to another Chamber, that was under the 
Room where the Head was; and thorough all this 
Hollowneſs of the Foot, the Table, Breaſt and Neck 
of the Medal, there wenta Tin Pipe, made fit to them, 
that could not be perceived, = | | 

He that was to anſwer, ſet his Mouth to the Pipe 
in the Chamber underneath, anfwering to this upper 
Room; ſo that the Voice aſcended and deſcended, as 
thorough a Trunk, clearly and diſtintly, and it was 
not poſſible to find the Jugling out. 55 

A Nephew of Don Antonio's, a Scholar, a good 
witty and diſcreet Youth, was the Anſwerer; who 

| | 5 haying 


194 denten of 
having Notice from his Uncle, of thoſe that were 19 
enter the Room, it was eaſy for him to anſwer (ug. 
denly and punctually, to their firſt Queſtions, and 
to the reſt he anſwered by diſcreet Conjectures. 
Moreover, Cid Hamete ſays, that this marvellous 
Engine laſted for ten or twelve Days: But when it 
was divulged up and down the City, that Don Antoni 
had an Enchanted Head in his Houſe, that anſwered 
to all Queſtions, fearing leſt it ſhould come to the 


Notice of the waking Centinels of our Faith; having 


acquainted thoſe Inquiſitors with the Buſineſs, they 


commanded him to make away with it, leſt it ſnould 


{candalize the ignorant Vulgar ; but yet in Don Quixote 
and Sancho's Opinion the Head was ſtill enchanted, 
and anſwering ; but indeed not altogether ſa much 
to Sancho's Satisfaction. . 5 1 
The Gallants of the City, to pleaſe Don Antonio, and 
for Don Quixote's better Hoſpitality, and on purpoſe 
that his Madneſs might make the more general Sport, 
appointed a running at the Ring, about a fix Days af. 
ter, which was broken off upon an Occaſion that at- 
ter hapned. 


Don Quixote had a mind to walk round about the 


City on Foot, fearing, that if he went on Horſeback, 
the Boys would perſecute him: So he and Sancho, with 


two Servants of Don Antonio's, went a walking. It 
hapned, that as they paſſed through one Street, Don 


Quixote looked up, and ſaw written upon a Door, in 


great Letters, Here are Books printed, which pleaſed 
him wonderouſly ; for till then he had never ſeen 
any Preſs, and he deſired to know the manner of 
it. „ Bn 
In he went with all his Retinue, where he ſaw in 


one Place pulling of Sheets, in another Correcting; 


in this Compoſing; in that mending : Finally, all the 
Machine that is uſual in great Preſſes. : 

Don Quixote came to one of the Frames, and asked 
what they had in Hand there > The Workmen told 
him; he wondred, and paſled further, To another he 
came, and asked one that was in it, what he was 


doing? 
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doing ? The Workman anſwered, Sir, This Gentle- 
man, you ſee (and he ſhewed him a you comely pro. 

er Man, and ſomewhat ancient) hath tranſlated an 
ſtalian Book into Spaniſh, and I am compoling of it 
here to be printed. | | | 
What is the Name of it, quoth Don Quixote? To 
which (ſaid the Author) Sir, it is called Le Bagatele, to 
wit, in Spaniſu, The Trifle: And though it bear but a 
mean Name, yet it contains in it many great and ſub- 
ſtantial Matters. | FTE | 
I underſtand a little Falian, ſaid Don Quixote, and 
dare venture upon a Stanzo of Arioſto's : But tell me, 
= Signior mine (not that I would examine your Skill, but 
only for Curioſity) haye you ever found ſet down in 
all your Writing, the Word Pinnata? Yes, often, 
gquoth the Author; and how tranſlate you it, ſaid Don 
= Quixote? _ i oe Ss 
© How ſhould I tranſlate it, ſaid the Author, but in 
ſaying, Potage-Pot? Body of me, ſaid Don Quixote, 
and how forward are you in the 1talian Idiom? I'll 
lay a good Wager that where the Italian ſays, Piaccie, 
you tranſlate it, Pleaſe; and where Piu, you lay more, 
and Su, is above; and Gu, beneath. | | 
Yes indeed do I, ſaid the Author; for theſe be their 
proper Significations, I 
I dare ſwear, quoth Don Quixote, you are not 
known to the World, which is always backward in 
rewarding flouriſhing Wits, and laudable Induſtry, 
Oh what a Company of rare Abilities are loſt in the 
World! What Wits cubbed, what Virtues contemned ! 
but for all that, methinks this tranflating from one 
Language into another (except it be out of the Queens 
of Tongues, Gree: and Latin) is juſt like looking 
upon the wrong Side of Arras-Hangings : That altho” 
the Pictures be ſeen, yet they are full of Thread Ends, 
that darken them, and they are not ſeen with the 
Plainneſs and Smoothneſs, as on the other Side. And 
the tranſlating out of eaſy Languages argues neither 
© Wit nor Elocution, no more than doth the copying 
= from out of one Paper into another, Yet J infer 
| I 4 = 
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 . was called, The Second Part of the Ingenious Knight, 
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not from this, that Tranſlating is not a laudable Er. 
erciſe ; for a Man may be far worſe employed, and 
in Things leſs profitable. 

1 except amongſt Tranflators, our two famous ones; 
The one, Doctor Chriſtoval de Figneroa in his Paſtor ſilt, 
and the other, Don John de Xaurigni, in his Amynta;, 
where they haply leave it doubtful which is the Tran- 
ſlation or Original. But tell me, Sir, Print you this 
Book upon your own Charge, or ſell you your Li 
cence to ſome Bookſeller? Upon mine own, ſaid 
the Author, and I think to get a thouſand Crowns by 
it, at leaſt with this firſt Impreſſion; for there will be 
two thouſand Copies, and they will vent at three Shil. 
lings a- piece roundly. „„ 

You underſtand the matter well, ſaid Don Quixote, 
It ſeems yon know not the Paſſages of Printers, and 
the Correſpondencies they have betwixt one and the 
other, I promiſe you, that when you have two thou- 
ſand Copies 'ying by you, you'll be ſore troubled; 
and the rather, if the Book be but a little dull, and 
not conceited all thorough. EN 
Why, would you have me, quoth the Author, let a 

Bookſeller haye my Licence, that would give me but 
a Half-penny a Sheet, and that thinks he doth me a 
Kindneſs in it too? I print not my Works to get 
Fame in the World, for I am by them well knownin 
it. I muſt have Profit, for without that, Fame is not 
worth a Ruſh. Sow 4:1 

God ſend you good Luck, ſaid Dex Quixote, ſo nge O 
paſſed to another Place, where he ſaw ſome correct. 
ing a Sheet of a Book, entitled, The Light of the Soul; 
and in feeing it, he ſaid, Such Books as theſe, though 75 
there be many of them, ought to be imprinted; for 
there be many Sinners, and many Lights are needful, 
for ſo many be darkned, | : 9-4 

He went on, and ſaw them correcting another Book, 
and enquiring the Title, they anſwered him, that it 
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Don Quixote de la Mancha, wrote by tuch a one, an 
Inhabitant of Tordeſillas. L 
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I have Notice of this Book, ſaid Don Quixote, and 
in my Conſcience, 1 thought before now it had been 
burnt, and turned to Aſhes for an idle Pamphlet; but 
it will not, like Hogs *, want its Saint Martin; for 
your feigned Hiſtories are ſo much the more good and 
delightful, by how much they come near the Truth, 
or the Likeneſs of it; and the true ones are ſo much- 
the better, by how much the truer : And ſaying 
thus, with ſome Shews of Diſtaſte, he left the Preſs; 
and that very Day Don Antonio purpoſed to carry him 


to the Gallies that were in the Wharf; at which 


Sancho much rejoyced, for he had neyer in his Lite 
ſeen any. 1 . 

Don Antonio gave Notice to the General of the Gal- 
lies, that in the Afternoon he would bring his Gueſt, 
the famous Don Quixote de la Mancha, to ſee them; of 
whom all the City by this Time had Notice. And 
in the next Chapter, what happened to him ſhall be 
declared. | 
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vo Againſt that Saint's- Day is Hogs ſcaring: | 
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Of the ill Chance that befel Sancho at his ſeeing 
the Gallies, with the ſirange Adventures of 


Moriſca. 


är were the Diſcourſes that Don Quix- 
| oteframedto himſelf, touching the Anſwers 
of the Enchanted Head, but none of them 

tell into the Impoſture ; and all concluded 

in the Promiſe, which he held for certain, 
— > of the Diſenchantment of Dulcinea. There 
his Blood flow'd within him, and he rejoyced with- 
5 Ry in 
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n himſelf, believing he ſhould! ſoon ſee the Accon: 
pliſhment of it, And Sancho, though (as hath been 
laid) he abhorred to be a Governour, yet he deſired to 
bear Sway again, and to be obeyed ; for ſuch is the De- 
tire of Rule, though it be but in Jeſt, 

In Concluſion, that Afternoon Don Antonio Moreno 


their Oaſt, with his two Friends, Don Quixote and 
Sancho, went to the Gallies. The General, who had 
Notice of their coming, as ſoon as they were come 
near the Sea-ſide, made all the Gallies ſtrike their 
Tilt-ſails, and the Hautboys ſounded, and they launch. 
ed a Cock-boat to the Water, which was all covered 
with rich Cloaths, and Cuſhions of crimſon Velvet; 
and juſt as Don Quixote entered into it, the Admiral 


Galley diſcharged her Fore-caſtle Piece, and the reſt 


of the Gallies likewiſe did the ſame: And as Don 
Quixote mounted at the right-fide Ladder, all the 
Fry of the Slaves, as the Cuſtom is when any Man of 
Quality enters the Galley, cried, Hu, Hu, Hu, thrice 
a. row. 


The General, who was a Man of Quality, a Valen- 


cian Gentleman, gave him his Hand; and being enter- 
ed, embraced him, ſaying, This Day will I mark with 
a white Stone, for one of the beſt that ſhall have be- 


tallen me in all my Life-time; having ſeen Signior 


Don Quixote de la Mancha, the Time and Signs that ap- 


pear in him, ſhewing that all the Worth of a Knight 
Errant is contained and ſummed up in him. With 
the like courteous Phraſe reply'd Don Quixote, jocund 


above Meaſure, to ſee himſelf ſo Lord-like treated 


withal, 
They all went a-ſtern, which was very well dreſs'd up, 
and they fat upon the Rails. The Boatſwain got him 


to the Fore-caſtle, and gave Warning with his Whiſtle 


to the Slaves, to diſrobe themſelves, which was done 
in an Inſtant, | 


Sancho that ſaw ſo many naked Men was aſtoniſh- | 


ed, and the more, when he ſaw them hoiſt up their 
Tilt ſo ſpeedily, that he thought all the Devils in Hell 


laboured there. Sancho ſat upon the Pilot's Seat, near 


the 
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the hindermoſt Rower, on the right Hand; who bein 
inſtructed what he ſhould do, laid hold on Sancho; ak 
ſo lifting him up, paſſed him to another, and the ſecond 
to a third: So the whole Rabble of the Slaves, begin- 
ning from the right Side, paſſed and made him vault 
from one Seat to another ſo violently, that poor San— 
cho loſt his Sight, and undoubtedly believed, that the 
Fiends of Hell carried him: And they gave him not 
over, till they had paſſed him over all the left Side 
too, and then ſet him again on the Stern : So the poor 
Soul was ſore bruiſed and bemauled, and ſcarce ima- 
gined what had happened to him. 3 

Don Quixote, that ſaw this Flight of Sancho's without 
Wings, asked the General if thoſe were Ceremonies 
that were uſed to ſuch as came newly into the Gallies ? 
For if they were, that he who intended not to profeſs 
in them, liked no ſuch Paſtime; and he yowed to 
God, that if any came to lay hold on him, to make 


him tumble, he would kick out his Soul; and in ſo ſay- 


ing, he ſtood up, and graſped his Sword. | 
At this Inſtant they let down the Tilt again, and 


with a terrible Noiſe let fall the Main-yard; ſo that 


Sancho thought Heaven was off the Hinges, and fell up- 


on his Head, which he crouched together, and clapt it 
for fear betwixt his Legs. Don Quixote was not alto- 


gether as ſhould be; for he began to quake, and 
ſhrink up his Shoulders, and grew pale. The Slaves 


hoiſted the Miin-yard with the ſame Fury and Noiſe 


that they had formerly ſtruck it with; and all with ſuch 
Silence, as if they had neither Voice nor Breath. The 


Boatſwain made Signs to them to weigh Anchor; and 


leaping toward the Forecaſtle, in the midſt of them, 


with his Whip, or Bull's Pizzle, he began to fly-flap 


their Shoulders, 


When Sancho ſaw ſuch a Company of red Feet move 
at once; for ſuch he gueſſed the Oars to be; he ſaid 
to himſelf, I marry, here be things truly enchanted 
and not thoſe my Maſter ſpeaks of. What have theſe 
unhappy Souls committed, that they are thus laſhed ? 


And how dares this Fellow that goes whiſtling up 
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and down alone, whip ſo many? Well, I ſay, This i; 
Hell, or Purgatory at leaſt, 5. 

Don Quixote, that ſaw with what Attention Sanche 
beheld all that paſſed, ſaid, Ah, friend Sancho, how 
ſpeedily, and with how little Coſt might you, if you 
would, take off your Doublet, and clap yourſelf 
amongſt theſe Fellows, and make an End of Diſen. 
chanting Dulcinea? For having ſo many Companions 
in quart you would not be ſo ſenfible of Pain; 
and beſides, it might be, that the Sage Merlin might 


take eyery one of theſe Laſhes, being well laid on, 


for Ten. | 1 hos 
. The General would have asked what Laſhes thoſe 
were, and what Diſenchantment of Dulcinea's, when 
2 Mariner cried out, Momiri, makes Signs that there 
is a Veſſel with Oars towards the Weſt-ſide of the 
_ Coaſt, Which ſaid, the General leapt upon the Fore- 
_ caſtle, and cried out, Go to, my Hearts, let her not 
eſcape. This Boat, that our Watch-Tower diſcovers, 
is ſome Frigate of Argiers Pirates. 


And now the three other Gallies came to their Ad- 


miral to know what they ſhould do. The General 
commanded that two of them ſhould launch to the 
Sea; and he with the other would go betwixt Land and 
Land, that ſo the Veſſel might not eſcape them. 
The Slaves rowed hard, and ſo furiouſly drove on 
the Gallies, as if they had flown, And thoſe that 


launched firſt into the Sea, about a two Miles off diſco- 
yered a Veſſel, which in Sight they marked to have 


about a fourteen or fifteen Oars, as it fell out to be 
true; which Veflel, when ſhe diſcovered the Gallies, 
ſhe put herſelf in Chaſe, hoping by her Swiftneſs to 
_ eſcape; but it prevailed nothing; for the Admiral 

Galley was one of the ſwifteſt Veſſels that failed in the 
Sea, and ſo got of the other ſo much, that they in 


the Frigate plainly ſaw that they could not e it 


and ſo the Maſter of her would have had them tor- 
ſaken their Oars, and yielded, for fear of offending 


our General. But Fate that would have it otherwiſe, 
ſo diſpoſed the Matter, that as the Admiral came on 
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3 ſo nigh, that they in the Bark might hear a Cry from 
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ry to grapple with her, ſhe eſcaped un 
Gars. The Galley paſſed forward a pretty Way; 
they in the Veſſel ſaw themſelves gone, and began to 
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the Galley that they ſhould yield; two Toraquis, that is, 
two drunken Turks, that were in the Frigate, with 


twelve others, diſcharged two Calievers, with which 


they killed two Soldiers that ſtood abaft our Galley; 
which when our General ſaw, he vowed not to leave 
a Man alive in the Veſſel; and copay in great Fu- 

er the Galley's 


ſet Sail, and to fly afreſh, as they ſaw the Galley 


coming on them; but their Induſtry did them not ſo 
much Good, as their Preſumption Hurt; for the Admi- 


ral oyertaking them within one half Mile, clapped his 
Oars on the Veſſel, and ſo took her, and every Man 
alive in her. | | | _ 

By this the two other Gallies came; and all four re- 
turned to the Wharf with their Prize, where a World 
of People expected them, deſirous to ſee what the 
brought. The General caſt Anchor near Land, and 
perceived that the Viceroy of the City was on the Shore; 
he commanded that a Cock-boat ſhould be launched to 
bring him, and that they ſhould ſtrike the Main-yard 
to hang preſently the Maſter of the Frigate, and the 
reſt of the Turks that they had taken in her, which 
were about ſix and thirty Perſons; all goodly Men, 
and moſt of them Turkiſh Shot. 

The General asked, Who was Maſter of the Bark? 


and Anſwer was made him by one of the Captives in 


Spaniſh (who appeared after to be a Renegade Spani- 
ard) This Youth you fee here is our Maſter; and he 
ſhewed him one of the goodlieſt, comely Youths that 

could be decyphered by 3 Imagination. 
He was not, to ſee to, above twenty Years of Age. 
The General asked, Tell me, ill-adviſed Dog, what 
moved thee to kill my Soldiers, ſince thou ſaweſt it was 
impoſſible to eſcape? Is this the Reſpect due to Admi- 
rals? Knoweſt not thou that Raſhneſs is not Valour? 
Doubttul Hopes may make Men bold, but not deſpe- 
rate, | | 
| The 
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The Maſter would have replied, but the Gene, 
could not as to give him the Hearing, by reaſon of hj, 
going to welcome the Viceroy aboard, who entered 
now the Galley with ſome Seryants of his, and others ( 
the City. ARCs 
You have had a pretty Chaſe on't, my Lord Ge. 
neral, ſaid the Viceroy, So pretty, ſaid the Gene. 
ral, that your Excellency ſhall ſee it hanged up at the 
Main-yard, How ſo, quoth the Viceroy ? Why, the 
have killed me, ſaid he, againſt all Law of Arms, Rea. 
ſon, or Cuſtom of Wars, two of the beſt Soldiers I had 
in my Gallies, and I have ſworn to hang them all, eſpe. 
cially this Youth, the Maſter of the Frigate; and he 
ſhewed him one that had his Hands bound, and the Hal. 
ter about his Neck, expecting his Death. The Vice. 
roy beheld him, and ſeeing him ſo comely, handſome, 
and ſo humble withal, his Beauty giving him in that 
Inſtant, as it were, a Letter of Recommendation, 
the Viceroy had a mind to ſave him, and therefore 
asked: . „„ 
Tell me, Maſter, art thou a Turk born, or a Meer, 
or a Renegade? | | 
To which the Youth anſwered him in his own 
Language, neither of all. Why, what art thou, quot 
the Viceroy? A Chriſtian Woman, ſaid the young 
Man, A Woman, and a Chriſtian in this Habit, 
in theſe Employments! a thing rather to be won- 
dered at, than believed. My Lords, I beſeech you, 
quoth the Youth, let my Execution be a little deferred, 
whilſt 1 recount my Life. What Heart fo hard that 
would not be ſoftned with that Reaſon, atleaſt to hear 
the ſad and grieved Youth to tell his Story? The General 
bad him proceed ; but that there was no Hope for him 
of Pardon for his notorious Offence. So the Youth 
began in this manner: Of that Lineage, more unhap- 
y than wiſe, on which a Sea of Misfortunes in theſe 
latter Times have rained, am I, born of Moriſcan Pa- 
rents, and in the Current of their Miſery, was carried 
by two of my Uncles into Barbary; it nothing ayai!- 
ing me to ſay 1 was a Chriſtian, as I am indeed, and 
not 
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that came out of other Places (for he underſtood the 
Language well) in our Voyage he got acquainted with 
my two Uncles that went with me; for my Fa- 


: 


. ſeeming ſo, as many of us, but truly Catholick : 
Fut this Truth prevailed nothing with the Officers that 


Jad Charge given them to look to our Baniſhment ; 
Fbeither would my Uncles believe I was a Chriſtian, 


Sut that it was a Trick of mine to ſtay in my native 


Tountry: And ſo rather forcibly, than by my Conſent, 


hey carried me with them. My Mother was a Chri- 


ian, and my Father diſcreet; and ſo likewiſe I ſuck- 


id the Catholick Faith in my Milk. I was well 


Srought up, and neither in my N or Faſhion, 
made ſhew to be a Moriſca. With the 

Beauty (it ſo be I have any) increaſed alſo; and tho' 
my Reſtraint and Retirement was great, yet it was not 
uch, but that a young Gentleman, called Don Gaſpar 
Gregorio had gotten a Sight of me. This Gentleman 
was Son and Heir to a Knight that lived near to our 
Town: He ſaw me, and we had ſome Speech; and 
ſeeing himſelf loſt to me, but I not won by him, 
EPriwere large to tell, eſpecially fearing that as I am 
Apeaking, this Halter muſt throttle me; yet 1 fay, 
that Dow Gregorio would needs accompany me in my 


e Virtues, my 


Buniſhment, and ſo mingling himſelf with Moriſcos 


ther, wiſely, when he heard the Edict of our Baniſh- 
ment, went out of our Town, and went to ſeek ſome 


Place in a Foreign Country, where we might be en- 
tertained; and he left many Pearls, precious Stones, 


. . . . . 
and ſome Money in double Piſtolets hidden in a 
+ ſecret Place (Which I only knew of) but he com- 


manded me, by no means to meddle with it, if we 
were baniſhed before his Return. I did ſo, and with 
my Uncles and others of our Kindred, paſſed into 
= Barvary, and our Reſting-place was Argiers; 1 might 
1 have ſaid, Hell. The King there, had Notice of my 
= Beauty, and likewiſe that I was rich, which partly 


bur 
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but that my Jewels and Monies were buried; but thy 
they might eaſily be had, if 1 might but go thither fh 
them, All this 1 ſaid, hoping his own Covetouſre; 
would more blind him than my Beauty. 

Whilſt we were in this Diſcourſe, they told him ther 
came one of the goodlieft fair Youths with me thy 
could be imagined, 1 thought prefently it was Dy 

Gregorio they meant, whole meme is not to be p. 
rallel'd. It troubled me to think in what Danger |, 


would be; for thoſe barbarous Turks do more eſteen 


a handſome Boy, than a Woman, be ſhe never 6 
fair. The King commanded ſtreight, that he ſhould hz 
brought before him, that he might ſee him; and ag. 
ed me if it were true they ſaid of the Youth, I toll 
him, yes (and it ſeemed Heaven put it into my Head) 
but that he was no Man, but a Woman as I was, and 
I deſired him he would give me leave to cloath he 
in her natural Habit, that her Beauty might appear to 
the full, and that otherwiſe too, ſhe would be too 
ſhamefac'd before him. He bad me do ſo, and that 
on the Morrow he would give Order for my Return 
to Spain to ſeek. the hidden Treaſure. I ſpoke with 
Don Gaſpar, and told him what Danger he had been 
in by being a Man; ſo I clad him like a Mooriſh Wo. 
man, and that Afternoon brought him to the King's 
Preſence; who ſeeing him, admired at her Beauty, 


and thought to reſerve him, and to ſend him for a 


Preſent to the Grand Signior: And ſo to avoid the 
Danger in his Seraglio of Women, it he put her there, 
he commanded her to be kept in a Houle of certain 
Mooriſh Gentlewomen, whither he was carried. How 


this troubled us both (for I cannot deny that 1 love 


him) let them conſider that have been abſent from 
their Loves. The King gave Order then, that I 
ſhould come for Spain in this Frigate, and that 
theſe two Turks that killed your Soldiers, ſhould ac- 
company me; and this Renegade Spaniard, pointing 
to him that had firſt ſpoken, who I know is in his 


Heart a Chriſtian, and hath a greater Deſire to remain 
here, than to return into Barbary ; the reſt are Moors 


and 
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nd Turks that only ſerve for Rowers, The two cove- 
tous and inſolent Turks, not reſpecting the Order we 
had, that they ſhould ſet me and this Renegade Spa- 
ard on the firſt Shore, in the Habits of Chriſtians (of 
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en hich we were provided) would needs firſt ſcour the 
1 Coaſt, and take ſome Prize, if they could, fearing 
n that if they ſhould ſer us on Land, by ſome Miſchance 
b. we might diſcoyer the Frigate to be upon the Coaſt, 
de ſo that they might be taken by the Gallies ; and over- 
night we deſcribed this Wharf, and not knowing 
of theſe four Gallies, we were diſcovered, and this 
be hath befaln us that you have ſeen. In fine, Don Gre- 
„eorio remains in his Woman's Habit amongſt Women, 
in manifeſt Danger of his Deſtruction, and J am here 
) F7Priſoner, expecting, or to ſay truer, fearing the loſing 


"ly * my Life, which notwithſtanding wearies me. This, 
true as unfortunate ; my Requeſt is, that 1 may die a 


that Crime into which the reſt of my Nation have fal- 
len; and with this ſhe broke off, her Eyes pregnant 
with Tears, which were accompanied with many from 
the Standers by alſo, 

The Viceroy, all tender and compaſſionate, came 
to her, and undid the Cord that bound the Moor's 


tred the Galley, had his Eyes faſtned upon her, and 
ſhe had no ſooner ended her Diſcourſe, when he caſt 
== himſelf at her Feet, and embracing them with inter- 


rupted Words, Sighs, and Sobs, ſaid, Oh my unfortu- 


nate Daughter Anna Felix, I am Ricore thy Father, that 


have returned to ſeek thee, as not being able to live 
without thee, for thou art my very Soul. At theſe 


= Words Sancho opened his Eyes, and lifted up his Head 
[= (which he held down, thinking upon his ill-favour'd 


bim to be the ſame Ricore that he met the ſame Day 
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Daughter; when being unbound, ſhe embraced her 


Father, 


Cirs, is the Concluſion of my lamentable Hiſtory, as 


EZ Chriſtian, ſince (as I have ſaid) I am not guilty of 


fair Hands, In the mean time, whilſt this Chriſtian 
7 Moriſca related her Story, an ancient Pilgrim that en- 


b = Toſling in the Galley) and beholding the Pilgrim, knew 


he left his Government, and it appeared ſhe was his 


— * 


— —U— 


3 
—> 


5 
= 
&4 
7 - 
= 
L 
19» 
: 
= 
74 
7 
4 
. 
. 
1 
hs. 
- 
9 
1 
. 
* 
3 
1 
+ aun - 
1 4 
on 1 3% 
: \ 
- 3. 
EL: 
7 
* I 
8 
7 
1 
4 #'*x 
L 15 
1 
3 
7 
#3 
LY - 
18 
1 
i 1 
— 8 . 
31 
. 4 
4 
»hH3 . 
711 
e 
+ i 


It q 

— — 
. frag” 
4 * 


bY 2 2 22 — 8 3 


Treaſure, that is, my beloved Daughter ; if fo be out 
the 2 of your Juſtice, ma open the Gates of 


once to offend you, nor conſpired with thoſe of Cur 


for other Flim-flams, Whether he had a good or bad In- 
tention I intermeddle not. 


General ſaid, Well 


Viceroy deſired him earneſtly not to hang them, ſince 


of the Renegado Spaniard that was mentioned, who 


with ſome ſix Chriſtian Oars; for he knew where, 
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Father, mingling her Tears with his. Then ſaid he w rich the 
the General and Viceroy, This, my Lords, is my Daugb. Na Felix 
ter, more happy in her Succeſs 4 in her Name, 1 
tamous for Beauty as I for Wealth, I left my Coun. 
try to find a Reſting: place in ſome ſtrange Country, and 
having found one in Germany, returning in this pi. 
grim's Weed in Company of other Germans to ſeek my 
Daughter, and to dig out my hidden Treaſure, by 
found not her, and the Treaſure I bring with me, and 
now by ſtrange Chance have lighted on my greateſ 


{mall Offence, and her Tears and mine together, with 


Mercy, ſhew it us, that never had fo much as a Thought 


own Lineage, who were juſt y baniſhed, Then ſaid 
Sancho, I know Ricote well, and know all is true he 
ſaith, concerning that Auna Felix is his Daughter, but 


The By-ſtanders wondering all at this Accident, the 
» Your Tears will not let me ac- 
compliſh my Vow; live, fair Anya Felix, as long as 
Heaven will give thee leave, and let thoſe raſh Slayes 
die that committed the Fault: So he commanded that 
the two Turks that had killed his two Soldiers, ſhould 
preſently be hanged upon the Main- yard; but the 


they had ſhewed more Madneſs than Valour, The 
General condeſcended, for Revenge 1s not good in 
cold Blood; and ſtreight they contrived how to get 
Don Gregorio free, Ricote offered two thouſand Du- 
cats he had in Pearls and Jewels towards it : Many 
Means were thought on, but none ſo good as that 


offered to return to Argiers in ſome ſmall Bark, only 


how, and when he might diſ-embark himſelf, and 

the Houſe alſo where Don Gaſpar was. The General 

and Viceroy were in ſome Doubt of him, or to truſt a7 
0 Wil 


ith the Chriſtians that ſhould row with him. But An- 
a Felix undertook for him, and Ricote offered to ran- 
om the Chriſtians if they were taken. And being a- 
preed, the Viceroy went aſhore, and Don Antonio Mo- 
FTeno carried the Moriſca and her Father with him, the 

2 1 enjoyning him to uſe them as well as poſſibly 
he might, and offered him the Command of any thing 
in his Houſe toward it. Such was the Charity and Bene- 
volence that the Beauty of Anna Felix had infuſed in- 
to his Breaſt, OT 
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CHAP. XXIII. 


1 


Quixote of any that hitherto befel him. 


HE Hiſtory ſays, that Don Antonio More. 


Felix in her Houſe; ſhe welcomed her 


Goodneſs, as Beauty and Diſcretion ; for 
in all, the Moriſca was exquiſite, and all 


* 
Courſe for the freeing of Don Gregorio, which was more 
dangerous than convenient, and that it had been better 
that he were ſet on Shore in Barbary with his Horſe and 
Arms, for that he would deliver him in ſpight of the 
whole Mooriſm there, as Don Gayferos had done his 
= Spouſe Meliſandra. | oy 

Look you, Sir, ſaid Sancho, when he heard this, 


y 
* 
Bk 
E 
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3 and ſo carried her into France; but here, though we 
= ſhould deliver Don Gregorio, we have no means to 
154 | | bring 

Oo 
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Of an Adventure that moſt perplexed Don 


no's Wite took great Delight to ſee Auna 


GY moſt kindly, enamoured as well on her 


£ the City came (as if by a Warning-bell) to ſee her. 
Don Quixote told Don Antonio, that they took a wrong 


F Don Gayferos brought his Spouſe through firm Land, 
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bring him into Spain, the Sea being betwixt us au 


| pariſon fairer than thy Dulcinea del Toboſo; which Truth F 1 


if thou plainly confeſs, thou ſhalt ſave thy Life, and 
me a Labour in taking it; and if thou fight, and that 


I vanquiſh thee, all the Satisfaction 1 will have, is, E 
that thou forſake thy Arms, and leave ſeeking Ad-! 
ventures, and retire thy ſelf to thy Home for the Space] 


of 


* Ji one 
Home. 8 | and qui 
There is a Remedy for every thing but Death, ſail pefits tl 
Don Quixote, for 'tis but having a Bark ready at i thou va 
Sea-fide, and in ſpite of all the World we may en. {and the 
bark our ſelves, N and all 
You do prettily facilitate the Matter, ſaid Sancho thee 
but 'tis one thing to ſay, and another to do; and! ſwer m 
like the Renegade, for methinks he is a good ho | Ro dilp: 
neſt plain Fellow. Don Antonio ſaid, that it the l. Don 
negade performed not the Buſineſs, that then th: Þ Mt the 
Grand Don Quixote ſhould paſs over into Barbar, Þ * auſe 
Some two Days after, the Renegade embarked in : 4 quiet 
little Boat with ſix Oars on a Side, mann'd with luf ! Nun 
tall Fellows, and two Days after that, the Gallies wert have r 
Eaſtward bound, the General having requeſted the famou 
Viceroy, that he would be pleaſed to let him knoy Þ would 
the Succeſs of Don Gregorio's Liberty, and likewiſe Sight 
of Anna Felix. The Viceroy promiſed to fulfil hs been, 
Requeſt. . | 8 and t 
And Don Quixote going out one Morning to take Four 
the Air upon the Wharf, armed at all Points; for a Þ the at 
he often uſed to ſay, his Arms were his Ornaments, and mitec 
to skirmiſh his Delight, and ſo he was never without one 
them, He ſaw a Knight come toward him, armed from Jour 
Top to Toe, carrying upon his Shield a bright ſhining of o 
Moon painted, who coming within Diſtance of hear Þ duch 
ing, directing his Voice to Don Quixote aloud, fail, Jeu 
Famous Knight, and never ſufficiently extolled, Du! Geor, 
Quixote de la Mancha, I am the Knight of the whit ! T 
Moon, whoſe renowned Deeds perhaps thou haft! had 
heard of; I am come to combat with thee, and by! 7 
Force of Arms to make thee know and confeſs, that Þ the 
my Miſtreſs, be ſhe whom ſhe will, is without Com- 
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n4 pt one whole Year, where thou ſhalt live peaceable 
and quietly, without laying Hand to thy Sword, which 
ail Wefits thy Eſtate, and alſo thy Soul's Health; and if 
the thou vanquiſh me, my Head ſhall be at thy Mercy, 
m. and the Spoils of my Horſe and Armour ſhall be thine, 

and alſo the Fame of my Exploits ſhall paſs from me 
„ Ro thee : Conſider what is beſt to be done, and an- 
fuwer me quickly, for 1 have only this Day's Reſpite 
0. | Ko diſpatch this Buſineſs. 


. Don Quixote was aſtoniſh'd and in Suſpence, as well 


he at the Knight of the white Moon's Arrogance, as the 
„ Cauſe of it, for which he challenged him, and ſo with 
a quiet and ſtaid Demeanour anſwered him: 


i Knight of the white Moon, whoſe Exploits hitherto 1 


e have not heard of, I dare ſwear thou never ſaweſt the 


he © tamous Dulcinea, for if thou hadſt, I know thou 


V wouldſt not have entred into this Demand; for her 
ie sight would have confirmed, that there neither hath 
iis been, nor can be a Beauty to be compared with hers; 

EZand therefore not to ſay you lie, but that you err in 
ke pour Propoſition, I accept of your Challenge, with 
az the aforeſaid Conditions, and ſtreight, becauſe your li- 
d mited Day ſhall not paſs, and J only except againſt 
ut one of your Conditions, which is, that the Fame of 
m your Exploits paſs to me, for I know not what kind 


vl of ones yours be, and I am content with mine own, 


r. ſuch as they be; begin you then your Career when 
d, vou will, and 1 will do the like, and God and St. 
„George. Be 


e The Viceroy had Notice of this, and thought it 


| | had been ſome new Adventure plotted by Don Anto- 


y | 7 40 Moreno, or ſome other Gentleman; and ſo out of 


at | the City he went with Don Antonio, and many other 
„Gentlemen that accompanied him to the Wharf, juſt 
h 
d 9 up as much Ground as was fit for him. 


put himſelf betwixt them, and ask'd what was the 


þ 
e | Moon anſwered him, that it was about a Precedency 
"7 me Wo 1 in 


gas Don Quixote was turning Roſinante's Reins to take 
up When the 
= Viceroy ſaw in both of them Signs to encounter, he 


= Cauſe of their ſingle Combat, The Knight of the white 
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in Beauty, and briefly repeated what he had forme; Mrruth ; t. 


done to Don Quixote, together with the Conditions ne, ſine 
cepted by both Parties. Jo truly, 
The Viceroy came to Don Antonio, and asked him h y Lady 


his Ear, if he knew that Right of the white Moon, & pnly con 
if it were ſome Trick they meant to put upon bal for a Ye 
Quzxote ? | | | | peftore W 
Don Antonio made Anſwer, that he neither knyſÞ# All tl 
the Knight, or whether the Combat were in Jet « © 
Earneſt, EO „ 2 
This Anſwer made the Viceroy doubt whether h Si 
ſhould let them proceed to the Combat; but being pes 
ſuaded that it could be but a Jeft, he removed, (i. 
ing, Sir Knights, if there be no Remedy but to confei; 
or die, and that Signior Don Quixote be obſtinate, ant 
you, Knight of the white Moon, more ſo than he, G00 
have Mercy on you, and to't. CS Eo. 
The Knight of the white Moon moſt courteouſly thank'i 
the Viceroy for the Licenſe he gave them, and Du 
Quixote too did the like; who heartily recommending 
himſelf to Heaven, and his Miſtreſs Dulcinea (as he uſed 
upon all ſuch Occaſions) he turned about to begin hi: 
Career, as his Enemy had done, and without Trumpet 
Sound, or of any other warlike Inſtrument that might 
give them Signal for the Onſet, they both of then 
let Spurs to their Horſes, and the Knight of the whit 
Moon's being the ſwifter, met Don Quixote e'er he had ran 
-a Quarter of his Career, ſo forcibly (without touching 
him with his Lance; for it ſeemed be carried it aloft on 
purpoſe) that he tumbled Horſe and Man both to the 
Ground, and Don Quixote had a terrible Fall: So he 
got ſtreight on the top of him, and clapping his Lance's 
Point upon his Viſor, ſaid, You are vanquiſhed, Knight, 
and a dead Man, if you confeſs not, according to the 
Conditions of our Combat. Don Quixote all bruiſcd 
and amazed, without heaving up his Viſor, as if lie 
had ſpoken out of a Tomb, with a faint and weak 
Voice ſaid, Dulcinea del Toboſo is the faireſt Woman FR 
in the World, and 1 the unfortunateſt Knight ou 
Earth, and it is not fit that my Weakneſs defraud 4 8 
| Truth; 


| Don Q, UIXOTE. 191 
i} Mr cuth ; thruſt your Lance into me, Knight, and kill 
i. ne, ſince you have bereaved me of my Honour, Not 

o truly, quoth he of the white Moon, let the Fame of 
u ny Lady Dulcinea's Beauty live in her Entireneſs; I am 
„only contented that the grand Don Quixote retire Home 
u bor a Year, or till ſuch time as I pleaſe, as we agreed 

peftore we began the Battle, | | | 
All this the Viceroy, with Don Antonio and many 
pthers ſtanding by, heard; and Don Quixote anſwered, 
that ſo nothing were required of him in Prejudice of 
His Lady Dulcinea, he would accomplilh all the reſt, like 
z true and punctual Knight, 
This Confeſſion ended, the Knight of the white Moon 
Eturned his Horſe, and making a low Obeyſance on 
Morſeback to the Viceroy, he rode a full Gallop into 
the City. The Viceroy willed Pon Antonio to follow 
bim, and to know by all means who he was. 
Don Quixote was lifted up, and they diſcovered his 
Face, and found him diſcoloured, and in a cold Sweat. 
RNoſinante, out of pure hard handling, could not as yet 
tir. | | | 
Sancho all ſad and ſorrowful knew not what to do 
or ſay, and all that had happened to him ſeemed but 
a Dream, and all that Machine a matter of Enchant- 
ment: He ſaw his Maſter was vanquiſhed, and bound 
not to take Arms for a Year. Now he thought the 
Light of his Glory was eclipſed, the Hopes of his late 
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in W. 
g | Promiſes were undone, and parted as Smoak with > J; 
Wind; he feared Jeſt Roſinante's Bones were broken, 7 
de and his Maſter's out of joint. Finally, in a Chair which 1 ia 
ie the Viceroy commanded to be brought, he was carried 1 
io the City, whither the Viceroy too returned, deſi— Fl 


5 rous to know who the Knight of the white Moon was 
that had left Don Quixote in ſo bad a taking. 
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= CHAP. XXIV. N 
HVho the Knight of the white Moon aff n 
with Don Gregorio's Liberty, and oth 
WW 


ON Antonio Moreno followed the Knit © 
of the white Moon, and many Boys 0 
followed and perſecuted him, till he ga! 
him to his Inn into the City. Don 4 
tonio entred, deſirous to know him, ] 
he had his Squire to unarm him: R 

fhut himſelf in a lower Room, and Don Antonio wit 
him, who ſtood upon Thorns, till he knew who be 
Was. . 1 5 1 
He of the white Moon ſeeing then that the Gen.! 
tleman would not leave him, ſaid, 1 well know, Si, 
Wherefore you come, and to know who 1 am; as! 
ſince there is no Reaſon to deny you this, I will tell 
you, whilſt my Man is unarming me, the Truth, wit 
out erring a jot. Know, Sir, that 1 am ftiled th: 
Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, and am one of Don gu. 
oie's Town; Whole wild Madneſs hath moved as mv 
ny of us as know him to Compaſlion, and me « Þ* 
mongſt the reſt moſt; and believing that the beſt Means 
to 8 his Health, is to keep him quiet, and ſo Þ* 
to have him in his own Houſe, I thought upon this! 
Device; and ſo about a three Months ſince, I met! 
him upon the Way, calling my ſelf by the Name of Þ* 
the Knight of the Looking-glaſſes, with a Purpoſe 0 
fight with him, and vanquiſh him, without doing!“ 
him any hurt; and making this the Condition of out!? 
Combat, that the vanquiſhed ſhould be left to the Di, 
cretion of the Vanquiſher; and that which 1 would 
enjoin him (for I held him already conquered) was, 1. 
that he ſhould return Home, and not go Abroad again 
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Fin a whole Year; in which Time he might haply have 
© been cured :/ But Fortune would have it otherwiſe ; for 
be yanquiſhed me, and unhorſed me, and ſo my Pro- 
jc took no Effect: He went on his Way, and 1 re- 
turned, conquered, aſhamed, and bruiſed with my 
fall, that was very dangerous; but for all that, I had 
EZ Gill a Deſire to find him again, and to conquer him, 
as now you have ſeen. | LIES 
And he being ſo punQual in obſerving the Orders 
of Knight-Errantry, will doubtleſs keep. his Promiſe 


made to me. | | . N 
0 This, Sir, is all I can tell yon, and I beſeech you 
0 7 conceal me from Don Quixore, that my Deſires may 
1 take Effect, and that the Man who hath otherwiſe a 
good Underſtanding, may recover it it his Madneſs 
He Wave him, ee; e | | 
th * Oh, Sir, ſaid Don Antonio, God forgive you the 
i: Wrong you do the whole World, in ſeeking to reco- 
ver the pleaſanteſt Madman in the World, - 
. Perceive you not that this Recovery cannot be ſo 
i, much worth, as the Delight that his Fopperies cauſe? 
nl FF But 1 imagine, Sir Batchelor, that all your Art will 
e not make a Man ſo irrecoyerably mad, wiſe again; 
and if it were not uncharitable, I would ſay, Never 
ae may he recover; for in his Health we loſe not only 
x bis own Conceits, but Sancho Panga his 'Squire's too, 
4 each of which would turn Melancholy it ſelf into Mirth; 
for all that, I will hold my Peace, I will ſay nothing, 
and fee whether I gueſs right, that Signior Carraſco's 
(0 Pains will be to no Purpoſe, Who anſwered, that as 
my 75 the Buſineſs was brought to a good paſs, and he 
et hoped for a happy Succeſs; and ſo offering Don An- 
of FF toro his Service, he took leave of him. And cauſing 
to his Armour to be pack'd upon a great He-Mule, at 
ng the Inſtant he got himſelf upon the Horſe, with which 
ur BY he entred the Liſts; and the ſame Day he went out of 


iſ- * the City homeward, where, by the way nothing hap- 
e pened to him worth the relating in this true Hi- 
s, an tory, 
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Don Antonio told the Viceroy all that Caraſco ſaid; 
at which he received not much Content; for in Dy 
Quixote's Retirement, was theirs alſo that ever had No. 
tice of his mad Pranks, | | 

Six Days was Don Quixote in his Bed, all mudd; 


ſad and ſorrowful, and wayward, deſcanting in hi 3 7 
Thoughts upon his ill Fortune to be ane San. q 


cho comforted him, and amongſt other Reaſons, tod 


him, Signior mine, chear up, be lively, if you can, 
give Heaven thanks, that though you came with ; 
tumbling Caſt to the Ground, yet you have never: 
Rib broken; and ſince you know that ſweet Mex 
muſt have ſour Sauce, and that there is not alway; 
good Chear where there is a ſmoaking Chimney, cr, 
A Fig for the Phyſician, ſince you need not his Ieh 
in this Diſeaſe. Let's Home to our Houſes, and leay: 


looking after theſe Adventures thorough Countries and 
Places we know not; and if you conſider it well, | 
am here the greateſt Loſer, though you be in the worl 


Pickle. 8 
I, though when I left to be a Governour, left allo 


my Deſires that way; yet left not my Deſire of being 
an Earl, which will never be effected, if you leave to 
be a King, by leaving the Exerciſe of Chivalry, and 


ſo my Hopes are like to vaniſh into Smoak. 

Peace, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, my Retirement 
ſhall be but for a Year, and then I'll ſtreight to my 
honourable Profeſſion again, and I ſhall not want a 


Kingdom for my ſelf, and ſome Earldom for thee, 


God grant it, ſaid Sancho, and let Sin be deaf; for 


I have always heard, that a good Hope is better than 


a bad Poſſeſſion. In this Diſcourſe they were, when 
as Don Antonio entred, with Shews of great Content, 
ſaying, My Reward, Signior Don Quixote, for the 
News I bring; for Don Gregorio and the Renegade Spa- 
niard with him, are upon the Wharf (the What, 
in the Viceroy's Houſe, and will be here 


Don Quixote was ſomewhat revived, and ſaid, 
Truly 1 was about to have ſaid, 1 would it had been 
1 _ Otherwile, 
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Vocherwiſe, that I might have gone into Barbary, and 
with the Strength and Vigour of this Arm, not only 
have given Liberty to Don Gregorio, but to all the Chri- 
tian Captives in Barbary. | 
„ But what ſay I, Wretch that I am? Am not J van- 
vB quiſned? Am not 1 overthrown ? Am not I he that 
© Z muſt not touch Arms theſe twelve Months? What then 
do I promiſe? Why do I praiſe my ſelf, ſince it were 
„ ftter for me to uſe a Diſtaff than a Sword? No more 
ot chat, Sir, ſaid Sancho; a Man is a Man, though he 
1 Þ #have but a Hoſe on his Head, To Day for thee, and 
ro Morrow for me; and for theſe Thumps and En- 
counters there is no Heed to be taken; for he that falls 
„to Day may riſe To Morrow, except it be that he 
mean to lie a-bed; I mean, to diſmay, and not take 


Heart to freſh Skirmiſhes; and therefore raiſe you 
oY | your ſelf now, to welcome Don Gregorio; for methinks 
the People of the Houſe are in an Uproar, and by this 
l he is come; and he ſaid true, for Don Gregorio having 


given the Viceroy Account of his going and coming, 
= deſirous to ſee Anna Felix, he came with the 12 
to Don Antonio's Houſe; and though Don Gregorio, 
when they brought him out of Argiers, were in a Wo- 
man's Habit; yet by the way in the Boat he changed 
it with a Captive that came with him; but in whatſo- 
ever Habit he had been in, he would have ſeemed a 
berſonage worthy to be coveted, ſought after, and 
2 ſerved; for he was extraordinary yam „and about 
ſome ſeventeen or eighteen Years of Age. Ricote and 


5 Oo UI © 


his Daughter went out to welcome him, the Father 
with Tears, and the Daughter with Honeſty, 
"| They did not embrace eachother ; for where there is 
Love, there is never much Looſeneſs, | 
The two joint Beauties of Don Gregorio and Anna 
1 Felix aſtoniſhed all the By-ſtanders. | 
1 Silence there ſpoke for the two Lovers, and their 
e 3 Eyes were Tongues that diſcovered their joyful, but 
| * honeſt Thoughts; the Renegade told them the Means 
„and Slight he had uſed . get Don Gregorio away. Don 
. | 2 | 


* 


Gregorio 


* 
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Gregorio told his Dangers and Streights he was put to, 
amongſt the Women with whom he remained, not 
in tedious manner, but with much Brevity; where he 
ſhewed that his Diſcretion was aboye his Years. 

pore i Ricote paid and royally ſatisfied, as well the 

e, 


Renega as thoſe that had rowed with him. The 
Renegade was reduced, and re. incorporated with the 
Church, and of a rotten Member became clean and 
ſound, by Penance and Repentance. wo 
Some two Days after, the Viceroy treated with Do 
Antonio about Means, that Ricote and his Daughter 
might remain in Spain, thinking it to be no Inconye. 
nience, that ſo Chriſtianly a Father and Davghter 
ſhould remain, and, to ſee to, ſo well intentionated. 
Don Antonio. offered to negotiate it amongſt other 
Buſineſs, for which he was to go to the Court of Ne- 
ceſſity, letting them know, that there by Favour and 
Bribes many difficult Matters are ended, 
There is no Truſt in Favours or Bribes, ſaid Ricot: 
then preſent; for with the Grand Don Bernardino dt 
| Velaſco, Count Salazar, to whom his Majeſty hath gi. 
ven in Charge our Expulſion, neither Entreaties, Pro- 
miſes, Bribes, or Compaſſion can prevail; for though 
true it be, that he mixeth his Juſtice with Mercy, yet 
| becauſe he ſees, that the whole Body of our Nation 
is putrid and contaminated, he uſeth rather Cauterizing 
that burns it, than Ointment that ſoftens it; and ſo 
with Prudence, Skill, Diligence, and Terror, he hath 
born upon his ſtrong Shoulders, and brought to due ex- 
ecution, the Weight of this great Machine, our In- 
duſtries, Tricks, Slights and Frauds, not being ableto 
blind his watchful Eyes of Argus, which wake conti- 
nually ; to the end that none of ours may remain, 
that like a hidden Root, may in Time ſprout up, and 
ſcatter venomous Fruit throughout all Spain, now 


cleanſed, and free from the Fear into which their! 


 Multitude put her; an heroick Reſolution of the Grand 
Philip the Third, and unheard of Wiſdom, to have 
committed it to Don Bernardino and Velaſco, 


. Well, 
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Well, when 1 come thither, ſaid Don Antonio, I will 
EZ uſe the beſt Means I can, and let Heaven diſpoſe what 
EZ ſhall be fitteſt. Don Gregorio ſhall go with me, to 
comfort the Affliction of his Parents for his Abſence; 
Anna Felix ſhall ſtay with my Wife here, or in a Mo- 

naſtery; and I know the Viceroy will be glad to have 
2 honeſt Ricore ſtay with him, till he ſees how J can ne- 


The Viceroy yielded to all that was propoſed; but 


I Don Gregorio knowing what paſſed, ſaid, that by no 
means he could, or would leave Anna Felix; but in- 


tending to ſee his Friends, and to contrive how he 


might return for her, at length he agreed. Anna Fe- 
lix remained with Don Antonio's Wife, and Ricote in 
the Viceroy's Houſe. | 


The Time came that Don Antonio was to depart, and 


Don Quixote and Sancho, which was ſome two Days 
after, for Don Quixote's Fall would not ſuffer him to 
travel ſooner, When Don Gregorio parted from Anna 

Frlix, all was Tears, Swooning, Sighs and Sobs; Ri- 


core offered Don Gregorio a thouſand Crowns; but he 
refuſed them, and borrowed only five of Don Anto- 
nio, to pay him at the Court again. With this they 
both departed, and Don Quixote and Sancho next (as 
hath been ſaid) Don Quixote diſarmed, and Sancho on 
Foot, becauſe Dapple was laden with the Armour. 
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CHAP. XXV. 
That treats of what the Reader ſhall ſee, ani 
| he that hearkens hear. 


s they went out of Barcelona, Don Quiz- 
Note beheld the Place where he had his Fall, 
and ſaid, Hic Troja fuit, here was my il 
2 Fortune, and not my Cowardice, that 
EaQ=©s \ bereaved me of my former gotten Glory ; 
CT here Fortune uſed her Turns and Return 
with me; here my Exploits were darkned, and finally, 
my Fortune fell, never to riſe again, Which Sancho 
hearing, ſaid, Signior mine, Tis as proper to great 
Spirits to be patient in Adverſity, as jocund in Proſ. 
perity, and this I take from my ſelf; for if when! 
my ſelf being a Governour was merry, now that Iam | 
a poor Squire on Foot, 1 am not ſad; For I have 
heard ſay, that ſhe you call up and down Fortune, is 
a drunken longing Woman, and withal blind, and ſo 
| ſhe ſees not 25 ſhe doth, neither knows whom ſhe 
caſts down, or whom ſhe raiſeth up. 
Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, thou art very philoſo- 
_ phical, thou ſpeakeſt marvellous wiſely, 1 know not 
who hath taught thee, All I can tell thee is, that 
in the World there is no ſuch thing as Fortune; nei. 
ther do things that happen in it, good or evil, fall 
out by Chance, but by the particular Providence of 
Heaven: Hence 'tis ſaid,” That every Man is the Arti- 
ficer of his own Fortune, which 1 have been of 
mine, but not with the Diſcretion that might have 
been fitting, and ſo my Raſhneſs hath been requited; |? 
for I might have thought that it was not poſlible for f 
Roſinante's Weakneſs to have reſiſted the powerful ÞÞ 
| ; Greatneſs 
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EZ Greatneſs of the Knight of the white Moon's Horſe, 
In fine, I was hardy, 1 did what I could: Down 1 
came, and though I loſt my Honour, aut [ loſt not, 
nor can loſe my Virtue, to accompliſh my Promiſe, 
When I wasa Knight-Errant, bold and valiant, with 
my Works and Hands I ennobled my Deeds; and now 
that Iam a Foot 'Squire, Iwill credit my Works with 
the Accompliſhment of my Promiſe. Jog on then, 
Sancho, and let us get Home, there to paſs the Year 
* of our r in which Retiredneſs we will 
recover new Virtue, to return to the never-forgotten 
{Exetcile of Armw ee. . A a4+l4 
Sir, ſaid Sancho, 'tis no great Pleaſure to travel 
great Journies on Foot; let us leave your Armour 
Z hanged up upon ſome Tree, inſtead of a hanged Man; 
and then I may get upon Dapple, and ride as faſt as 


833 


e 


3 you will; for to think that I will walk great Journies 
on Foot, is but a Folly, 1 1 


Thou haſt ſaid well, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; 
hang up my Arms for a Trophy; and at the Bottom, 
or about them, we will carve in the Trees, that which 
in the Trophy of Roldan's was written, 

L.et none theſe move, 

That his Valour will not 
With Roldan prove. 


All this, methinks, ſaid Sancho, is precious; and if 
it were not that we ſhould want Roſinante by the way, 
> 'twere excellent good hanging him up. | 


Well, neither he, nor the Armour, quoth Don Qaix- 


good Servant, au ungrateful Maſter! | 


FS | | 
You ſay marvellous well, quoth Sancho; for acconlls 


ing to the Opinion of wiſe Men, the Fault of the Aſs 
muſt not be laid upon the Pack- ſaddle. And ſince in 
this laſt Buſineſs you yourſelf were in Fault, puniſh 


yourſelf, and let not your Fury burſt upon the hacked 


and bloody Armour, or the Mildneſs of Roſinante, or 
the Tenderneſs of my Feet, making me walk more than 


is fitting, 


8 
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ote, ſhall be hanged up, that it may not be ſaid, So a 
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Reaſons and Diſcourſes; and the fifth after, as the 


an Inn Door, that by reaſon o 
ſhading themſelves 


and he challenged another to run with him that weighs 
but five; the Wager was to run one hundred Pace; 
with equal Weight, and the Challenger being asked 
how they ſhould make equal Weight, ſaid, That the 
other that weighed but five Arrobes, ſhould carry (ix 
of Iron, and ſo they ſhould both weigh equally. 
No, no, ſaid Sancho, before Don Quixote could an- 
ſwer, It concerns me (that not long ſince left being 
a Governour and a Judge, as all che World knows) to 
decide Doubts, and to ſentence this Buſineſs, Anſwer 
on God's Name, Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, for 
'1 am not in the Humour to play at Boys Play, ſince 
I am fo troubled and tormented in Mind. . 
With this Licenſe, Sancho ſaid to the Husbandmen 
that were gaping round about him, expecting his 
Sentence, Brothers, the fat Man's Demand is unreaſon- 
able, and hath no Appearance of Equity; for if he 


ught not to chooſe ſuch as may make his contrary 
wendy and unable to be Victor; and therefore 
my Opinion is, that the fat Challenger do pick, and 
| (cleanſe, and withdraw, and poliſh, and nibble, and 
v6 away fix Arrobes of his Fleſh, ſomewhere or othe: 

WI 4 


r 


* 


— 
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Arroba, Meaſure of twenty-five Pound Weight, 
8 five 


All that Day and four more they paſſed in theſe 4 


When Den Nuixote approached, a Husbandman cr. 
ed aloud, Some of theſe Gentlemen, that know no! 
the Parties, ſhall decide the Buſineſs of our Wager, !? 
That will I, ſaid Don Quixote, with all Uprightneſ, Þ © 
if I may underſtand it. Well, good Sir, ſaid the Kul. ! 
bandman, this is the Matter; Here's one dwells in! 
this Town ſo fat, that he weighs eleven Arrobes “, 


that is challenged may chooſe his Weapons, the other 


om his Body (as he thinks beſt) and fo having but 


ve re! 


"Epolite 
entred a Town, they ſaw a great many People af 1 3 


the Heat were then! 
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Eve remaining, he will de made equal with his Op- 
poſite, and. Wang may run upon equal Terms. / 
1 Il vow by me, ſaid the Husbandman that heard San- 
er: cho's Sentence, this Gentleman hath ſpoken bleſſedly, 
ſentenced like a Canon; but 1 warrant, the fat Man 
cr. will not loſe an Ounce of his Fleſh, much leſs ſix 
not Arrobes. i ; 1 
ze The beſt is, ſaid the other, not to run, that the 
% lean Man ſtrain not himſelf with too much Weight, 
nor the fat Man disfleſn himſelf; and let half the 
Wager be ſpent in Wine, and let us carry theſe Gen- 
ilemen to the Tavern that hath the *, beſt, and giye 
me the Cloak when it rains. 5 . 
e I thank you, Sir, ſaid Don Quixote, but I cannot 
, © ſtay a jot; for my ſad Thoughts make me ſeem un- 
e mannerly, and travel more than ordinarily, And ſo 
ſpurring Roſinante, he paſſed forward, leaving them to 
admire and note, as well his ſtrange Shape as his 
„Man's Diſeretion; for, ſuch they judged Sancho. And 
> another of the Husbandmen ſaid, 15 the Man be ſo 
* | 7 wiſe, what think ye of the Maſter? I hold a Wager, 
. that if they went to ſtudy at Salamanca, they would 


38 
— 


be made Judges of the Court in a trice, for all is _ 
= pery to your ſtudying. Study hard, and with a little 
Favour, and good Luck, when a Man leaſt thinks of 
i, he ſhall have a Rod of Juſtice in his Hand, or a 
= Mitre upon his Head. I 5 | 
That Night the Maſter and Man paſſed in the open 
Field; and the next Day being upon their way, they 
ſaw a Footman coming towards them with a pair of 
Wallets about his Neck, and a Javelin or Dart in his 

5 Hand, juſt like a Footman, who coming near Pon 
= Quixote, mending his Pace, and beginning to run, 
came and took him by the right Thigh, tor he could 
reach no higher, and ſaid with a great deal of Glad- 
neſs, Oh my Signior Don Quixote de la Mancha, and 


_—_— „ 
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„Agood Wiſh, as if he would have faid, Let the burden 
light 4 bla. TT e a N 
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how glad my Lord Duke will be, when he knows yo 
will return to his Caſtle ? For he is there ſtill with my 
12 tn gone IE? SERGE] SIE. 15, 

I know you not, Friend, ſaid Don Quixote, why 
you are, except you tell me. | 


I, Signior Don Quixote, ſaid the Footman, am 7; |þ 
ſilos the Duke's Lackey, that would not fight wih! 


your Worſhip about the Marriage of Donna Rodrigue, 
Daughter. 5 


| God defend me, ſaid Don Quixote, and is it poſſ. 1 p 


ble! And are you he, into whom the Enchanters m 


Enemies transformed my Contrary, to defraud me 0 


the Honour of that Combat? b 

Peace, Sir, quoth the Letter-foot-poſt, there wi; 
no Enchantment, nor changing of my Face, I was 1; 
much Toſilos the Lackey, when I went into the Liſts, 
as when I came out. I thought to have married 
without Fighting, becauſe I liked the Wench well; 
but it fell out otherwiſe. My Lord Duke cauſed me 
to be well banged, becauſe 1 did not according as | 
was inſtructed before the Battel was to begin; and 


the Concluſion is, the Wench is turned Nun, and! 


Donna Rodriguez is gone back again into the Caſtle, 
and I am going now to Barcelona to carry a Packet 
of Letters to the Viceroy which my Lord ſends him; 
and if you pleaſe to drink a Sup (thou h it be hot, 
et pure) I have a little Gourd here full of the beſt 
| Vine, with ſome Slices of excellent Cheeſe, that ſhall 
ſerve for a Proyoker and Alarum to Thirſt if it be a- 
| fleep. „ 
fee the Vy, ſaid Sancho, and ſet the reſt of your 
Courteſy, and therefore skink, honeſt Toſilos, in ſpight 
of all the Enchanters in the Indies. 
Well, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, thou art the only 
Glutton in the World, and the only Aſs alive, ſince 
thou canſt not be perſuaded that this Footman is en- 
chanted, and this Toſilos counterfeit, Stay thou with 
him and fill thy ſelf, 1'lI go on fair and ſoftly before, 
and expect the, mb, Forde T} 
| e 


4 


94 
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* The Lackey laughed, and unſheathed his Bottle, and 
drawing out his Bread and Cheeſe, he and Sancho ſat 

upon the green Graſs, and like good Fellows they caſt 
bo! Anchor upon all the Wallets provant ſo hungrily, that 


all being gone, they licked the very Letter-packet be- 


To. | © cauſe it ſmelt of Cheeſe, 
ih Joſilos ſaid to Sancho, Doubtleſs thy Maſter, Friend 


: © Sancho, is a very Madman, He owes no Man nothing 
In that kind, ſaid Sancho, for if the Money he were to 
. pay be in Madneſs, he hath enough to pay all Men, 


yl ſee it well enough, and tell him of it; but 'tis to no 
of | 7 Purpoſe, for he is now even paſt Recovery, ſince he 


7 hath been vanquiſhed by the Knight of the white 
Moon. Toſilos deſired him to tell him what had befal- 


len him; but Sancho anſwered, it was a Diſcourteſy to 


4 | 3 when they met, he ſhould know, And ſo riſing up, 
atter he had well duſted himſelf, and ſhaked the Crumbs 


1 crying farewel, left Toſilos, and overtook his Maſter, 
that ſtayed for him under the Shade of a Tree. 
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CHAP. XXVI. 
Of the Reſolution Don Quixote had to turn 
Shepherd, and to lead a Country Life, whilft 


the Promiſe for his Year was expired, with 
other Accidents, truly good and ſavoury. 


* ed KH 


r Don Quixote were much troubled in 
Mind before his Fall, he was ſo much 


under the Tree (as you heard) and there 


upon Honey; ſome tending to the 
antment of Dulcinea, others to the Life that 


let his Maſter ſtay for him, but at ſome other Time 


N from his Beard, he caught hold of Dapple before, and 


more after it. He ſtood ſhading himſelf 


his Thoughts ſer upon him, as Flies 
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he meant to lead in the Time of his forced Reitt. Fir, { 
ment. i N perſuad. 
Sancho now drew near, and extolled the Liberaliy © Shave an 
of Toſilos. | ele uhnanted 
Is it poſſible, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, that ſtil ! Mead g 


thou thinkeſt that that was a true Lackey, and thy 
thou haft forgotten too that Dulcinea was converte{ 
and transformed into a Country Wench, and the! ny bo 
Knight of the Looking-glaſſes into the Batchelor San. in the! 

ſon Carraſco; all theſe by the Doings of Enchan. Þ ſelf. _ 
ters my Enemies that perſecute me? But tell me noy, ! God 
didſt thou ask that Toſilos, what became of Altiſidora? ven gi 
Did ſhe lament my Abſence, or hath ſhe forgotten ha Þ Obliga 
amorous Paſſions, that when I was preſent troubled ! Lady 
her? | | 1 323d 
I énever thought on't, ſaid Sancho, neither had | Þ came 
Leiſure to ask after ſuch Fooleries. Body of me, Sir, Þ them 
you are now in a Humour of asking after other Folk; to Sa 
Thoughts, and amorous ones too. deſſes 
Look thee, Sancho, there is a great deal of Differ. ! and 
ence betwixt-Love and Gratefulneſs; it may well be, | ſtrang 
that a Gentleman may not be amorous, but it can- think. 
not be (ſpeaking in all Rigour) that he ſhould be un- Time 
rateful. Altiſidora in likelihood loved me very well; 1 all T 

_ the | ol me the three Night-Caps thou woteſt of, ſhe | myſe 
cried at my Departure, curſed me, reviled me, and thou 
without Modeſty railed publickly ; all Signs that ſhe Þ 2 the | 
adored me; for the Anger of Lovers often ends in Ma. verſi 
ledictions. I could give her no Comfort, nor no Four 
Treaſure, all I have being dedicated to Dulcinea; and then 
the Treaſure of Knights-Errant is like that of Fairies, I ſhall 
falſe and apparent only; and all 1 can do, is but to the! 
remember . and this I may do, without Prejudice the 
to Dulcinsa, whom thou wrongeſt with thy ſlackneſs Þ fum. 
in whipping thyſelf, and in chaſtiſing that Fleſh of flou 
thine, that I wiſh I might ſee devoured by Wolves, 1 pure 


? 3 wear, 


that had rather preſerve itſelf for Worms, than forthe Þ Dar 
Remedy of that poor Lady. T a 
1 | | 8 == Lo! 


> 
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Fir, ſaid Sancho, if you will have the Truth, I cannot 
pverſuade myſelf that the Laing of my Poſteriors can 
Shave any Reference to the Diſenchanting of the En- 
chanted; which is as much as if you ſhould ſay, If your 
Head grieve you, anoint your Knees; at leaſt, I dare 
wear, that in as many Hiſtories as you have read of 
EKunight-Errantry, you never ſaw Whipping diſenchant 
any body; but howſoever, I will take it when I am 
ia the Humour, and when Time ſerves Ill chaſtiſe my- 
felt. | | | 
God grant thou doſt, ſaid Don Quixote, and Hea- 
ven give thee, Grace to fall into the Reckoning and 
Hbligation thou haſt to help my Lady, who is thy 
Lady too, ſince thou art mine. : 
7 With this Diſcourſe they held on their way, till they 
came juſt to the Place where the Bulls had over- run 


them; and Don Quixote called it to mind, and ſaid 


7 


to Sancho, In this Field we met the brave Shepher- 


deſſes, and the luſty Swains, that would have imitated 
and renewed the Paſtoral Arcadia; an Invention as 
ſtrange as witty; in Imitation of which, if thou 


© thinkeſt fit, Sancho, we will turn Shepherds for the 
Time that we are to live retired, I'll buy Sheep, and 
all Things fit for our Paſtoral Vocation; and calling 


[> myſelf by the Name of the Shepherd Q#zxot;z, and 
thou the Shepherd Panſino, we will walk up and down 
the Hills, through Woods and Meadows, ſinging and 

verſifying, and drinking the liquid Chriſtal of the 


= Fountains, ſometimes out of the clear Springs, and 


then out of the ſwift running Rivers. The Oaks 
hall afford us plentifully of the moſt ſweet Fruit, and 
the Bodies of hardeſt Cork-Trees ſhall be our Seats ; 
the Willows ſhall give us Shade, the Roſes their Per- 


fume, and the wide Meadows Carpets of a thouſand 


= Houriſhed Colours: The Air ſhall give us a free and 
= pure Breath, the Moon and Stars, in ſpight of Night's 
= Darkneſs, ſhall give us Light, our Songs ſhall afford us 
Delight, and our Wailing, Mirth; Apollo, Verſes, and 
9 Love-Conceits, with which we may be eternalized and 


* 


1 tamous, not only in this preſent Age, but Ages to 


come 
| 1 


\ 
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come alſo, By Ten, quoth Sancho, this kind of Li, 
is very ſuitable to my Deſires, and I believe the Batch, 
elor Sampſon, and Maſter Nicholas the Barber will n 
ſooner have ſeen it, but they will turn Shepherds with 
us; and pray God the Vicar have not a mind to ente 
into the Sheep-coat too, for he is a merry Lad, and 
Jolly. Thou had faid very well, Sancho, ſaid Dy 
eee and the Batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, if ſo be 

e enter the Paſtoral Lap (as doubtleſs he will) may 
call himſelf the Shepherd Samſonino, or Carraſen, 
Mr. Nicholas may call himſelf Niculoſo, as the antien 

* Boſcan called himſelf, Nemoroſo, 1 know not wha 
Name we ſhould beſtow upon the Vicar, except i 
were ſome Derivative from his own, calling him the 
* Curiambro. The Shepherdeſſes on whom we 
muſt be enamoured, we may chooſe their Names as 
amongſt Peers; and ſince my Lady's Name ſerves 1; 
well for a Shepherdeſs as for a Princeſs, I need not 
trouble myſelf to get her another better, give thou 
thine what Name thou wilt. 05 | | 
Mine, faid Sancho, ſhall have no other Name but 
Tereſona, which will fit her Fatneſs well, and it is taken 
from her Chriſtian Name, which is Tereſa; and the 
rather I celebrating her in my Verſes, do diſcover my 
' chaſte Thoughts, ſince I ſeek not in other Men's Houſes 
better Bread than is made of Wheat, Twere not fit that 
the Vicar had his Shepherdeſs, to give good Example, 
but if the Batchelor will have any, tis in his own 
free Choice. . 


* 


Lord bleſs me, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, and what 
a Life ſhall we have on't? What a World of Horn- 
pipes, and Zamora Bag-pipes ſhall we hear? What 
tabouring ſhall we have? What jangling of Bells, and 
laying on the Rebecke ? And if to Heſe different Mu- 


 ficks we have the Albogne too, we ſhall have all kind 
of paſtoral Inſtruments, ee 


8 
— 


* Alluding to the Word Beſqus for a Wood, | 
| ack | W hat 


| ö Alſanci 


= Langu: 
| ; | I, = 
and Al 
beginn 
5 hi 
bogne 
Help 
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= What is Albogne, quoth Sancho? It is, faid Don 
0 uizote, a certain Plate made like a Candleftick ; and 
being hollow, gives, it not a very pleafing or harmo- 
nious Sound, yet it diſpleaſeth not altogether, and 


agrees well with the ruſtick Tabor and Bag- pipe; and 
this Word Albogne is Mooriſh, as all thoſe in our Caſti- 
„ban Tongue are, that begin with Al, to wit, Almoa- 
e a, Almorzar, Alhombra, Alguazil, Alucena, Almazon, 
1 Alſancia, and the like, with ſome few more; and our 
„Language hath only three Moor;þ Words that end in 
. Udie are Borcegni, Zagnicami, and Merauedi; Alheli 


5 e with Al, as their ending in 7. 


bogne having brought it into my Head, and one main 
Help we ſhall have for the Perfection of this Calling, 
that I, thou knoweſt, am fomewhat Poetical, and the 
= Batchelor Samſon Carraſco is a moſt exquiſite one; for 


the Vicar I ſay nothing, but I lay a Wager he hath 


his Smack, and ſo hath Maſter Nicholas too; for all 
= theſe, or the moſt of them, play upon a Guittern, and 


praiſe thyſelf tor a conſtant Lover, the Shepherd Car- 
raſcon ſhall mourn for being diſdained, and let the 


no more to be deſired, 


I fear I ſhall not ſee the Day in which I may lee wy 
ſelf in that happy Life. Oh, what neat uw ſhall 
1 make when Iam a Shepherd: What hodge-potches 
and Cream! What Garlands and other paſtoral Trum- 
peries! that though they get me not a Fame of being 
wiſe, yet they ſhall, that I am witty. My little 


more Knaves than Fools, and 1 would not have her 
come for Wool, and return ſhorn ; and your looſe 
Delires are as incident to the Fields as to Cities, and as 
well in Shepherds Cottages as Princes Palaces; and 
the Cauſe being Wen the Sin will be ſayed, 2 
4 . the 
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and Alfaqui are as well known to be Arabic, by their 


his 1 have told thee by the way, the Word Al- 


are Rhymers. I will complain of Abſence, thou ſhalt 


ö Vicar Curiambro do what he pleaſeth, and ſo there is 


4 To which, ſaid Sancho, Sir, I am ſo nie that 


Daughter Sanchica ſhall bring our Dinner to the Flock: 
Tho' ſoft, ſne is handſome, and you have Shepherds 


— 
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Avant, Black- brows, you reprehend me for ſpeakin N 
Tg poo! por ng N thread up yours by two and two, WY 


' Purpoſe, and when I ſpeak them, they fit as well as ali. 


the Heart dreams not of what the Eye ſees not, ay 
better a fair Pair of Heels than die at the Gallows, . 
No more Proverbs, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, ſine: WAY 
each of theſe is enough to make us know thy Mey Der 
ing; and I have often adviſed thee not to be ſo pro 
digal of thy Proverbs, but more ſparing ; but 'ts u 
vain to bid thee, for the more thou art bid, the mon 
thou wilt do it. Methinks, Sir, ſaid Sancho, you an 
like what is ſaid, that the Frying-pan ſaid to the Kettl, #3 


Look you, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, I uſe minen RB 


tle Ring to the Finger; but thou bringeſt in thine ſob 
Head and Shoulders, that thou rather draggeſt tha WY 
guideſt them; and if I forget not, I told thee here. 1 
tofore, that Proyerbs are brief Sentences, drawn fron 2 


the Experience and Speculation of our ancient Sages, A 
and a Proverb ill apply'd, is rather a Foppery than 
Sentence; but leave we this now, and ſince Night ! 
comes on us, let's retire a little out of the Highway, #* 
Where we will paſs this Night, and God knows wha 


may befal us to Morrow. So they retired, and made FF 
a ſhort Supper, much againſt Sancho's Will, who non ! 
began to think of the hard Life of Knight-Errantry in! 
Woods and Mountains, eſpecially calling to his Re 


membrance the Caſtles and Houſes as well of Do . 5 


Diego de Miranda, and where the rich Camacho's Ma. 
riage was, and likewiſe Don Antonio Moreno's : But he B OE 
conſidered with himſelf, that nothing could laſt ever? be. 
and ſo he ſlept away the reſt of that Night, which 
bis Maſter paſſed watching. 


C H A P. 


N CHAP. XXVII. 
Of the briſtiad Adventure that befel Don 
1 ite. 


H E Night was ſomewhat dark, though the 
Moon were up, bur ſhe was obſcured, for 
ſometimes my Lady Diana goes to walk 
with the Antipodes, and leaves the Moun- 
tains black, and the Vallies darkened. 
oF = Don Quixote complied with Nature; 
Saving ſlept his firſt Sleep, he broke off his ſecond, 


thou art made of Marble, or of hard Braſs, which 
neither moves, or hath any Feeling, I wake, when 
Thou ſleepeſt; I weep, when thou nagelt I am rea- 
ey to faint with Faſting, when thou art lazy, and 
unwieldy with pure Cramming ; 'twere the Part of 
good Servants to have Fellow-feeling of their Ma- 
| Mer's Griefs, if it were but for Decency, Behold this 
| Night's Brightneſs, and the Solitude we are in, which 
invites us to intermingle ſome Watching with Sleep: 
Riſe by thy Life, and get thee a little apart, and with 
Za good Courage and thankful Chear, give thyſelf three 
or four hundred Laſhes upon Account, for Dalcinca's 
Diſenchanting; and this 1 entreat of thee, for I will 
not now, as heretofore, come to Handy-gripes with 
| Zthee, for 1 know thou haſt ſhrewd Clutches; and af 
ter thou haſt done, we will paſs the reſt of the Night; 
I. chanting my Abſence, and thou thy Conſtancy, be- 
TG | | | | FOE ginning 


— «. - 


4 PEE 2 —ę-— 


_ —— — — 
— — 2 — — ea 


(as 1 have heard) Sleep hath ill, which is, that it | 
like Death, in that between a Man aſleep and a dei! 
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ginning from henceforward our Paſtoral Exercif, 1 
Which we are to keep in our Village. FE 


Sir, ſaid Sancho, Iam of no Religious Order, that] 


myſelf ; neither do I think it poſſible, that from th 
Pain of my Whipping, I may proceed to Muſick, Pry 


O hard Heart! oh ungodly Squire! oh ill-given Brea 


and Favours ill placed which I beſtowed, and thougk Þ 
to have more and more conferred upon thee ! By m 
thou waſt a Governour, and from me thou waſt i Þ 
good  Poſlibility of being an Earl, or having ſom: 


equivalent Title; and the Accompliſhment fhould ng 


have failed, when this our Year ſhould end; for! 
poſt tenebras ſpero lucem. 1 underſtand not that, fan 


Sancho, only I know that whilſt I am fleeping, | 


neither fear nor hope, have neither Pain nor FH 
ſure; and well fare him that invented Sleep; a Clo 


that covers all human Thoughts, the Food that ſlack 


that warmeth Cold; the Cold that tempers Heat, ani 


finally, a current Coin with which all things are bought; q 
a Balance and Weight that equals the King to ] W 


Shepherd, the Fool to the wiſe Man; only one thin 


Man, there is little Difference, 


I have never, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, heard the 4 
ſpeak more elegantly than now; whereby 1 perceive | 8 


the Proverb thou often uſeſt is true: Jou may Knu 
the Man by the Converſation he keeps. Gods me, Mr 


ſter mine, I am not only he now that threads cn A 


Proverbs; and they come freer from you, methinks; 


and betwixt yours and mine there is this only Dil DT 


ference, that yours are fitly applied, and mine unſer 
ſonably. 1 


In this Diſcourſe they were, when they perceive 4 
a deaf Noiſe through all the Vallies. Don Quiz Fam 
"ns - Oo 


ood ups 


ed under 
ſhould riſe out of the mi C by 111 

e midſt of my Sleep to diſciplin s his M: 
ad, 1 
. 5 or 
Sir, let me fleep, and do not preſs me ſo to th + 
Whipping, for you will make me yow never to tod, 
ſo much as a Hair of my Coat, much leſs of my Fleck ravelle: 
Meir gri 
; ed Do? 
d what 
Fruntinf 
1 dut ref 
Frample 
and ov 
Allo. 
lean | 
he Pa 
5 Duixot. 
His Ma 
Hunger, the Water that quencheth Thirſt, and the fi 


The F 
ix hunc 
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Food up, and laid Hand to his Sword, and Sancho ſquat- 
ed under Dapple, and clapt the Bundle of Armour and 
is Afs's Pack-Saddle on each Side of him, as fearful 
ES: his Maſter was outragious. Still the Noiſe increaſ- 
d, and drew nearer the two timorous Perſons (atleaſt 
Ine) for the other's Valour is ſufficiently known, 
rhe Buſineſs was, that certain Fellows drave ſome 
s hundred Swine to a Fair to ſell, with whom they 
| TÞavelled by Night; and the Noiſe they made Sch 
heir grunting and ſqueeking was ſo great, that it deaf- 
ed Don Quixote and Sancho's Ears, that neyer mark- 
Id what it might be. It fell out, that the goodly 
Frunting Herd were all in a Troop together, and with- 
Put reſpet to Don Quixote or Sancho's Perſon, they 
Jrampled over them both, ſpoiling Sancho's Trenches, 
nd overthrowing not only Don 3 but Roſinante 
elo. The Fury of the ſudden coming of theſe un- 
lean Beaſts made a Confuſion, and laid on Ground 
he Pack-Saddle, Armour, Roſinante, Sancho, and Don 
£#ixote. Sancho roſe as well as he could, and deſired 
Wis Maſter's Sword, telling him, he would kill half a 
{Dozen of thoſe unmannerly Hogs, for now he knew 
I hem to be ſo. . | 8 
Don Quixote ſaid, Let them alone, Friend, for this 
affront is a Penalty for my Fault, and a juſt Puniſh- 
nent it is from Heaven, that Dogs and Waſps eat a 
Fanquiſhed Knight-Errant, and that Swine trample over 
mim. | 3 | | 
And it is a Puniſhment of Heaven too, belike ſaid 
Fancho, that Flies do bite the *Squires of vanquiſhed 
3 * Lice eat them, and Hunger cloſe with 
them. ys je 
lf we 'Squires were Sons, or near Kinſmen to the 
Knights we ſerye, twere not much we were Partak- 
ers with them, even to the fourth Generation; but 
what have the Panga's to do with the Quixore's? _ 
= Well; yet let's go fit ourſelves again, and ſleep the 
reſt of the Night, and 'twill be Day, and we ſhall have 
better Luck, __ 3 e IN 


. s 1 * 


1 ; 
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Sleep thou, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, for thou wil 
born to ſleep, and I was born to wake; betwixt this 
and Day-break I will give Reins to my Thoughts, an 
| vent them out in ſome Madrigal, that without thy 
| Knowledge I compoſed this Night, | 
„ - Methinks, ſaid Sancho, that Thoughts that give war 
| to Verſes are not very troubleſome ; and therefore yer. 
B ſify you as much as you lift, and I'll fleep as much x 
| I can; and fo any up as much of the Ground x 
| he would, he cronched up together, and ſlept liber. 

ef Debts, nor Suretiſhip, nor any other Affliction 
j JJ Fr FMS 
| Don Quixote leaning to the Body of a Beech or Cork 


1 Tree (for Cid Hamete Benengeli diſtinguiſneth not w.] dark { 
| | Tree it was) to the Muſick of his own Sighs ſung 4; Trears i 
| followeth, Love, when I think, &c. Each of which EZ fometi: 
| Verſes were accompanied with many Sighs and not clodites 
* few Tears, fit for a vanquiſhed Knight, and one who We 


} had his Heart pierced through with Grief, and torment- _ 
| ed with the Abſence of his Dulcinea, © _ f 
| Now Day came on, and Sir Sol with his Beams 
1 po 'd in Sancho's Eyes; who awoke and lazed him- 
| | ſelf, ſhaking and ftretching out his lither Limbs, he 
1 beheld the Hayock the Swine had made in his Sump- 
WW tery, and he curſed and re-curſed the Herd. 
N Finally, both of them returned to their commenced 
Journey; and toward Sun-ſet they ſaw ſome ten 
Horſemen coming toward them, and four or five Foot- 
men. Don Quixote was aghaſt at Heart, and Sancho 
ſhivered, for the Troop drew nearer to them, who 
had their Spears and Shields all in warlike Ar 
res A TEN FT Te 4g 
| Dow Quixote turned to Sancho and ſaid, If, Sancho, it 
were lawful for me to exerciſe Arms, and that my Pro- 
miſe had not bound my Hands, I ſhould think this 
were an Adventure of Cake-Bread but perhaps it may 
be otherwiſe than we think for. . 
By this the Horſemen came, and lifting up their 
Lances, without a Word ſpeaking, they compaſſed in 
Don Quixote before and behind; one of the Footmen 
; . | threatning 


— 


— 
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Ipreatning him with Death, and clapping his Finger to 


ls Bis Mouth, in Sign he ſhould not cry out; and ſo he 
0 aid hold on Roſcnante's Bridle, and led him out of the 


— — 
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ay; and the reſt of the Footmen catching Sancho's 
EDapple, all of them moſt ſilently followed after thoſe 
that carried Don Quixote; who twice or thrice would 
| have asked, whither they carried him, and what they 
would with him? but he no ſooner began to move his 
N Lips, when they were ready to cloſe them with their 
Lances Points; and the ſame happened to Sancho, 
when one of the Footmen pricked him with a Goad, 
Pe offering but to ſpeak; and Dapple they punched too, 
as if he would have ſpoken.” It now began to grow 
dark, ſo they mended their Pace; the two Priſoners 
Fears 3 eſpecially when they might hear that 
ſometimes they were cried out on, On, on, ye Tro- 
ciodites; Peace, ye barbarous Slaves; Revenge, ye 
l Anthropophagi; complain not, ye Scythians; open not 
your Eyes, ye murderous Polymeans, ye butcherous 
Lions, and other ſuch Names as theſe, with which the 
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ſtormented the Ears of the lamentable Knight and 
. i 
„ Sancho ſaid within himſelf, * We Jortelites? We Bar- 
ber's Slaves? We poping Eyes? We little Bitches to 
whom they cry, Hiſt, Hiſt? 1 do not like theſe Names, 
this Wind winnows no Corn, all our Ill comes to- 
gether, like a Whip to a Dog; and 1 would to God 
this Adventure . end no worſe. 1 
1 Don Quixote was embezzel'd; neither in all his Diſ- 
Cocourſe could he find what reproachful Names thoſe 
ſhould be that were put upon him; whereby he 
„ © plainly perceived there was no Good to be hoped for, 
ðbut on the contrary, much Evil. OT Iu 
. Within an Hour of Night they came to the Caſtle; i 
which Don Quixote well perceived to be the Duke's, 131M 
where but a while before they had been. | . 
\ % - ® Sanc he's Miſtakes. | 1 
1 Now i 
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Now God defend, ſaid he, as ſoon as he kney 1, WR On or 
Place, what have we here? Why, in this Houſe, ali t up, 
Courteſy and good ye of but for the vanquiſhed, M Bb Cr 
goes from Good to Bad, and from Bad to Worſe, ands, 
They entred the chief Court of the Caſtle, and the be Side 


ſaw it ſo dreſſed and ordered, that their Admirati, Pere w. 

He Pri 
is wit 
he ſiler 
yr the 


increaſed, and their Fear redoubled 3 as you ſhall | E 


in the following Chapter. 


3 f IJ 0nNgcuc 

pO 5 . By, | Duke A 
CHAP. XXVII. Pim 
| | 10M 


Of the neweft and ſtrangeſt Adventure that i | | at tl 


. 


all the Courſe of this Hiſtory befel Don Quiz = 
S ma l 
=D fhcer 


HE Horſemen all alighted, and the Foot apt 3 

men taking Don Quixote and Sancho fo. Pidg. F 
cibly in their Arms, they ſet them in te Mitr 
WW Court, where round about were burning! uifiric 
a hundred Torches in their Veſſels oi Þ his 


—paurpoſe; and about the Turrets above I yould 
undred Lights; ſo that in ſpight of dark Nigh, | San 
they might there ſee Day. Ig in 


In the midſt of the Court there was a Hearſe ri Fred 
ſed ſome two Yards from the Ground, covered wih! 
a Cloth of State of black Velvet, and round abouſ* nd ſ. 
it there burned a hundred Virgin Wax Candles in 5. 
ver Candleſticks: On the Top of it there lay a fair Dan Do! 
ſel, that ſhewed to be dead, that with her Beauty made] 
Death herſelf ſeem fair; her Head was laid upon 14 aur 
Pillow-bear of Cloth of Gold, crowned with a Gar | RX ! 
land, woven with divers odoriferous Flowers; bet Which 
Hands were croſſed upon her Breaſt, and betwixt them | ere 
was a Bough of flouriſhing yellow Palm. or 


a 
— 
Q 
a 


3 


3 A 
« SY. - 
75 1 
R7 
8 . "8 * 
UI ; * 
n 
; 99 8 of 
91 1 "at 
LIST MY 
* 1 
a 3 
1 
n 


Don QUIXOTE. 215 
On one ſide of the Court there was a kind of Theatre 
bh t up, and two Perſonages in their Chairs, who with 


. + ands, ſeemed to be either real or feigned Kings. At 
N We Side of this Theatre, where they went up by Steps, 
io, Pere were two other Chairs, where they that brought 


is with Silence, and Signs to them that they ſhould 
e ſilent too; but without that they held their Peace, 
pr the Admiration of what they there ſaw, tied their 
EF ongues. After this, two other principal Perſonages 
| ame up, whom Don Quixote ſtreight knew to be the 
Duke and Dutcheſs, his Oaſt and Oaſteſs, who ſat 
down in two rich Chairs near the two ſeeming Kings. 
W hom would not this admire? eſpecially having ſeen 


"Fra? When the Duke and Dutcheſs mounted, Don 
Nuixote and Sancho bowed to them, and the Dukes did 
he like, nodding their Heads a little; and now an 
=D fhcer entered athwart them, and coming to Sancho, 


1 Flames of Fire; and taking his Cap off, he ſet 
Quifition cauſes to be ſet upon Hereticks, and bad him 
: fould clap a Gag in his Mouth, or kill him. 


Sancho beheld himſelf all over, and ſaw himſelf burn- 
Ig in Flames; but ſince they burned not indeed, he 


red not a Ruſh for them. He took off his Mitre, 


Ind ſaw it painted with Devils; he put it on again, 
Ind ſaid within himſelf, Well, yet neither the one 
Nurns me, nor the others carry me away, 

Don Quixote beheld him alſo, and though Fear ſuſ- 
Pended his Senſes, he could not but 0 at Sancho's 
u Picture; and now from under the Hearſe there ſeem- 
. d to ſound, a low and pleaſing Sound of Flutes 
er | Phich being uninterrupted by any Man's Voice (for 
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eir Crowns on their Heads, and Scepters in their 


e Priſoners ſet Don Quixote and Sancho; and all 
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'Y at the Body upon the Hearſe was the fair Altiſi- 


ls | 7 a Coat of black Buckram on him, all painted 
Fit 
Mitre on his Head, juſt ſuch a one as the In- 


his Ear, he ſhould not unſew his Lips, for they 


m Were it ſeemed Silence ſelf kept Silence) was ſoft and 


8 Bel Fe 
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| / Streight there e ſuddenly on the Pillow of H ſome 
147 Hearſe, a Carcaſs of a goodly Youth, clad like a ;,Mvg to 
1 \/ man, who to the Sound of a Harp himſelt play'd on = Thou 
1 with a moſt ſweet and clear Voice ſung theſe rn r yger, 
Stan xa's following *. Enough, ſaid one of the y pe ſilen 
that ſeemed to be Kings: Enough, divine Singer; ft nd ſta 
it were to proceed in infinitum,. to paint unto us h halt b 
Misfortunes and Graces of the peerleſs Altiſidora, M Rroan 
dead, as the ſimple World ſurmiſeth, but living in M Co 
Tongues of Fame, and in the Penance that Sanc1i all ri 
1 to paſs, to return her to the loſt Sight; and thereto, Nos 
"ul thou, Oh Radamanthus, {that judgeſt with me in W Waitir 
=_ darkſome Caves of Dis, ſince thou knoweſt all thb with 8 

| determining in the inſcrutable Fates, touching h th 
„ reſtoring of this Damſel, tell and declare it forthyit, vered, 
i that the Happineſs we expect from her Return ny Jon is. 
1 not be deferred, une o 
| Scarce” had ] udge Minos ſaid this, when Radam like a 
= thus ſtanding up, ſaid, Go too, Miniſters of this Hou elſe te 
= high and low, great and ſmall, come one after a will 
i! ther, and ſeal Sancho's Chin with four and twen s m) 
Tucks, twelve Pinches, and with Pins prick his Am me t 
= - and Buttocks fix times, in which Altiſidora's Head pull c 
n 1 N will t 


When Sancho Panga heard this, he broke off his d that 
Hence, and ſaid, I vow, you ſhall as ſoon tuck me II wil 
or handle my Face, as make me turn Moor, Bodyd . Pe 
me, what hath the handling my Face to do with m Patie 


| Damſel's Reſurre&ion } The old Woman taſted od, 
| Spinage, exc. Dulcinea is enchanted, and I mult beg chat 
| whipped to diſenchant her! Altiſidora dies of (onÞ* chan 
| Sickneſs it pleaſeth God to ſend her, and her raiſing mu A. 
| be with four and twenty Tucks given me, and wil who 
grinding my Body with Pin- thruſts, and pinc Joffe 
| ing my Arms black and blue! away with your Tric be 
| Ry 15 n | | = Cur 


BT opt cot I — 
Which I likewiſe omit, as being baſely made on purpoſe, 1 „ 
ſo not worth the Tranſlation. BEE, 2X oth 
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| Don 2UIXOTE. 217 
J ſome other, I am an old Dog, and there's no hiſt. 
S ng to me. | 

= Thou dieſt, quoth Radamanthus aloud ; relent, thou 


4 Tr yger, humble thyſelf, proud Nembroth, ſuffer and 
A e . filent, ſince no Impoſlibilities are required of thee 
g Und ſtand not upon Difficulties in this Buſineſs; thou 


malt be tuck'd, and ſee. thyſelf grinded; thou ſhale 
Eroan with pinching. Go to, I ſay, Miniſters, fulfil 
ny Command; if not, as I am an honeſt Man, you 
mall rue the Time that ever you were born. 


on Now there came through the Court, fix like old 
1, AV aiting-Women, one after another in Proceſſion; four 
i; with SpeRacles, all with their right Hands lifted aloft, 
n with four Fingers. Breadth of their Wriſts diſco- 
mo ered, to make their Hands ſeem larger (as the Faſhi- 


on 18. 5 | 85 
Þ | 2 OE had Sancho ſeen them, when bellowin 
like a Bull, he ſaid, Well, might I ſuffer all the Worl 
ue elſe to handle me, but that Waiting- women touch me, 
d l will never conſent. Let 'em Cat-ſcratch my Face, 


das my Maſter was ſerved in this Caſtle, let em thruſt. 


m me through with Bodkin-pointed Daggers, let them 
aa pull off my Fleſh with hot burning Pincers, and I 
will bear it patiently, and ſerve theſe Nobles ; but 


„chat Waiting-women touch me, let the Devil take me, 


ne l will not conſent, | 5 

Don Quixote then interrupted him, ſaying, Have 
ih Patience ſoon, and pleaſe theſe Lordings, and thank 
ee God, that he hath given ſuch Virtue to thy Perſon, 
= that with the Martyrdom of it thou mayeſt diſen- 
m chant the enchanted, and raiſe up the dead. 

wiſh And now the Waiting-women drew near Sancho; 
n who being won and perſwaded, ſettled in his Chair, 
offered his Face and Chin to the firſt that came, who 


lf 5 gave him a well-ſealed Tuck, and ſo made him a 


Curtſy. Leſs Curtſy, and leſs Slabber-ſauces, good 


| Hands ſmell of Vinegar. | 
At length all the W aiting-women ſealed him, and 
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AX Miſtreſs Mumpſimus, quoth Sancho; for I proteſt your 


others pinched him; but that which he could not 
Tot 1: 5 | ſuffer, 
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ſuffer, was the Pins n ; and therefore he rot 
out of his Chair very moody, and laying hold of; 
lighted Torch that was near him, he ran after 11, 


Women, and his Executioners, ſaying, Avant, inte; 
nal Miniſters, for 1 am not made of Braſs, not to b: 


ſenſible of ſuch extraordinary Martyrdom, 
By this Altiſidora, that was weary with lying f 


long upon her Back, turned on one fide; which when 


the By-Standers ſaw, all of them cried out jointly, 
Altiſidora, lives! Altiſidora lives! 

Radamanthus commanded Sancho to lay aſide his 
_ Choler, ſince now his Intent was obtained, 

And as Don Quixote ſaw Altiſidora ſtir, he went tg 
kneel down to Sancho, ſaying, Son of my Entrails, ':i 
now high Time that thou give thyſelf ſome of the Laſhes 
to which thou art obliged, for the diſenchanting of 
Dulcinea. 4 : a N 

Now, I fay, is the Time, wherein thy Virtue may 
be ſeaſoned, and thou mayeſt with Efficacy effect the 
Good that is expected from thee, His | 

To which, quoth Sancho, Heida! this is Sour upon 
Sour; 'twere good after theſe Pinchings, Tucks and 
Pins-prickings, that Laſhes ſhould follow; there's no 
more to be done, but even take a good Stone, and 
tie it to my Neck, and caſt me into a Well, for 
which I ſhould not grieve much: If fo be that to 
cure other Folks Ills, I muſt be the Pack-Horſe, Jet 
me alone, if not, I ſhall mar all: And now Altiſidara 
ſat up in the Hearſe, and the Hautboys, accompany'd 


with Flutes and Voices, began to ſound, and all cried Þ* 


out, Live Altiſidora ! Altiſidora live! The Dukes roſe 
up, and with them Minos and Radamanthus, and all 
together with Don Quixote and Sancho went to re- 


celve Altiſidora, and to help her out of the Hearſe; 


who feigning a kind of diſmaying, bowed down to 


her Lords, and to the two Kings, and young askonce 


on Don Quixote, ſaid, God pardon thee, difcourteous 
Knight, ſince by thy Cruelty I have remained in ano- 
ther World, methinks, at leaſt theſe thouſand Years; 
and thee I thank, the moſt compaſhonate Squire , 

2 the 


a SU TXOUTE.. - 9 
nc World, I thank thee for the Life 1 poſſeſs; and 
now diſpoſe of fix of my Smocks, Which 1 give thee 
io make ſix Shirts; and if they be not all whole, yer 
* Arhey are clean at leaſt. wo 1 | 

EZ cancho kiſſed her Hands with his Mitre off, and his 
0 EKnees on the Ground, and the Duke commanded they 
'F E ſhould return him his Cap; and inſtead of his Gown 


1 with the Flames, they ſhould return him his Gaberdine. 
„ Sancho deſired the Duke that they would leave him 
WE both, which he would carry into his Country in Me- 
mory of that unheard of Succeſs. The Dutcheſs an- 
7 fwered they ſhould, and that he knew how much ſhe 
was his Friend. The Duke commanded all to ayoid 
the Court, and to retire to their Lodgings, and that 
of 5 Pon Qurxore and Sancho ſhould be carried to theirs 
bey knew of old. | 

1 


if | Te TE + (+ 
o/ divers rare 7. hings, which ſerve for the bet- 
ber Alluſtration and Clearing of this Hiſtory, 


WA 4:cho ſlept that Night upon a Quilt, and in 
Don Quixote's own Chamber; which he 
would fain have ayoided, had it been in 
his Power ; for he knew full well, that 
his Maſter would hardly let him fleep all 
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0WNWNight, by reaſon of the many Queſti- 
ſtions he would demand of him, to which he muſt 
of Neceſſity make Anſwer, Now was he in no 
good Humour to talk much; for he felt yet the 
Smart of his fore-paſſed Torments, which were an 
# Hindrance to his Tongue. And without doubt, he 


than with Company in that goodly Houſe ; ſo true 
Was his Fear, and ſo certain his Doubt, as he was 


= would rather have Jain alone in any poor Shed, 


1 ſcarce 
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ſcarce laid in his Bed, but his Maſter began this Di. 
courſe unto him. | 


Sancho, what thinkeſt thou of this Night's Succeſz! 


Needs muſt a Man confeſs, that great and powerful 


is the Force of Diſdain, ſince as thou thyſelf haſt ſee 


that by no other Arrows, nor by any other Sword 

nor other Inſtrument of War, no, nor by the Force 
of Poiſon, but by the Apprehenſion of the churliſ 

© 40h and the Diſdain wherewith I have ever uſc 
er. 

She might, anſwered Sancho, have died in good Time, 
and at her Choice and Pleaſure, ſo ſhe would have le. 
me alone in mine own Houſe, ſince I was never the 
Cauſe that ſhe became a Lover, nor did I ever, in al 


received, will not permit thee ſo to do, 


| There is no Grief, anſwered Sancho, comparabl: | 
unto the Affront of ſcoffing Frumps; and ſo much the 


more ſenſible am I of ſuch Affronts, as that I have 


received them by old Women; a Miſchief take them. | 
I befeech you once more that you will ſuffer me to 
Mleep, ſince that Sleep is an eaſing of all Miſeries. B:Þ 
it as thou ſayeſt, quoth Don Quixote, and God accom | 


pany thee. 


So they both fell aſleep, and whilſt they ſlept, Ci = 
Hamete, Author of this great Hiſtory, would needs“ 
8 5 write, 
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He! 


+ avig 
with thine own Eyes, Altiſidora had ſurely died, as! 


2 what 1 


slaſſes, 


ixot 


pPurpo 
would 
bat ag 
: . the P 
pPreſei 
the P 
recov 
my Life, ſcorn or diſdain her. But I wot not, not? 
can I imagine how it may be, that the Health «| 
Welfare of Altiſidora, a Gentlewoman more fantaſtic | 
than diſcreet, hath any Reflection (as 1 have fad? 
heretofore) upon the Afflictions of Sancho Panca. Non 
1 plainly and diſtinctly perceive, that there be bout 
Enchanters and Enchantments in the World, from! 
whom God deliver me, ſince 1 cannot well deliver 
myſelf from them. And therewithal 1 entreat yu 
to let me ſleep; and except you will have me throyf 
myſelf out of a Window, ask me no more Queſt. 

ons. 3 ol 

Sleep, my Friend Sancho, replied Don Quixote, -unlei , 
the nipping Scoffs and bitter Frumps which thou hal | EZ 
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Brite and relate, why the Duke and the Dutcheſs had 
cauſed this Monument to be built, and invented all 
What you have ſeen above. 
ne writes then, that the Batchelor Samſon Carraſco, 
having not forgotten what had happened unto him, at 
yhat Time, under the Name of the Knight of the Looking- 
laſſes, he was vanquiſhed and overthrown by Don 
Aixote; and therewithal how all his Deſigns and 
burpoſes were vaniſhed into Smoak ; yet neyertheleſs 
would he (hoping for better Succeſs) attempt the Com- 
bat again, Therefore is it, that being informed by 
the Page who brought the Letter, and with it the 
je & Preſent unto Tereſa Panta, the Wife of Sancho, from 
he the Place where Don Quixote made his Reſidence, he 
il EX recovered new Arms and a Horſe, _ 
Then cauſed he the white Moon to be painted in 
this Shield. A Mulet carried all this Equipage, and a 
Lob or Swain led the ſame, and not Thomas Ceciall, 
his ancient Squire, for fear he ſhould be known of 
nx Sancho and Don Quixote. . PR 
He ſo well beſtirred himſelf in his Journies, that at 
m laſt he came to the Duke's Caſtle, who taught him 
| the Way or Tra& that Don Quixote had taken, and 
| bow he had a great Deſire to be preſent at the Tilt- 
wh & ings and Tournaments of Saragoſſa. He likewiſe re- 
. lated unto him the Gullings or Gudgeons that he had 
given him, with the Invention of Dulcinea's Diſ-en- 
| &# chantment, which ſhould be accompliſhed at the 


Charges of Sancho's Buttocks, In ſum, he underſtood 
from him the Fob or Jeſt that Sancho had uſed toward 


| bis Maſter, in making him believe that Dulcinea was 
e enchanted and transformed into a Country Laſs, and 
je how the Dutcheſs. his Wife had given Sancho to un- 
n. derſtand, that himſelf was the Man that deceived him- 
o = ſelf, forſomuch as Dulcinea was verily enchanted. 


„ laughing, and therewithal to be amazed, conſidering 
dhe quaint Subtilty, and plain Simplicity of Sancho, e- 
qual unto the extreme Folly of Don Quixote. The 


3 © bh 


e The Batchelor could not contain himſelf from 


Duke deſired him, that it he met with him, and ei- 
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ther yanquiſhed him or not, he would be pleaſed 99 
come that way again, to the End he might adperiiſe 
him of it. | 5 

The Batchelor promiſed him to do it, and ſo took 
his Leave of the Duke, to go and ſee whether he could 
find Don Quixote, He found him not at Saragoſa, 
but went farther, and then befel him what you haye 
already heard, | TG 

He came afterward to the Duke's Caſtle, and there 
made Report of all, together with the Conditions of 
the Combat, He moreover told them, that Don Quiz. 
ote came again to accompliſh, as a perfect Knight. 
Errant, the Promiſe which he had made, to retire 
himſelf to his own Village, and there to abide the 
full ſpace of one Year. And that during the aid 
Time, it might peradyenture be brought to paſs, ſaid 
the Batchelor, that he might be cured of his Folly, 


That he neyer had other Intention, and that for this 


only Cauſe he had thus diſguiſed himſelf; tor, it was 
great pity that a Gentleman, ſo well skilled and verl- 
ed in & Things as Don Quixote was, ſhould become 
4 Fook - „ | 
With that he took Leave of the Duke, and went to 
his Borough, where he ſtaid for Don Quixote, who 
was coming after him. Whereupon the Duke took 
Occaſion to put this Trick upon him; for, he took a 
wondrous Pleaſure of what ſucceeded unto Sanchorand 
Don Quixote; and therefore he cauſed all the Approaches 
and Highways about his Caftle to be laid and watched, 
eſpecially where he imagined our Knight might come, 
And for the ſaid Cauſe, he placed diyers of his Ser- 
vants, as well on Foot as on Horſeback, to the End 
that if they met with him, willed he, or nilled he, 
they ſhould bring him to the Caſtle. _ 5 
Now it fortuned that they met with him, and 
forthwith gave the Duke Knowledge of it, who was 
already e ed what he would do. | 
he knew of his coming, he cauſed all the Torches 
and Lights that were in the Court to be lighted, 
and Alijſidora to be placed upon the Tomb, with 
ot | 5 the 
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riſen from Death to Life, conforming 
Maſter and Miſtreſs's Humour, being crowned with 
the very ſame Garland which ſhe had 

Z attired in a looſe Gown of white Taffety, all beſet 
with Flowers of Gold, her Hair looſe, and dangling 
down her Shoulders, leaning upon a Staff of fine Ebo- 
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che Preparation that 2 have ſeen before; and that. 
L 


Eo * repreſente 
little Difference betwixt the Truth and that which was 


counterfeit, 


as one would have found very 


Cid Hamete goes yet farther; for he ſaith, That he 


Jaſſuredly belie veth, that the Mockers were as fooliſh 


as the mocked; and that there wanted not two Inches 


ol the Duke's and Dutcheſſes utter Privation of common 
Underſtanding, ſince they took ſo much Pains to mock 
two Fools, whereof the one was then ſound aſleep, 
and the other broad awake, tranſported with his raving. 
and ranging Thoughts, | 


In the mean time the Day ſurprized them, and they 


deſired to riſe; for the ſluggiſh Feathers were never 
pleaſing unto Don Quixote, were he conquered or 
Conqueror. . 5 | 


Altiſidora, who, as Don Quixote ag 6,7 being 


ny Wood, ſhe entered into Don Quixote's Chamber, 
who ſo ſoon as he ſaw her, was ſo amazed and con- 


founded at her Preſence, as he ſhrunk down into his 
Bed, all covered with the Cloaths, and hid with the 


. Sheets and Counterpoint, that he neither ſpake Word, 
= nor uſed any manner of Geſture towards her, as 
might witneſs that he deſired to ſhew her any Cour- 


teſy. 


thus beſpake him; | | | | 
Sir Don Quixote, whenſoever Women of Quality, 
or Maidens of Diſcretion trample their Honour under 


their Feet, and give their Tongues free Liberty and Scope 
to exceed the Bounds of Conveniency or Modeſty, . 


publiſhing the. Secrets lurking in their Hearts, they 
_ ED 1. 


jerſelf to her 


in the Tomb; 


Altiſidora ſat down in a Chair, which was near 
unto Don Quixote's Head, and after fetching a deep, 
deep Sigh, with a low, ſweet, and mild Voice, ſhe 


then 
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224 Phe His Tron v of 
then ſhall find themſelves brought to extreme Miſen 
and Diſtreſs. | | | 

Now am I one of thoſe, preſſed, vanquiſhed, ani 


brance of the Rigour, which thou (oh more ſtony. 
ſo to rejet my Plaints) haſt uſed towards me, 


been deemed and taken for dead by all thoſe that ſay 
me, And had it not been that Love, who taking 


would have been very glad of it. But te 


me, I pray 


you, good Damſel, even as Heaven may provide youd 1 
another more kind-loying Lover than my Maſter, 


What is it that you have ſeen in the other World! 


What is there in Hell, that he who dieth deſperate, 3 


muſt neceſſarily undergo? I muſt needs, quoth Al:ij. 
dora, tell you the plain Truth of all. So it is, that 
I was not wholly or thoroughly dead, ſince 1 came 
not into Hell; for had J once been therein, there is 


no Queſtion but I had never been able to come ot 


of it at my Pleaſure, 7 15 
True it is, that I came even unto the Gate there. 


of, where 1 met with a Dozen of Devils, who in! 


their Hoſen and Doublets were playing at Tennis. ball, 


| They did wear Falling-bands ſet with Peaks of Fl. | © 


miſh Bone-Jace, with Cuffs unto them of the very 
ſame, ſo deep, as they appeared four good Inches 
longer than the Arm, to the end their Hands might 
ſeem the 7 8 The Battledors or Rackets were 
of Fire; but that which made me wonder moſt was, 
that they uſed Books inſtead of Balls; which Books 
were full-ſtuffed with Wind and Stiffening; a thing 


both 


| f alſo 2 
brought me to o Life's End, or at leaſt 1 hat!? 


boch v 
ſo mu 
chat W 
alſo enamoured; all which notwithſtanding 1 ſuffu as tho! 
an and continue honeſt, So that having bee all gri 
ſo too much, Silence was the Cauſe that my sou anoth 
went out of my Body, and J loſt my Life. It is na 
two Days ſince, that the Conſideration and Remem wheth 
win n 
minded than any Marble, and inexorable Knigh, 


Th: 


Bel 


ment 
I 3 ratior 
toſſed 
Pity of me, depoſed my Recovery among the gr.! 
vous Torments of this good 'Squire, I ſhould for ev: 
have remained in the other World. Love might wel! 
depoſe it, 1 om Sancho, in thoſe of my Aſs, and 1 
] 


i = 
7 toſſed. or ſtrucken, could not ſerve another Time, ſo 
+ chat at every Stroke they were forced to change Books 
«© whether they were old or new, which was a marvel- 
lous thing to behold, | 
167} Now it happened, that they gave ſo violent a 
7 Stroke unto a modern Book, and very fairly bound, 
that it made the very Guts to fly out of it, and ſcat- 
„ tered the Leaves thereof up and down. 
ben ſaid one Devil unto another, I prithee look 
| + what that Book treateth of; it is, anſwered the other 
. Devil, the ſecond Part of the Hiſtory of Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, not compoſed by Cid Hamete, its firſt 
e Author, but by an Aragonois, who braggeth to be born 
at Tordeſillas, Now fe upon it, quoth the other De- 
vil, out of my Sight with it, and let it be caſt into 
the very loweſt Pit of Hell, ſo deep as mine Eyes may 
= never ſee it again, But why, ſaid the other Devil, is 
tit ſo bad a Book ? It is ſo vile a Book, replied the 
| © firſt Devil, that had I myſelt expreſly compoſed it, 1 


n 
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boch wondrous and newly ſtrange, yet did not that 
ſo much aſtoniſh me; for, as it is proper unto thoſe 
chat win at any Game, to rejoyce and be glad; where- 

as thoſe that loſe, are ever ſad and diſcontent; there 
all grumbled, chafed, fretted, and bitterly curſed one 


another. | 


EZ That's no Wonder, —4 Sancho, ſince the Devils, 
whether they play, or play not, whether they win, or 
win not, at that my they can never be content. 

10 


Belike it is even fo, replied Altiſidora; but there is 


| 3 alſo another Thing, which likewiſe bred ſome Amaze- 
ment in me; that is to ſay, brought me into Admi- 
ration; which is, that the Ball, that was but once 


could never have encountred worſe. 


In the mean time they followed on their Game, 


= tolling other Books to and fro; but having heard the 
= Name of Don Quixote, he whom I love fo paſſionate- 
lx, I have laboured to engraye that Viſion in my 
Memory. | . 

Now without Doubt then, ſaid Don Quixote, it was 
= aright Viſion for, there is no other Man of that Name 
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in the whole World but myſelf; and that Hiſtory 
_ doth already go from Hand to Hand through all Par 
of the Univerſe, and yet ſtays in no Place, for ſo much 
as every one will have a Kick at it. 
been angry or vexed, when I have heard that I wan. 
der up and down like a fantaſtick Body, amidſt the 
pitchy Shades of Hell, and not in the Light of the 
Earth, ſince I am not the Man that Hiſtory ſpeaketh 
of. If it be true and faithfully compiled, it will live 
many Ages; but it be nothing worth, it will die even 
at its Birth. | VV | 
Altiſidora would have continued her Plaints, accu. 
. fing Don Quixote of Rigour and Unkindneſs, but he 
ſaid thus unto her, Madam, | have often told you 
that 1 am very angry, that you have ſettled your 
Thoughts on me, ſince you can draw nothing trom 
me but bare Thanks, and no Remedy at all. I Was 
only born for Dulcinea of Tobofo, and to her only haye 
the Deſtinies (if there be any) wholly dedicated me, 
To think, that any other Beauty can poſſeſs or uſury 
the Place which ſhe poſſeſſeth in my Soul, were to 
believe an Impoſſibility. And this ſhould ſuffice to 
diſabuſe you, and to make you to retire yourſelf with- 
in the Bounds of your Honeſty, ſince no Creature is 
tied unto Impoſlibilities. Ds e 
Altiſidora hearing theſe Words, made a ſemblance to 
be very angry; ſo that, as it were in a great Anger, 
| ſhe thus beſpake him, I ſwear by the Prince of the 
Mumps, the Soul of a Mortar, and Stone of a Date; 
more obſtinate and hard-hearted than a rude and baſe 
Peaſant when one ſueth unto him; and when he ad- 
dreſſeth his Level to the Butt or Mark; if I take 
you in Hand, I will pluck your yery Eyes out of your 
Head, 8 SS es SE 1 
Do you haply ſuppoſe, Sir vanquiſhed, and Don 
Knock'd-down with Bats and Cudgels, that 1 would 
have died for you? No, no, Sir, whatſoeyer you have 
ſeen this Night, hath been nothing but a Fiction, or 
thing feigned. I am not a Maiden, that would ſut- 
ter ſo much as the leaſt, leaſt Pain at the tip of my 
„ | Nails 


Now 1 have n« 
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i Nails for ſuch a Camel as you are; much leſs that. 1 
would die for ſuch a groſs Animal. | | 


| believe it well, quoth Sancho then, for all theſe 


# Lovers Deaths are but to cauſe Sport and Laughter. 
Well may they ſay, that they die; but that they will 
ES haſten their Deaths, Judas may believe it if he liſt. 


As they were in theſe Diſcourſes, the Muſician and 


EZ Poet, who had ſung the foregoing Srarza's, entered 
into the Chamber, and making a very low Reverence 
3 unto Don Quixote, he thus ſaid unto him, Sir Knight, 
l beſeech you to hold me in the Number of your 
EZ humbleſt Seryants. . I have long ſince been moſt alle 
onate unto you, as well by reaſon of your far- bruted 
Renown; as for your high-raiſed Feats of Arms. 


cti- 


Tell me, anſwered Don ixole, who you are, that 


my Courteſy may anſwer your Merit. 


The young Man gave him to underſtand, that he 


was the Muſician, and the Panegyrick of the fore-paſſed 
Night. 1 n 21 


In good ſooth, replied Don Quixote, you have a very 


good Voice; nevertheleſs me ſeems, that what you 


ſung was not 5 to the Purpoſe; for What have 
the Stanza's of Carcilaſſe to do with the Death of 
this Damſel? My fair Sir, ſaid the Muſician, you ought. 
not to wonder at that; the beſt and choiceſt Poets 
of our Age do practiſe it; ſo that every Man writes 
as'- beſt. pleaſeth his Fancy, and ftealeth what, and 
from whom he liſts, whether it cohere with the Pur- 
poſe or not. By reaſon whereof, all the Follies, Ab- 
ſurdities, or Fopperies that they ſing, indite, or write, 
they aſeribe unto a poetical Licenſe. _ | | 
Don Quixote would have anſwered, but he was 
hindered by the Duke and Dutcheſs, who both entered 
the Chamber to fee him; amongſt whom there paſſed 
ſo long a Diſcourſe, and pleafant a Conference, in 
which Sancho alledged ſo many ready Quips, witty 
Conceits, merry Proverbs, and therewithal ſo. many 
wily Shifts, and ſubtil Knaveries, as the Duke and the 
Dutcheſs were all aſtoniſhed again; as well by reaſon | 


| of his Simplicity, as of his Su tilty. 


1 6 Don 
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Don Quixote beſought them to give him Leave « 
depart the very ſame Day, ſince that Knights ſubdue; WY 
as he was, ought rather to dwell in an homely Co,! 
tage, or ſimple Shed, than in kingly Palaces ; which |* 
they moſt willingly granted him. And the Dutchen ? 
demanded of him, whether Altiſidora was in his goods? 
Fayousor no. Madam, anſwered Don Quixote, you ae 
to underſtand, that all the Infirmities of this Damſ !? 
takes its. Beginning and Being from Idleneſs, and tha! 
an honeſt Occupation, and continual Exerciſe, is be!? 
only Remedy for it. She was even now telling me, 
that in Hell they are working Tapiſtry Work, and tha 
there are made Tyrings * Net-works. | S 
I think that ſhe is uu in ſuch Works, and that: 
the Reaſon ſhe therein employs herſelf, never ceaſing WY 
to handle ſmall Spindles or Spooles ; and thus the 
Images of him ſhe loyeth will never be removed in? 
her Imagination. 5 1 OED 1 
What I tell you is moſt certain; it is my Opinion, 
it i Cennet, 1 2 5 . 3 
And mine alſo, quoth Sancho, ſince I never ſaw ay 
Workman, that applied or buſied himſelf about ſuch {* 
Works, that died for Love, The Maidens, I ſay, oc. 
cupied about ſuch Works, think more on the Accon- 
pliſhing of their Task, than on that of their Loves, 
1 judge of it by myſelf, whilſt I am digging or del- 
ving, I never think on my 1 at all; 1 ſpeak Fa 
of my Tereſa Panga, whom I love better a thouſand Þ= 
times than my very Eye-lids, | e ; 
Sancho, you ſpeak very well, ſaid the Dutcheſs; and 
1 will take ſuch Order, as my Altiſidora ſhall hence- 
forward occupy herſelf about ſuch Works; for ſhe 
can work them excellently well. | 
Madam, quoth Altiſidora, I ſhall not need to uſe ſuch 
ag en Gate the Remembrance or Conſideration of 
the Cruelties and Unkindneſs which this Robber ang 
roving Thief hath uſed towards me, will be of Force, * 
without any other Device or Artifice, to blot and deface 
them out of my Memory. In the mean while, with 
your Highneſs's Permiſſion, I will be gone from dente 
| that 


bo QUIXOTE 29 
it ſo mine Eyes may not behold not only his filthy 
End ghaſtly Shape, but his ugly and abominable Coun- 
Snance. ' | 
ES The Words, replied the Duke, which you utter, 
Fake me remember the old Proyerb, which teach- 
h us, that he who ſharply chides, is ready to par- 
gon. | | 
Altiſidora made a ſhew to dry up the Tears from 
Ser Eyes with a Handkerchief; and then making a very 
Eby Curtſy unto her Maſter and Miſtreſs, ſhe went out 
It the Chamber. | | | 
Alas! poor Damſel, ſaid then Sancho, I ſend thee 
l Luck, ſince thou haſt already met with it, in light- 
ig upon a Soul made of a Skuttle, and a Heart of Oak, 
o Hadſt thou had to do with me, thou ſhouldft have 
© found a Cock of me, that would have crowed after 
n © another Faſhion, VV „ 
us their Diſcourſe brake off; Don Quixote took 
bis Clothes, dined with the Duke and Dutcheſs, and in 
e Afternoon went his way. CC ˙· 
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/ what befel Don Quixote, and his Squire 
Sancho Panga, in their Travel towards their 
Village,” 5 | 


E vanquiſhed Knight Errant, Don 
1 Quixote de la Mancha, went on his Jour- 
ney, yery ſad and penſive on the one 
ſide, and moſt glad and buck{ome on 
che other, From his being conquered 
SEES proceeded the Cauſe of his Sadneſs ; and 
1 ſs, in conſidering the Worth and Virtue of 
Sancho, whereof he gave manifeſt Evidence in the 
Reſurrection of Altiſidora, although with ſome Towels 
= a he 
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he perſwaded himſelf, that the enamoured Dany X 


was not verily dead.” 
Sancho was no whit. well 


Hands; and therefore muſing and pondering on then 


he (aid to his Maſter, By my Faith, Sir, L am the nol : 
SS Sancho 
ide at! 


unfortunate Phyſician that may be found in the Woll 
There be ſome Leaches, that kill a ſick Man why 


. they have under Cure, and will neverthelefs be ye? 
paid for thein Pains, Now all they de, is but uf 


write a ſhort Bill of certain Medicines, which t 


Apothecary, and not they, doth after ward compound | 
whereas I, clean contrary, to whom the Recovery and : 
Health of others doth coſt many a Clod of Blood, mii 
ereby 
ell 
arthing, ene eee en, Strive 
But certainly I promiſe you, if any deceaſed or (i d Don 
Body fall into my Hands again, before I cure 'em, I | 


ny a Flirt and Bob, many a bitter Frump, and may 
a Laſh with Whips and Rods, reap not ſo much » 
- one poor Farthiag. : {05777 2 0002tE hit 


1 
18 
* 


» 


be very well greazed for my Pains, For, the Abba 


DO 


liveth ſinging, and 1 cannot think that the Heaven 


have endowed me with the Virtue and Knowledge! 
have, to the End I ſhould communicate and imp 
the ſame unto others for nothing | 

My good Friend Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, thou 
art in the right, and Aleiſidora hath done very ill, thu 
ſhe hath not given thee. the Shirts which ſhe. pro- 


miſed thee, although that Virtue and Propriety which! 


thou haſt, have been given thee gratis, and that in 
learning and ſtudying it, thou haſt not been at a ben. 
ny Charge : Nevertheleſs, the Troubles and Vexations 
which thou haſt received, and endured in thine own 
Perſon, are far more than all the Studies that thou 
couldeſt have undergone or N 1 about it. As 
for me, I can tell thee, that if thou wouldeft hay: 
had the full Pay for the W hip-laſhes that thou 
ſhouldeſt give thyſelf for difenchanting of Dulcines, 
thou hadſt already fully received it: Fer know I not 
whether the Wages or Hire will anſwer the Cure, or 

| Recovel), 


| leaſed, but chafed of 
himſelf, becauſe: Alziſidora had not kept 5 ile 1. | 
him, and given him the Shirts he expected at 1 
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Wcovery, and 1 would not have it be an Hindrance 
the Remedy. Me ſeems notwithſtanding, that one 
all loſe n in the Trial. 
Mo Conſider, Sancho, what thou wilt have, 2nd, forth- 
i whip thyſelf, and with thine own Hands pay 
gy (cit downright, ſince thou haſt Maney of mine in 
Wy keeping, | 
1: na preſently opened his Eyes and Ears a root 
ide at theſe kind Offers, and took a Reſolution with 
chearful Heart to whip and laſh himſelt ; and there- 
Pre ſaid unto his Maſter, Now is the Time, my no- 
de Sir, that 1 will wholly diſpoſe myſelf to give you 
MW Þitistaction, ſince I ſhall reap ſome Benefit by it, The 
Love of my Children and my Wife induceth me te 
e no Regard at all unto the Harm or 1 that may 
Wereby come unto me. 
rell me then, what will you give me for every 
{Stripe or Laſh ? If I were bound to pay thee, repli- 
| 1 Don Quixote, equivalent to the Greatneſs and Qua- 
iy of the Remedy, the Treaſure of Venice, and the 
ich Mines of Pers would not ſuffice to recompenſe 
| Bice. Look well thyſelf what thou haſt of mine, 
4 nd value every Laſh as thou wilt. The Whi laſhes, 
Huoth Sancho, are in Number three oy f three 
2 undred and odd; I have already given myſelt five, 
Ihe other remain behind. Let the 2 ſerye to deduct 
he odd Number remaining, and let all be reduced to 
Fhree thouſand and three hundred. My Meaning is, 
to have for every Laſh a Piece of three Blanks 
2 leſs I will not have, ſhould all the World com- 
mand me the contrary) ſo that they will amount to 
three thouſand three hundred Pieces of three Blanks, 
Erbe three thouſand make a thouſand and five hun- 
dred half Rials, and they make ſeven hundred and 
WF whole Rials; and the three hundred make one 
1 undred and fifty half Rials, which amount unto the 
Sum of threeſcore and fifteen Rials, which, added 
unto the ſeyen hundred and fifty, the whole Sum a- 
x Yn unto eight hundred and hye and twenty 
Lats, | 
I will 
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I will reckon this Sum, and dedu@ it from tha! 
have of yours in my keeping; and by this mean 
ſhall enter into my Houſe both rich and well ſatis; ME J 
albeit, well whipt and ſcourged ; for Trouts are na 
caught with nothing, and I ſay no more. +] 
Oh thrice-happy Sancho“ oh amiable Sancho, u 
Don Quixote, how am I and Dulcinea bound to (er, 
- thee, ſo long as the Heavens ſhall be pleaſed to oi ; P 
us Life? If ſhe recover her firſt Being, and it it h 
impoſſible to continue ſtill in that State, her Mis, 
tune ſhall prove moſt fortunate, and my Defeat u 
_ Conqueſt, a moſt glorious and happy Triumph. Th 
look, Sancho, when thou wilt begin this Diſcipline, 
and I will give thee one hundred Rials over and i 
bove, that ſo I may bind thee to begin betimes, When, 
replied Sancho? Even this very Night. Be you bu 
pleaſed, that this Night we meet in the open Field, 
and you ſhall ſee me open, gaſh, and flay myſelf, ber th 
To be ſhort, the Night came which Don Quit! 
had with all manner of Impatience long looked for, ſelt; 
to whom it ſeemed that the Wheels of Apollo's Cha. that h 
riot had been broken, and that the Day grew longer fore a 
than it was wont, even as it happeneth unto Lovers, of a 


who think that they ſhall never come to obtain the! Ma 
Accompliſhment of their Deſires. At laſt they enter ote, a 
ed a Grove of delightfome Trees, which was ſome Wi pay. 
what remote, and out of the High-way, After they I Ne 


had taken off the Saddle and Pack-ſaddle of Roſinani ſhow 
and Dapple, they fat down upon the green Graſs, bank 
and ſupped with ſuch Victuals as Sancho had in his WF Shov 


Wallets. 5 ed a 
This good ' Squire having made of Dapple's Haltet Soul 
or Head ſtall, a good big Whip or Scourge, he went 1 D 
about twenty Paces from his Maſter, and thruſt him - fear 


ſelf among Buſhes and Hedges. 


Don Quixote ſeeing him march thus all naked, and ed, 
with ſo good a Courage, began thus to diſcourſe unto Þ' thee 
him, Take heed, good Friend, that thou hack no: IR to 1 
thyſelf in Pieces, and that the Stripes and Laſhes 5s a tha 
one another's Leiſure: Thou muſt not make 11 bu 

| aſte 
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Paſte in thy Career, that thy Wind or Breath fail in 
y Courſe. My Meaning is, that thou muſt not laſh 
Whyſelf ſo hard and faſt, that thy Life faint before 
Whou come to thy deſired Number. But to the En 

that thou loſe not thyſelt for want of a Pair of Wri- 
ſa Eting-tables, more or? 

e upon theſe my Prayer-beads will number the Laſhes 
8 e that thou ſhalt give thyſelf, Now the Heavens fa- 
vour thee, as thy good Meaning well deſervetb. 

A good Pay-Maſter, anſwered Sancho, will never 
grudge to i Wages : I think to curry, or ſo bela- 
our myſelf, that without endangering my Life, my 
Laſnes ſhall be ſenſible unto me; and therein muſt the 
ubſtance of this Miracle conſiſt, And immediately 
Sancho ſtripped himſelf bare from the Girdle upward, 
and taking the Whip in his Hand, began to Rib-baſte 
and laſh himſelf roundly, and Don Quixote to num- 
ber the Strokes, When Sancho had given himſelf ſe- 
ven or eight Stripes, he thought he had killed him- 
ſelt; fo that pauſing awhile, he ſaid to his Maſter, 
chat he was very much deceived, and would there- 


at [ 
ang 
ed 
no 


r fore appeal, foraſmuch as _ W hip-laſh did in lieu 0 


„ot a Piece of three Blanks, deſerve half a Rial. 


Make an End, my Friend Sancho, quoth Don Quix- 


1 ww and be not diſmayed, for I will redouble thy 
'F y ay. | | | | | 


Now by wy Life then, quoth Sancho, Blows ſhall 


EZ ſhower upon me as thick as Hail; but the Mounte- 
© 7 bank and cheating Companion, inſtead of laſhing his 
Shoulders, whipped the Trees, and fo ſighingly groan- 
ed at every Stroke, that you would have thought his 
Soul had flown out of his Body. 


XZ fearing he would kill himſelf, and that, through the 
7 Folly of Sancho, his Deſires ſhould not be accompliſh- 


chee, let this Buſineſs end here ; this Remedy ſeems 
to me very hard and ſharp. It ſhall not be amiſs 


that we give Time unto Time; for Rome was never 
built in one Day, If I have told right, thou haſt 


already 


233 


eſs, I will ſtand a-loof off, and 


e 
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Don Quixote, who was now full ot Compaſſion, 


ed, began thus to ſay unto him, Friend, I conjure 
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already given thyſelf more than a thouſand Laſhes; Don Nu. 
now ſufficeth, let me uſe a homely Phraſe, that MMI und ens 


Aſs endure his Charge, but not the Surcharge, ich To; 


No, no, my good sir, anſwered Sancho, it mill idges; 
never be ſaid of me, Money well paid, and the Ame ſtinguift 
broken. I pray you go but a little aſide, and pee bim W. 


mit me to give myſelf one thouſand Stripes more, are. 

and then we ſhall quickly make an End; yea, and wy He Na 
ſhall have more left behind. Since thou art ſo wel bin on 
diſpoſed, replied Don Quixote, I will then withdray t Tap! 


myſelt; may the Heavens aſſiſt and recompen' Y Vill: 


thee. TS rod LY 7 i ainted | 
Sancho returned to his Task with ſuch an earne Velen, a 
Paſſion, that the Bark of many a Tree fell off; o rom 4 


great was the Rigour and Fury wherewith he ſcourg: 


be ended, to the Satisfaction of all Parties. 


\ 


outragious Laſh upon a Hedge, he cried out aloud, 


Friend Sancho, let Fortune never permit that thou, to 


which muſt ſerye for the Entertainment of thy Wife 


l l nd Æn 
Ing sig 
karrie⸗ 
Here is the Place where Samſon ſhall die, with all 
HA 0 ——ñ  on ts 

Don Quixote ran preſently at the Sound of that wo- 
tul Voice, and at the Noiſe of that horrible Whip- 
ſtroke. Then la ing faſt hold on the Halter, which 
ſerved Sancho in lieu of an Ox-pizzel, he faid to him, 


ed himſelf, Now in giving ſuch an exceeding ant 


give me Contentment, hazard the loſs: of thy Liſe, 


and Children, I will contain myſelf within the 
Bounds of the next Hope, and will ſtay until thou have 
recoyered new Strength, to the End this Buſineſs may 


My good Sir, quoth Sancho, ſince. you will needs 
have it ſo, in good time be it. In the mean while, I 
beſeech you, Sir, caſt your Cloak upon my Shoulders, 
I am all in a Sweat, and 1 would be loth to take 
Cold. Our new. Diſciplinants run the like Danger. 
Don Quixote did ſo, and leaving himſelf in his 
Doublet, he covered Sancho, who fel aſleep, and ſlept 
until the Sun awakened him. They kept on their 
Way ſo long, that at laſt they arrived at a Place three 

Leagues off, and then ſtaidat In, *— — 
| | Don 
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Don Quixote knew it to be an Inn, and not a Caſtle 
und environed with Ditches or Trenches, fortified 
With Towers, with Port- culliſſes and ſtrong Draws- 


eiges; for, ſince his laſt Defeature he diſcerned and 
rm ſtinguiſned of all things that preſented themſelves un- 
per. him with better Judgment, as we ſhall preſently de- 
ore are. | | 5 

we He was lodged in a low Chamber, to which cer- 
rel in old-worn Curtains of painted Serge ſerved in lieu 


ay t Tapiſtry Hangings, as commonly they uſe in Coun- 
ne Ny Villages. In one of the Pieces might be ſeen 
Eainted by a bungling and unskilful Hand, the Rape of 
Belen, at what Time her fond, hardy Gueſt ſtole her 
rom Menelaus. In another was the Hiſtory of Dido 


g. (and Æneas; ſhe on a high Turret, with a Sheet mak- 
ad ing Sign unto her fugitive Gueſt, who on the Sea, 
4, aried in a Ship, was running away from her, 

Don Quixote obſerved in theſe two Stories, that He- 


gen ſeemed not to be diſcontented with her Rape; forſo- 
much as ſhe leered and ſmiled underbhand; whereas 
peauteous Dido ſeemed to trickle down Tears from her 
Eyes as big as Walnuts, Don Quixote in beholding this 
painted Work, ſaid, Theſe two Ladies were exceed- 
ingly unfortunate that they were not born in this Age, 
Zand I moſt of all'thrice unhappy, that I was not born 
in theirs ; in Faith 1 would 0 have ſpoken to theſe 
| lordly Gallants, as Troy ſhould not have been burned, 
nor Carthage deſtroyed, ſince that only by putting Pa- 
EZ ris to Death, I ſhould have been the Occaſion that ſo 
many Miſchiefs would never have happened. | 
I hold a Wager, quoth Sancho, that &er long there 
ſhall be never a Tipling-houſe, Tavern, Inn, Hoſtery, 
= or Barber's Shop, but in them all we ſhall ſee the Hi- 
is ſtory of our famous Acts painted: Nevertheleſs 1 
would wiſn with all my Heart, that they might be 
drawn by a more cunning and skilful Hand, than by 
that which hath pourtayed theſe Figures. 

Thou haſt Reaſon, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote; 
for this Painter is like unto Orbanegia, who dwelled 
at Ubeda, who when he was demanded what he was 
. painting, 


"2 
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thou have it to be under the Roof of a Houſe, « 


„ 
* 10 \ 1 7 2 


ainting, made this Anſwer, That which ſhall con 
orth to Light; and if perchance he drew a Cock, hy 
would write about it, This is a Cock, left any Mu 
ſhould think it to be a Fox. Now methinks, San, 
that ſuch ought to be the Painter or the Writer; ( 
all is one ſame thing) who hath ſet forth the HiſtonMl 
of this new Don Quixote, becauſe he hath painted «Me 
written that which may come forth to the open Ligh, 
He hath imitated a certain Poet named Mauleon, wh Me 
the laſt Year was at the Court, who ſuddenly wou 
make Anſwer. to whatſoever was demanded of hin We 
And as one asked him one Day, what theſe Words Deun 
de Deo ſignified, he anſwered in Spaniſh, De donde dim WE 
But omitting all this, tell me, Sancho, Haſt thoua Mini BR 
to give thyſelf another Touch this Night, and wit 


elſe in the open Air? ; 5 
Now I aſſure you, quoth Sancho, for the Stripe 
and Laſhes that I intend to give myſelf, 1 love then 
as well in the Houſe as in the open Fields; yet wilt 
this Proviſo, that I would have it to be amongſt Trees 
for methinks that they keep me good Company, an 
do exceedingly help me to endure and undergo my) 
J Jan _ KDA 
Friend Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote, that ſhall not be 2 
rather reſerve them, that you may exerciſe them when #RY 
we ſhall be arrived at our Village, whither at th 
furtheſt we ſhall reach the next Day after To-morrow; aw 


and in the mean time thou ſhalt have recovered nen 


Strength, 33 4 
Sancho anſwered, that he might do what beſt pleaſed 
him; but notwithſtanding he Jefired to diſpatch this 
Buſineſs in hot Blood, and whilſt the Mill was going; here 
for Dangers conſiſt often in Lingering and Expectat. Day: 
on, and that with Prayers unto God, a Man mulls W. 
ſtrike with his Mallet; that one, Take it, is moe 
worth than two, Thou ſhalt have it; and better 11h 
on Sparrow in the Hand, than a Vulture flying in the 
. | | 
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Now for God's Sake, Sancho, replied Don Quixote, 


me 

beet us not alledge ſo many Proverbs ; methinks thou 
art ill returning unto ſicut erat. I prithee ſpeak 
„ bainly, clearly, and go not ſo about the Buſh with 
ouch embroiling Speeches, as 1 have often told thee ; 
"7M nd thou ſhalt ſee, that one Loaf of Bread will yield 
ot E hee more than an hundred. | 5 

WW 1 am ſo unlucky, quoth Sancho, that I cannot diſ- 
h{eourſe without Proverbs, nor can I alledge a Pro- 


erb that ſeems not to be a Reaſon unto me. Ne- 
W ertheleſs if 1 can, I will correct myſelf, and with 


bat they gave over their Enterparly at that Time, 
wn TY | 
ni We 
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CHAP. XXXI. 


pes 

em 3 . | 
, E T7 Don Quixote and Sancho arrived at 
ml their Village. : 


ON Quixote and Sancho looking for Night, 
* ſtayed in that Inn; the one to end in the 
open Fields the Task of his Diſcipline, 
and the other to ſee the Succeſs of it, 
whence depended the End of his Deſires. 
wy Durins which Time a Gentleman on 
Horſeback, followed by three or four Servants, came 
to the Gate of the Inn, to whom one of his Atten- 
dants ſaid thus, My Lord Don Alvaro Tarfe, you may 
here reſt yourſelf, and paſs the great Heat of the 
Day: This Inn ſeemeth to be very cleanly and cool. 
= Which Speech Don Quixote hearing, he ſaid unto 
Sancho, Thou oughteſt to know, that when J turned 
over the Book of the ſecond Part of my Hiſtory, me- 
thought that in reading of the ſame, I met with this 


N — 
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That may very well be, ſaid Sancho; but firſt let u 
ſee him alight from his Horſe, and then we will ſpe; 
unto him. | | = 

The Knight alighted, and the Hoſteſs appointed hin 
a low Chamber, near unto that of Don Q#7xote, ant 
which was furniſhed with like Figures of paint 
Serge, The new-come Knight did forthwith yy 
off his heavy Cloaths, and now going out of the Inn. 
porch, which was ſomewhat ſpacious and freſh, un. 


der which Don Quixote was walking, he demande{ 


of him, Whither go you, my good Sir Gentleman! 


I am going, anſwered Don Quixote, unto a certain 


Village not far off, where I was born. And you, 
my Lord, whither go you? 1 travel, ſaid the Kniyht, 
towards Granada, which is my native Country. Sir, 
you were born, replied Don Quixote, in a very good 
Country; in the mean time, I pray you in Courteſy, 
tell me your Name; for it ſtands me very much uy. 


on to know it; yea, more than can well be imagin. 
ed, I am called Don Alvaro Tarfe, anſwered th:W 
Knight. Then are you undoubtedly, quoth Da 


Quixote, that Alvaro Tarfe, whoſe Name is imprinted 
in the ſecond Part of the Hiſtory of Don Quixote d 


la Mancha, which a modern Author hath lately ſet 


forth. 1 am the very ſame Man of whom you ſpeak, 
ſaid the Knight, and that Don Quixote, who is the 
principal Subject of ſuch an Hiſtory, was my ver 
great Friend. 125 — 

It was even 1 that drew him firſt out of his Vi 


lage, or at leaſt that perſwaded him to be at the Jults 


and Tiltings which were then kept at Saragoſſa, and 
whither 1 was going; and in good Truth I did him a 
. Fayour, for I was the Cauſe that the Hangman 
did not well claw and bum-baſte his Back, having 
rightly deſerved ſuch a Puniſhment, becauſe he had 
been over-raſh and fool-hardy. 


But tell me, 1 beſeech you then, quoth Don Quiz- 


ote, my Lord Don Alvaro, do I in any thing reſem- 


ble the ſaid Don Quixote of whom you ſpeak? No- 


thing at all, anſwered the other, And did that Pon 


Quixote, 


Nuixote, 
Iquire N 
Alvaro; | 
very blit 
Heard hi 
Prace, 
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ever 
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ſpoke 
perſe 


Duixote, replied our Knight, conduct with him a 
Pquire named Sancho Panfa? Yes verily, quoth Don 
Alvaro; and the Report went, that this Squire was 


an ery blithe, NN and gameſome ; but yet I never 
a eard him peak any thing with a good Garb or 
ited ; race, nor any one Word that might cauſe Laugh- 
2 8 | believe it well, ſaid Sancho then, for it ſuits not 


ith all the World to be pleaſant and jeſting; and 


Greedy-gut, and notable Thief, It is I that am the 
ght Sancho Panga, that can tell many fine Tales; yea, 


* ee 22 4-36 4 « 
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It ſo you pleaſe, my Lord, you may make Experi- 


Jence of it, and follow me at leaſt one Year, and you 
hall then ſee, that at every Step I ſhall ſpeak ſo ma- 
ny unpleaſant things, that very often without know- 
ing what I utter, I make. all them to laugh that liſten 
unto me. In good ſooth, Don Quixote de la Man- 
Wa, the far renowned, the valiant, the diſcreet, the 
Eamorous; he who is the Redreſſer of Wrongs, the Re- 
enger of Outrages, the Tutor of Infants, the Guardi- 
nn of Orphans, the Rampire or Fortreſs of Widows, 


for his only Miſtreſs the matchleſs Dulcinea del Tobo- 
, is the very ſame Lord whom you fee here pre- 
Went, and who is my good Maſter. All other Dor 


l. NNuixote's, and all other Sancho Panca's are but 
Dreams, Fopperies, and Fables. 


Fe 


ed Don Alvara; for, in thoſe few Words by you 
even now uttered, you have ſhewed more Grace than 
ever did the other Sancho Panga, in all the long and 


40 Wrattling Diſcourſes that I have heard come from him. 


ſpoken Man; more of a Coxcomb than of a Pleaſant. 
Without doubt 1 believe, that the Enchanters which 
pPerſecute the good Don Quixote, have allo gone a- 
90 A OG 3.44 out 
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elbe very ſame Sancho of whom you ſpeak (my Lord 
She Gentleman) muſt be ſome notorious Rogue, ſome 


more than there are Drops of Water when it raineth, 


the Defender of Damſels and Maidens; he who hath 


Now by my Holydom I belieye as much, anſwer- 


He ſavoured more of the Gourmand, than of a well 
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bout to perſecute me, in making me to know th, 
other Don Quixote, who is of no Worth or Merit 3 


all. Nevertheleſs, I wot not well what to ſay of i, 
ſince I durſt ſwear, that 1 left him at Toledo, in thy 


Nuncio's Houſe, to the end he might be cured ani 


| healed, and behold here another Don Quixote, but fit 
different from mine, | 5 
As for me, quoth Don Quixote, I know not whe. 
ther I be Jo or no, but well I wot I am not th 
bad. And for a manifeſt Trial of my Saying, ny 
Lord Don Alvaro Tarfe, if you pleaſe, you ſhall un. 
derſtand, that in all my Life-time I was never at $4 
ragoſſa. And having of late underſtood, that the ima. 
ginary Don Quixote had been preſent at the Turns. 
ments and Tiltings in that City, I would by 10 
means come or go into it, that in View of all the 
World I might manifeſt his falſe Tale; which was 


the Reaſon that I went ſtreight unto Barcelona, the Trea- : 
ſury or Store-Houſe of all Courteſy, the Retreat and 
g Harbour of the {WW t 


Refuge of all Strangers, the relieving 


Poor and Needy, the native Home of valorous Men, 


where ſuch as be wronged or offended are avenged, 
and where true Friendſhips are reciprocal; and in ſum, 
a City that hath no Peer, be it either for Beauty, ot 
for the fair Situation of it, | 
And albeit, what hath befallen me bring me n0 
reat Contentment, I do notwithſtanding Zope: 
allay the Grief with the Pleaſure, which by the Sight 
thereof I have received and felt, : 


To conclude, my Lord Don Alvaro Tarſe, I am 


Don Quixote de la Mancha, and the very ſame Man of 


whom Fame ſpeaketh, and not he, that unhappy 
Wretch, who to honour himſelf with my Deſigns, 
hath gone about to uſurp my Name. . 


In the mean while 1 humbly beſeech you, by the! 
Profeſſion which you make to be a noble Knight, 
that before the ordinary Judge of this Place, you will 
be pleaſed to make me a Declaration and Certificate, 
how, ſo long as you have lived, even until this preſent 
Hour, you neyer ſaw me, and that I am not tt 
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hid Don Quixote imprinted in this Second Part, and 
Elikewiſe that this Sancho Panga, my Squire, is not he 
E whom you heretofore have known. 5 
I ſhall do it with all my Heart, quoth the Knight Don 

Alvaro, although 1 be very much amazed to ſee two 

Don Quixotes, and behold two Sancho's at one very In- 

ſtant, ſo conformable in Name, and ſo different in 


5 


and that what hath happened unto me concerning this 
Subject, hath not betallen N 5 
Pithout Doubt, my Lord, then ſaid Sancho, it is 
very likely that you are enchanted, even as my Lady 
Dulcinea of Toboſo is; would to God that your Diſen- 
© chanting might be brought to paſs, with giving other 
three Thouſand and odd aps Jar g as I do for her; 
l would moſt willingly give them unto myſelf, with- 
out any Intereſt at all. 5 „ 
I know not what you mean, quoth Don Alvaro, by 
theſe Whip-laſnes. To whom Sancho ſaid, that it 
would be too long a Diſcourſe to relate; but yet he 
would make him acquainted with the whole Story, 
if peradventure they ſhould both travel the ſame way. 

Buy this Time the Hour of Dinner was at Hand, and 
they fed and eat together. At the very ſame Time the 
: Judge of the Place came into the Inn, attended on by 
4 Clerk or Notary, whom Don Quixote required that 
he would take a Certificate or Declaration, which this 
Knight Don Alvaro Tarfe would declare unto him; 
: foraſmuch as it did concern his Honour and Reputae 
tion. 1 Fo _ 

Now the Tenor of this Declaration was, that the 
& faid Gentleman did in no ſort know Don Quixote who 
was there preſent, and that he was not the Man, 
whoſe Name they had lately imprinted in an Hiſtory, 
entitled, The Second Part of Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, compoſed by Aballaneda, born at Tordefillas. 
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To conclude, the Judge engroſſed all according ty 
the Form of Law. 
Form and Manner as all Notaries are accuſtomed tg 
be, in ſuch and the like Caſes. By which means Don 
Q1xote and Sancho reſted very glad, and well apaig, 
as if ſuch a Declaration had been of very great Mo. 
ment and Conſequence unto them, and as if thei; 
Actions and Speeches had not apparently ſhewed the 

Difference and Odds that was between the two Don 
Quxotes and the two Sancho's. 

Divers Complements, and many Offices and Offers 
of Courteſy did mutually interpaſs between Don 41. 
varo and Don Quixote, wherein our heroic Knight 7% 


la Mancha declared ſo much Wiſdom, and ſuch Dilcre- 


tion, that he reſolved Don Alvaro of the Doubt where. 
in he was; for, he perſuaded himſelf that he was en. 
chanted, ſince with his own Hands he felt and touch. 
ed two Don Quixotes, lo different and contrary one to 
another. 5 SENS 
_  Mid-day being paſt, and the Heat allayed, they de- 
parted from that Place all together. They had not 
gone above half a League, but they met with two ſe- 
veral Paths; the one led to Don Quixote's Village, 
and the other to the Place whither Don Alvaro was 
going. „ V | 
During which little Space, Don Quixote related at 

large unto him the Diſaſter of his Overthrow, the 
Enchantment, and the Remedy of Dulcinea. All which 
things bred and cauſed a new Admiration in the Mind 
of Don Alvaro, who kept on his Way, and Don Mixole 
his. | | 

Our Knight paſſed that Night among the Trees, to 
the End he might give Sancho Means .and Leiſure to 
fulfil his Penance; which he accompliſhed even as he 
had done the fore-paſſed Night, more at the Charges 

of the Hedges, Shrubs, and Trees there growing, than 
of his Back and Shoulders; for he kept them ſo fate 
and well, that the Laſhes which he gave himſel!, 
would not have cauſed a Fly to ſtir, had the taken up 
her Stand there, A | 
| | Dor 


The Declaration was made in! 
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to 
in Don Quixote, thus abuſed, loſt not one Stroke with 
0 Wmiſceckoning, and found that thoſe of the foregoing 
Night, joined unto theſe, were juſt the Sum of three 


— 


8 


id, Thouſand, nine and Twenty. | 
lo. It ſeemed the Sun roſe that Morning earlier than 


YI 


eit his wont, to behold this Sacrifice; and they perceiv- 


he Ting that it was bright Day, went on their Journey, 
on Wii ourſing of the Error wherein Don Alvaro was, 

and how they had done very well in taking a De- 
© claration before the Judge, and that ſo authenti- 


5 


1. cally. 


& They wandered all that Day, and the Night ſuc- 


. 


e- ceeding, without encountering any thing worthy the 


e& Relation, unleſs it be, that the very ſame Night Sancho 


n- W finiſhed his whipping Task, to the great Contentment 


h. of Don Quixote, who greedily longed for peep of 


to Day, to ſee if in their Travels they might meet with 
his ſweet Miſtreſs Dulcinea, who was now diſen- 
= chanted, | 5 | 
ot Thus wandering, they met no Woman, but they 
e- would approach and cloſe with her, to take perfect 
e, View of her, and to diſcern whether it were Dulcinea 
as of Toboſo, confidently aſſuring themſelves, as of an 


© infallible Truth, that the Promiſes of the Prophet 


at Merlin could not poſſibly prove falſe, 


e Whilſt they were muſing on theſe Things, and 


h their Longings encreaſing, they unawares aſcended a 
d little Hillock, whence they diſcovered their Village ; 


„which when Sancho had no ſooner perceived, but he 
proſtrated himſelf on his Knees, and uttered theſe 


o © Words; 


tive-Country, open thine Eyes, and behold how thy 


5 — at leaſt returneth Conqueror of himſelf. And as 


M 2 that 


5 Oh my dear, dearly-beloved, and long-deſired Na- 


7 Son Sancho returns at laſt to thee again; who if he 


be not very rich, yet is he at leaſt very well whipt 
« and laſhed, Open thine Arms likewiſe, and riendl 
„receive thy Son Don Quixote, And it he returnetl 
p 7 to thee vanquiſhed by the Force of a ſtrange Arm, he 


imſelf hath often told me, it is the greateſt Victory 
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that any Man can deſire or wiſh for. 1 have v0 
ſtore o . for, it they gave me ſound Whip 


laſhes, I found much good in being a worthy Knight 


forthwith wend unto our Village, where we will gin 


to ourſelves the Form and Method that we are to kee 


and obſerve in the rural or paſtoral Life, which w 
Thus reaſoning togethe, |M 


intend to put in Practice. 9 


they fair and gently deſcended the Hillock, and ap. ; 


proached to their Village. 
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CHAP. XXXII. 


Of the Preſages and Fore-boadings which hap 4 
pened to Don Quixote, at the Entrance im 
his Village, with other Adventures, which 


ſerve for Grace and Ornament unto this fa. 
mous Hiſtory, and which give Credit unto it. 


BID Hamete reporteth, that as they were 
come near unto the Entrance into their 
Village, Don Quixote perceived how in 
ERR the Commons ca there were two 
2 1 Lads, who in great Anger con- 
e teſted and diſputed together. The one 
ſaid to the other, Pierrot, thou muſt not chafe nor be 
angry at it; for, as long as thou liveſt, thou ſhalt ne- 
ver ſet thine Eyes upon her. Which Doꝝ Quixote hear. 
ing he began this Speech unto Sancho; Friend, ſaid 
he, doſt not thou underſtand what yonder young Lad 
ſaith? So long as thou liyeſt, thou ſhalt never ſet 

Eyes upon her. 
| And 
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Let us leave theſe Fooleries, ſaid Don Qutxore, an Palcine- 
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And what imports, quoth Sancho, what that young 
ad hath ſpoken ? What, replied Don 8 ſee 
ou not, how that applying the Words unto mine 
Untention, his Meaning is, that I ſhall never ſee my 
ED.ulcinea ? Sancho was about to anſwer him, but he 
as hindred by an Hare, which chaſed, croſſed their 
Way. She was eagerly purſued by divers Grey-hounds | 
End Huntſmen, ſo that fearfully amazed, ſhe ſquatted 
own between the Feet of Dapple. Gs 
Sancho boldly took her up, and preſented the ſame 
unto Don Quixote, who cried out aloud, Malum ſignum, 
Malum ſiguu m; a Hair runs away, Grey-hounds pur- 
ſue her, and Dulcinea appears not. You are a ſtrange 
Man, then quoth Sancho, let us imagine that this Hare 
is Dulcinea, and the Grey-hounds that purſue her, the 


wicked Enchanters, that have transformed her into a 
Country Laſs. She runs away, I take her up, and 
deliver her into your own Hands; 
Arms, you hug and make much of her. What ill- 
boading may t 

= plied upon this? 


you hold her in your 


is be, and what Misfortune can be im- 


In che mean while, the to young Boys came near 


# unto them to ſee the Hare; and Sancho demanded of 
one of them the Cauſe or Ground of their babbling 
Controverſy ? Then he, who had uttered the Words, 
So long as thou liveſt, thou ſhalt never ſet Eyes upon 


her, related unto Sancho, how that he had taken from 
the other Boy a little Cage full of Crickets, and that 
he never purpoſed to let him have it again. Then Sancho 
pull'd out of his Pocket a Piece of ſix Blanks, and gave 
it to the other Boy for his Cage, which he put into Don 
Wixote's Hands, ſaying thus unto him, Behgld, good 
Sir, all theſe fond Sooth-ſayings, and ill Preſages are 
daſht and overthrown, and have now nothing to do 
with our Adventures (according to my Underſtanding, 
although I be but a filly Gull) no more than with the 
laſt Year's Snow. And if my Memory fail me not, 
I think I have heard the Curate of our Village ſay 
that it fits not good Chriſtians and wiſe Folk to ſtand 
upon ſuch fooliſh Fopperies. 5 


*. . 
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It is not long ſince you told me ſo yourſelf, any 
gave me to underſtand, that all ſuch Chriſtian 3 


Qutxote delivered the ſame unto them, £ 
Entrance into the Village, in a little Meadow, the 
met with the Curate, and the Batchelor Carraſco, why 
with their Beads in their Hands were ſaying thei 
Prayers. | SE AC | 5 

It is to be underſtood, that Sancho Panca had place! 
upon Dapple, and upon the Fardel of their Weapons, 
the Jacket or Gaberdine of Boccaſin, all painted over 
with fiery Flames, which was upon him in the Duke's 
_ Caſtle, the Night that Altiſidora roſe again from Death 
to Life; which Jub or Jacket ſeryed them inſtead of 4 
Carpet or Sumpter-cloth, | 


Mitre, whereof we have ſpoken before. It was the 
neweſt kind of Transformation, and the fitteſt Deck- 
ing or Array, that ever Aſs did put upon his Head. 
The Curate and the Batchelor knew them inconti- 
nently, and with wide-open Arms ran towards 
them. 5 W 

Don Quixote alighted preſently, and very kindly 
embraced them. But the little Children, who are as 
ſharp-ſighted as any Linx, having eyed the Aſs's Mitre, 
flocked ſuddenly 5 them to ſee the ſame, ſaying 
the one to the other, Come, come, and run all you 
Camarados, and you ſhall ſee Sancho Panga's Aſs more 
brave and gallant than Mingo; and Don Quixote's Pal- 
oy 7 leaner, fainter, and more flaggy than it was the 
rſt Day, Pu | 

Finally, being environed with many young Chil- 
dren, and attended on by the Curate and Batchelor, 
they entred the Village, and went dire&ly unto 
Don Quixote's Houle. Ke the Door whereof they BY 
2 SOS: with. 


plodded and amuſed themſelyes upon Auguries or H 
vinations, were very Fools, And therefore let us iſ 
longer trouble ourſelves with them, but let us go WR 
and enter into our Village. There whilſt the Hunter 
came 1n, they demanded to have their Hare, and Dy 


Then he and Sancho kept on their way; and at th £ 


They had likewiſe placed upon the Aſs's Head the 1 
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With his Maid-Servant, and with his Niece, who had 


Nes 
x 
5 
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1, wy 
ns ay 
or D. 
us 1 
000 dvertiſed thereof. She ran all diſheveled and half 
unten naked to ſee her Husband ee her Daughter San- 
d bn chica by the Hand. But when the ſaw that he was 


already heard the News of their coming. 


at h page a Governour ſhould be, ſhe thus began to diſ- 
ther courſe with him; My Husband, after what Faſhion 
wi doſt thou come home? Methinks, thou comeſt on 
ther Foot, and with toilſome Travelling, all tired and faint- 
Z hearted; thou rather beareſt the Countenance of a 


ace! miſerable Wretch than of a Governour, by 
on; Hold thy Peace, Tereſa, quoth Sancho; for, often- 
over times when there be Boots, there be no Spurs. Let 
tke's us go unto our Houſe, and there thou ſhalt 200 W on- 


eath 


ders. So it is, that 1 have Money, which is of more 
ot 2 


EZ Conſequence, and I have gotten it by mine own In- 
duſtry, without doing wrong to any body. 

Why then you have Money, my good Husband, 
= replied Tereſa ? that's very well; it is no matter how 
you came by it, be it by Hook or Crook; for, after 
what manner ſoever you have laid Hands on it, you 
bring no new Cuſtom into the World. Sanchica em- 


the 
the 


brought her any thing; and that ſhe had as earneſtly 
looked for him as Men do for Dew in the Month of 
May, | FT 

Thus his Wife holding him by the one Hand, and 
his Daughter by the one fide of his Girdle, and with 
the other Hand leading Dapple, they entered into their 


the Power of his Niece and Maid-Seryant, and in the 
Company of the Curate and the Batchelor. _ | 
Don Quixote, without longer Delay, at that very 


and in few Words related his being defeated unto 
them, and the Vow which he had been forced to 


£ Tereſa Panga, the Wife of Sancho, had likewiſe been 


not ſo richly attired as ſhe imagined, and in that Equi- 


= braced her Father, and asked him whether he had 


Cottage, leaving Don Quixote in his own Houſe, in 


Inſtant drew the Batchelor and the Curate aſide, 


make, not to go out of his Village during the ſpace 
of one whole Year; how his Purpoſe aaa to 
M 4 keep 
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keep the ſame, without tranſgreſſing it in one Jot oi 
Atom; ſince that by the Rules of Knight-Erranty, 
and as he was a true Knight-Errant, he was ftridly 
obliged to perform it; which was the Reaſon that he 
had reſolved, during the Time of that Year, to become 
a Shepherd, and entertain himſelf among the Deſarts 
and ſolitary Places of that Country, where he might 
freely vent out and give Scope unto his amorous Pall. 
ons, by exerciſing himſelf in commendable and vir. 
ruous paſtoral Exerciſes: And now beſought them, ii 
they had no greater Affairs in Hand, and were not 
employed in Mattersof more Importance, they would 
bark be pleaſed to become his Companions, and Fel. 
Tow Shepherds; for he would buy ſtore of Sheep, and 
get ſo ſufficient a Flock together, as they might well 
take upon them the Name of Shepherds. 
And in the mean Time, he gave them to underſtand, 
that the chiefeſt Point of this Buſineſs was already effect. 
end; for, he had already appointed them ſo proper and 
convenient Names, as if = had been caſt in a Mould. 
The Curate would needs know theſe Names. Don 
Quixote told him, that himſelf would be called the Shep- 
herd Quixolis, the Batchelor, the Shepherd Carraſcon, ſee it 
and the Curate, the Shepherd Curambro; and as for ve v 
Sancho Pana, he ſhould be ſtiled Panſino. 5 1 
They were all aſtoniſhed at Don Nuixote's new Folly; be ſc 
nevertheleſs, that he might not another Time go out of buy 


But 
that e! 
herdeſ 


bis Village, and return to his K nighthood's, and Ca- ſelve 
valier's Tricks; and therewithal ſuppoſing, that in the it 
ſpace of this Year he might be cured and recovered, have 
they allowed of his Dong and new Invention, and in Stile 
that rural Exerciſe offered to become his Companions. [FT x,,, 
We ſhall lead a pleaſant Life, ſaid Samſon Carraſco, FR x ci 
ſince, as all the World knoweth, J am an excellent A8 f 


Poet, and ſhall every hand-while be compoſing of pa- nity, 
ſtoral Ditties and Eclogues, or elſe ſome Verſes of the 
the Court, as beſt hall agree to our Purpoſe, Thus Þ 
ſhall we entertain ourſelyes by the Ways we ſhall paſs 

and go. 5 


n 
$ — 


But 


ſes; and that there be no Tree, how hard and knurry - 
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herdeſs whom he intendeth to celebrate in his Vers 


ſoever, but therein we ſhall write, carve, and engrave 
her Name, even as amorous Shepherds are accuſto- 


med to do, | 
In good ſooth, that will do paſſing well, quoth . 


Don Quixote, albeit, I need not go far to find out the 
Name of an imaginary Shepherdeſs, ſince I have the 
never-matched or parallelled Dulcinea of 27 the 
| Glory of all theſe Shores, the Ornament of theſe Mea. 
{ dows, the Grace and Comelineſs of Beauty, the Cream 
and Prime of all Gracefulneſs, and to be ſhort, the 
subject on which the Extremity of all Commendati- 
ons may rightly be conferred, how hyperbolical ſoeyes - 
it be. | . 1 
It is moſt true, ſaid the Curate; but for us, we 
muſt ſeek out ſome barren Shepherdeſſes, and at leaſt, 
it they be not fit and proper for us, yet one-way or 
other they may ſtead us, if not in the main, yet in 
the by, Although we have none, quoth Samſon Car- 
raſco, yet will we give them thoſe very Names, as we 
= ſee in Print, and wherewith the World is full. For 
= we will call them Phillis, Amaryllis, Diana, Florinda, 


7 Galathea, and Beliſarda. Since they are publickly to 


be ſold in the open Market-place, we may very well 
bh 11 them, and lawfully appropriate them unto our- 
lelves. 5 | 5 

= It my Miſtreſs, or, to ſay better, my Shepherdeſs, 
EZ have to Name Anna, I will celebrate b 

Stile of Anarda; if ſhe be called Francis, I will call her 
Francina; and if ſhe hight Lucie, her Name ſhall be 
Lucinda; for all ſuch Names ſquare and encounter. 
As for Sancho Panga, if he will be one of our Frater- 
= nity, he may celebrate his Wife Tereſa Panga under 
the Name of Tereſaina. 


2 


er under the 


Don Quixote burſt out a laughing at the Applicati- 


4 on of theſe Names, whilſt the Curate did infinitely 
commend and extol his honourable Reſolution, and 
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But good Sirs, the Thing that is moſt neceſſary, is, 
that every one make Choice of the Name of the Shep- 


1 


f 
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again offered to keep him Company all the Time thy 
he could ſpare, having acquitted himſelf of the Charge 
unto which he was bound. 
With that they took Leave of him, perſuading and 
intreating him to have a care of his Health, and en. 
| deavour to be merry. 
| So it happened, that his Niece and his Maid-Servant 
heard all the Speeches which they three had together; 
vx and when the Batchelor and the Curate were gone 
: from him, they both came near unto Don Quixote, and 
thus his Niece beſpake him : : ; 
What means this, my Lord, mine Uncle ? Now 
when we imagined that you would have continued in 
your own Houſe, and there live a quiet, a repoſed, 
and honourable Life, you go about to caſt yourſelf 
headlong into new Labyrinths and Troubles, with be- 
coming a Swain or Shepherd? Verily, the Corn is al- 
ready over-hard to make Oaten-pipes of it. | 
But how, quoth the Maid-Servant, can you endure, 
and undergo in the open Fields the ſcorching Heat of 
Summer, and the Cold and Froſt of Winter Nights, and 
hear the Howlings of Wolves, without quaking tor 
very Fear? No truly, for ſo much as that belongs on- 
ly to ſuch as are of a robuſt and ſurly Complexion, of 
a hard and rugged Skin, and that from their Cradles 
are bred and inured to ſuch a Trade and Occupation, 
If the worſt come to the worſt, it were better to be 
ſtill a Knight-Errant than a Shepherd. „ 
I beſeech you, good my Lord, follow my Counſel 
which 1 give you, not as being full of Wine and 
Bread, but rather faſting, and as one that have fifty 
V ears upon my Head. Abide ſtill in your Houſe, think 
on your domeſtick Affairs, confeſs yourſelf often, ſerve 
God, do good unto the Poor, and if any harm come 
to you of it, let me take it upon my Soul, 
Good Wenches, hold your Peace, replied Don Mix- 
ote, for I know what 1 have to do, In the mean 
While, let me be had to Bed, Methinks 1 am not 
very well; yet afſure yourſelves, that whether I be 
an Errant Knight, or a Shepherd, I will carefully w 
| Wl vide 
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ide for all that you may ſtand in need of, and you 
all ſee the Effects of it. oc | 

= The Niece and the Maid-ſervant, who without Doubt 
were two merry good Wenches, laid him in his Bed, 
and attended, and look'd ſo well unto him, as they 
could not poſlibly have done better, | 


ß! XxXxtlt 
Du Don Quixote fell fc; of the Mill he 
= made, and of his Death. 
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FI laſt End and Period; but more eſpecially 


Quixote had no Privilege from Heaven 
to continue in one Eſtate, and keep its Courſe, his 
End ſurprized him, at what Time he leaſt thought of 
it, 1 wot not whether it proceeded of the Melancho- 
ly, which the ſad Remembrance of his being Te 
ed cauſed in. him, or, whether the Diſpoſition of the 
Heavens had ſo decreed; ſo it is, that a burning Fe- 
yer ſeized upon him, which forced him to keep his 
Bed ſix Days. | „„ 
During which Time the Curate, the Batchelor, and 
the Barber, who were all his good Friends, did very 
often viſit him; and Sancho Panga his good Squire 
never went from his Bed-ſide. | 
They ſuppoſing that the Vexation and Fretting 
which he felt for having been conquered ; as alſo be- 
cauſe he ſaw not the Accompliſhment of his Deſires, 
touching the Diſ-enchantment of Dulcinea, . cauſed this 
Sickneſs in him, endeayoured by all poſſible means to 
make him merry. 
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The Batchelor deſired him to be of good Courage 
and to tiſe, that they might begin their paſtoral Ex. 
erciſe, and how he had already compoſed an Eclogue, 
which was nothing behind thoſe that Sanazaro had 
compiled. That for the ſame Purpoſe he had bought 
two goodly and fair Dogs, and of great Renown, for 
to keep their Flock; whereof the one was called Ba. 
cino, and the other Butron ; and how a Shepherd of 
uintanar had ſold them to him, 5 
But for all this Don Quixote quitted not his Sorrow, 
nor left off his Sadneſs. e e | 
His Friends called for a Phyſician, who was nothing 
well pleaſed with his Pulſe which he felt; and there. 
fore bo told him, that whatſoever might happen, he 
ſhould not do amiſs to begin to think on the Salyati. 
on of his Soul; for the Health of his Body was in 
yery great Danger. Eg : 
Don Quixote, without being any whit amazed, did 
very quietly liſten unto this Diſcourſe, which neither 
his Niece, his Maid, nor his Squire did; for they 
were ſo deeply plunged in Tears and Weeping, as, 
had they ſeen ghaſtly Death in the Face, they could 
have done no more. . 1 | 
The Phyſician told them plainly, that only Melan- 
choly and his troubleſome Cares were the Cauſe of 
his Death. 5 e 
Don Quixote entreated the Company to leave him 
alone, becauſe he had a great Deſire to ſleep a while. 
They did ſo, and he had a ſound Nap, as they ſay, of 
| fix Hours; ſo that the Maid and his Niece thought 
he would never have waked again, Well, he waked 
at laſt, and with a loud and audible Voice, he uttered 
theſe Words; The Almighty God be for ever bleſſed, 
that hath done ſo much good for me, To be ſhort, 
his Mercies have no Bounds, they are neither ſhortned 
nor hindred by the Sins of Man,  _ FF 
The Niece lined with heedy Attention unto her 
Uncle's Words; and perceiving that they were better 
couched, and wiſer diſpoſed than thoſe he was ac- 
cultomed to pronounce in all his Sickneſſes, Go peo: 
| pole 
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poſed this Queſtion unto him, My Lord and Uncle, 
What is that zou ſay ? Is there any new Matter be- 
fallen? What Mercies do you ſpeak of? or what Sins 
of Men ? w_ good Niece, replied Don Quixote, the 
mercies 1 talk of, are thoſe which God of his Good- 
[neſs hath at this Inſtant conferred, upon me, wretched 

Sinner, and my Sins have been is Stop or Let unto 


them. I poſſeſs now a free and clear Judgment, and 
nothing overſhadowed with the miſty Clouds of Ig- 


norance, which the continual reading and plodding on 
Books of Chivalry had over-caſt me withal. 


I acknowledge all theſe Extravagancies, and con- 


feſs them to be but cozening Tricks ; and am ag- 
grieved that this Diſabuſe hath happened ſo late unto 
me, as it affords me no Leiſure to make amends for 
m -a6%er, by reading of other good Books, and 
which might ſerve and tend to the enlightning of 
my Soul. My dear Niece, I feel myſelf near unto 
Deathz but I would not have it to be ſuch, as the 
Surname of Fool ſhould reſt upon me; for, although 
I have been fooliſh in my Life, I deſire not to con- 
firm the Truth of it in my Death: And therefore my 
dear Friend, go and cauſe the Curate, the Batchelor 
Samſon Carraſco, and Maſter Nicholas the Barber, to 
come immediately unto me. I deſire to confeſs my- 
ſelf, and to make my laſt Will and Teſtament, His 
Niece was eaſed of this Labour, by the coming of 
them all three, who even then entered the Chamber, 


Don Quixote no ſooner ſaw them, but ſaid thus unto 


them: | 

My good Sirs, give me ſome New-Year's-Gift; 1 
am no more Don Quixote de la Mancha, but rather 
Alonſo Quixano, unto whom my honeſt Life and ci- 
vil Converſation hath heretofore appropriated the Sur- 
name of Good, I am now a rofelfad Enemy to Ama- 
is de Gaul, and of all the in finite Rabble of his Race. 


hateful unto me; 1 now acknowledge my Folly, 


th brought me. But now, by the meer Mercy of 


Now are all the prophane Hiſtories of Errant Chival- 


nd perceive the Danger whereinto the reading of them 


274 The HISTORY of 
my God, become wiſe, at my own proper Coſt and 
Charges, I utterly abhor them. When theſe three 
Friends heard him ſpeak ſo, they believed undoubted. 
ly, that he was poſſeſſed with ſome new kind of 
Fooliſnneſs. My Lord Don Quixote, ſaid Samſon unto 
him, now that the News are come unto us, that the 
Lady Dulcinea of Toboſo is diſenchanted, do yon 
ſpeak in this manner? And now that we are ſo near 
hand to become Shepherds, that ſo we may in Sing. 
ing, Mirth and Jollity lead a kind of Princely Lite, 
do you intend to become a Hermit ? 
Hold your Peace, I pray you, replied Don Quixote, 
recolle& your Wits together, and let us leave all theſe 
Diſcourſes; that which hath hitherto ſerved me to 
uw Hurt and Detriment, my Death, by the Aſſiſtance 
of Heaven, ſhall turn to my Good, and redound to 
| my Profit. Good Sirs, I perceive and feel Death to 
follow me at my Heels. Let us leave off, and quit 
all Merriments and Jeſting, and let me have a Con- 
feſſor to ſhrift me, and a Notary to draw my laſt 
Will and Teſtament. In the Extremity whereunto [ 
now find and fee] myſelf, a Man muſt not make a 
Jeſt of his Soul; and therefore whilſt Maſter Curate 
is taking of my Confeſſion, let me have a Scriyener 
„„ „ 5 | 
They ſtood all gazing one upon another, wonder- 
ing at Don Quixote's ſound Reaſons, although they made 
| ſome Doubt to believe them. One of the Signs which 
induced them to conjecture, that he was near unto 
Death's Door, was, that with ſuch Facility he was 
from a ſtark Fool become a wiſe Man ; for, to the 
Words already alledged, he added many more ſo ſig- 
nificant, ſo Chriſtian-like, and ſo well couched, that 
without Doubt they confidently believed that Don 
Quixote was become a right wiſe. Man. The Curate 
made a'l thoſe who were in the Chamber to. avoid, 
and being left alone with him, took his. Confeilion, 
The Batchelor Carraſco went to find out a Notary, 
who not long after came with him, and with Sancho 
Panfa. This good 'Squire haying underſtood 8 
| | | | | the 
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Des SUIXROTE e 
the Mouth of the Batchelor, that his Maſter was in a 
very bad Eſtate, and finding his Maid-ſeryant and his 
E Niece weeping very bitterly, began like a Mad-man 
with his own Fiſts to thump and beat himſelf, and to 
| ſhed brackiſh Tears. 

{ The Confeſſion being ended, the Curate came forth, 
| and was heard to utter theſe Words. Verily, yerily, 
he is at his laſt Gaſp, and verily the good Alonſo Quix- 
ano is become wiſe, and it is high Time for him to 
make his laſt Will and Teſtament. „„ 
{ Theſe heavy News opened the Sluices of the tears- 
ful, and ſwoln-blubbering Eyes of the Maid, of the 
{ Niece, and of his good Squire Sancho Panga, ſo that 
they ſhower'd forth whole Fountains of Tears, and 
fetched from the very Bottom of their aggrieved 
Hearts a thouſand groaning Sighs, For, in Effect, as 


| ore was ſimply the good Alonſo Quixano, and likewiſe 


when he was Don Quixote de la Mancha, he was ever 
alt of a mild and affable Diſpoſition, and of a kind and 
[ E pleaſing Converſation ; and therefore was he not onl 
-_ — of all his Houſhold, but alſo of all thoſe 
e chat Knew him. | „ 
er 1n the mean ſpace the Notary came, who after he 
had written the Beginning of his Will, and that Don 
5 = Quixote had diſpoſed of his Soul, with all the Circum- 
© & ftances required and neceſſary in a true Chriſtian, 
n and that he was come unto the Legacies, he cauſed 
5 this to be written, tem, concerning a certain Sum of 
: Money, which Sancho Panga, whom I made my Squire, 


whilſt my Folly poſſeſſed me, hath yet in his Cuſtody ; 
For ſo much as between him and me, there remain cer- 
tain odd Reckonings and Accompts to be made up, of 
what he hath received, and laid out, my Will and Plea- 
ſure is, that he be not tied to yield any Account at all, 
nor be inany Bond for it; nay rather, it any overplus 
remain in his Hands, havin p 
fied him of what I owe, and am indebted to him (which 
is no great matter) my Purpoſe is, that it be abſolutely 
bis own, and much good may it do him, | 3 


we have already declared elſewhere, whilſt Don Quix- 


rſt fully paid and ſatis- 
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And as being then a Fool, I was the Cauſe that þ, 


had the Government of an Iſland given him, I wont My 5 
10 God (now I am wiſe, and in my perfect Senſe on ſo f. 
it were in my Power to give him a Kingdom; for chere 2! 


the Sincerity of his Mind, and the Fidelity of his Com. 
ortments do well deſerve it. Then addreſſing him. 
felf unto Sancho, he made this Speech unto him, M 
dear Friend, pardon me, that I have given thee Occaſi. 
on to ſeem a Fool as I was, in making thee to fal 
into the ſame Error wherein I was fallen, that in 
the World there have been, and till are Errant 
Knights, | | | | 
Alas and well-a-day! my good Sir, anſwered Sancho, 
throbbing and weeping, yield not unto Death, I pray 
you, but rather follow my Counſel, which is, that you 
endeayour to live many fair Years. The greateſt Fol. 
ly that any Man can commit in this World, is to give 
himſelf oyer unto Death without apparent Cauſe, ex- 
_ cept he be wiltully ſlain, or that no other Hand bring 
him to his End, but that of Melancholy. | 
Once more I beſeech you, ſuffer not Remiſſneſs or 
Faint-heartedneſs to overcome you. Rather riſe out 
of your Bed, and let us go into the Fields attired like 
Shepherds, as we were once reſolved to do. It may 
come to paſs, that we behind ſome Buſh or Shrub 
ſhall find the Lady Madam Dulcinea diſenchanted, fo 
that we ſhall have no more Buſineſs. It the Vexati- 
on or Irkſomneſs you feel to have been yanquiſhed, 
attempt to bring you unto Death, let me undertake 
the Blame, who will ſtoutly maintain in all Places, 
and before all Men, that you were overthrown and 
quelled, becauſe I had not well girt your Palfrey Roſi- 
nanie. | | 
And you have ſeen and read in your Books of 
Chivalry, that it is an ordinary thing for one Knight 
to thruſt another out of his Saddle ; and that he who 
is to Day conquered, is to Morrow a Conqueror. 
It is moſt true, quoth Samſon, and Sancho Panga re- 
lates the very Truth of ſuch Accidents, 1 


My 
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My Sirs, replied Don Quixote, I pray you go not 


chere are no Birds of this Year, Whilome 1 was a 
Wrool, but now I am wiſe ; ſometimes 1 was Don 
Eo uixote de la Mancha, but am now (as I have already 
told you) the good Alonzo Quwixano, Let my un- 
Iteigned Repentance, and the Truth of what I ſay, ob- 
tain this Favour at your courteous Hands, that you 
pill have the ſame Eſtimation of me now, which 
you have had heretofore; and ſo let Maſter Notary 
proceed. = . 5 

= Item, I make and inſtitute my Niece, Antoinette 
Quixana, who is here preſent, general Heir of all my 


Goods whatſoever, having firſt deducted out of them 


all that ſhall be neceſſary for the full Accompliſhment 


of the Legacies which I have bequeathed, And the firſt 
thing I would have diſcharged, I purpoſe, ſhall be the 


EZ Wages which I owe unto my Maid Servant; and that, 


* 
e 


& 


over and beſides, ſhe have twenty Ducats delivered 

i} unto her, to buy her ſome good Cloaths withal. 

tem, I appoint and inſtitute Maſter Curate, and 
Maſter Samſon Carraſco, the Batchelor here preſent, 


N 
WM 


Will and Teſtament. | 

Tem, My Will and Pleaſure is, that if Antoinette 
= Quixana my Niece chance to marry, that it be to a 
Man of ks diligent Enquiry ſhall firſt be made, 
that he is utterly ignorant of Books of Chivalry, and 
that he never heard Speech of them. And if it ſhould 
happen, that he have read them, and that notwith- 
= ſtanding my Niece will take him to her Husband, 
that ſhe utterly loſe, and never have any thing that L 


J ; have bequeathed her as an Inheritance, All which, 


my Executors and Aſſigns may, at their Pleaſure, as 
= ſhall ſeem good unto them, employ and diſtribute in 


pious Uſes, EEE =, . 
Item, I entreat the ſad Executors and Overſeers of 
my Will, that if by good Fortune they come to the 


3 Knowledge of the Author, Who is ſaid to have com- 


der 


Jon ſo faſt, ſince that in the Neſts of the laſt Year, 


to be the Overſeers and Executors of this my laſt 


= poſed an Hiſtory, which goes from Hand to Hand, un- 
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258 The HISTORY of 
der the Title of, The ſecond Part of the Heroick Fea 
of Arms, of Don Quixote de la Mancha, they ſhail in 
my Behalf, moſt affeQionately deſire him to pardon 
me; tor that I have unawares given them Occaſion t 
Write ſo infinite a Number of great Extravagancies and 
idle Impertinencies; for ſo much as J depart out cf 
this Life with this Scruple upon my Conſcience, to 
have given him Subject and Cauſe to publiſh them tg 
the World. 5 
He had no ſooner ended his Diſcourſe, and ſigned 
and ſealed his Will and Teſtament, but a Swooning 
and Faintneſs ſurprizing him, he ſtretched himſelf the 
full length of his Bed. All the Company were much 
diſtracted and moved thereat, and ran preſently to 
help him; and during the Space of three Days, that 
he lived after he back made his Will, he did ſwoon 
and fall into Trances almoſt every Hour. 
All the Houſe was in a Confuſion and Uproar; all 
Which notwithſtanding, the Niece ceaſed not to feed 
very deyoutly, the Maid-ſervant to drink profoundly, 
and Sancho to live merrily. For, when a Man is in 
hope to inherit any thing, that Hope doth deface, or 
at leaſt moderate in the Mind of the Inheritor, the 
Remembrance or Feeling of the Sorrow and Grief 
which of reaſon he ſhould have for the Teſtator's ! 
Death. LE | . 5 
To conclude, the laſt Day of Don Quixote came, 
after he had received all the Sacraments, and had by 
many and godly Reaſons made Demonſtration to ab- 
hor all the Books of Errant Chivalry. 2 
The Notary was preſent at his Death, and report. 
eth, how he had never read or found in any Book of 
Chivalry, that any Errant Knight died in his Bed, ſo 7 
mildly, ſo quietly, and ſo Chriſtianly, as did Don Ft 
Quixote. eels | We 
Amidſt the wailful Plaints, and blubbering Tears of [9 
the By-ſtanders, he yielded up the Ghoſt; that is. to WT 
ſay, he died; which the Curate perceiving, he deſired , 0! 
the Notary to make him an Atteſtation or Certificate, es 
how Alonſo Quixano, ſurnamed the Good, and who Wt 
| : Was 
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vas commonly called Don Quixote de la Mancha, was 
# deceaſed out of this Life unto another, and died of a 
natural Death. Which Teſtificate he deſired, to remove 
all Occaſions from ſome Authors, except Cid Hamete 
E Benengeli, falſly to raiſe him from Death again, and 
E write endleſs Hiſtories of his famous Acts. 
This was the End of the ingenious Gentleman de 
la Mancha, of whoſe Birth-place Cid Hamete hath not 
been pleaſed to declare manifeſtly the Situation unto 
us, to the end that all Villages, Towns, Boroughs, and 
Hamlets of la Mancha ſhould conteſt, quarrel, and 
= diſpute among themſelves the Honour to have pro- 
duced him, as did the ſeven Cities of Greece for the 
Love of Homer, We have not been willing to make 
B mention, and relate in this Place, the doleful Plaints 
of Sancho, nor thoſe of the Niece, and Maid-ſeryant 
$ of Don Quixote, nor likewiſe the ſundry new and 
EZ quaint Epitaphs which were graven over his Tomb; 
content yourſelf with this which the Batchelor Samſon 
Carraſco placed there, 5 

Ef Here lies the gentle Knight, and ſtout, 

©: | That to that Height of Valour got, 
A, if you mark his Deeds throughout, 
I Death on his Life triumphed not 

1 With bringing of his Death about. 
1 The World as nothing he did prixe, 

Y For as a Scare-crow in Mens eyes 

3 He liv'd, and was their Bug-bear too ; 

| And had the Luck with much ado, 

; To live a Fool, and yet die wiſe, 

x 


In the mean while, the wiſe and prudent Cid Ha. 
mete Benengeli addreſs'd this Speech unto his Writing- 


uu: Here it is, oh my ſlender Quill, whether thou 


e ill or well cut, that thou ſhalt abide hanged - | 
on thoſe Racks whereon they hang Spits and Broac 


* 


es, being thereunto faſtned with this Copper Wire. 
| | There 
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260 The HISTORY of 
There ſhalt thou live many Ages, except ſome raſh, 
fond-hardy, and lewd Hiſtorian take thee down to 
profane thee, Nevertheleſs, before they lay Hand; 
upon thee, thou pant pa as it were by way of Adver. 
tiſement, and as well as thou canſt, Loldly tell them, 
Away, 118 ſtand afar off, you wicked Botch. doub: 
ers, and ungracious Souters, and touch me not, ſince {MW Ii tai 
to me only it belongs to cauſe to be imprinted Can 
bono r Regia Majeſtatis, Don Quixote was born 
for me alone, and I had my Birth only for him, It! 
he hath been able to produce the Effects, I have hag 
the Glory to know how to write and compile them 
well. To be ſhort, he and I are but one ſelf-{ame 
thing, maugre and in deſpite of the fabulous Scribler 
de Tordeſillas, who hath raſnly and malapertly dare 5 
with an Eftridge coarſe and bungling Pen, to write 
the Proweſs and high Feats of Arms of my valorous 
Knight. : | 1 
This Fardle is too-too heavy for his weak Shoulders, 
and his dull Wit over- cold and frozen for ſuch an Enter. 
prize: And if peradyenture thou know him, thou ſhalt I 
alſo adviſe him to ſuffer the N and already rotten i 
Bones of Don Quixote to reſt in his Sepulchre; for, it 
would be too great a Cruelty, if contrary to all Or. 
ders and Decrees of Death, he ſhould go about to 
make ſhew of him in Caſtile the old, where in good 
ſooth he lieth within a Sepulchre, laid all along, and 
unable to make a third Journey and a new Outrode, 
It is ſufficient to mock thoſe that ſo many wander- ÞÞ 
ing Knights have made, that thoſe two whereof he 0 
hath made ſhew unto the World, to the Fear Ap- | 
plauſe, and uniyerſal Content of all People and Nati- Þ' 
ons that have had Knowledge of them, as well through | 
the whole Countries of Spain, as in all other foreign 
Kingdoms. Thus ſhalt thou perform what a good 
Chriſtian is bound to do, in giving good Countel to 
him that wiſheth thee evil. As for me, I ſhall reſt 
contented and well ſatisfied to have been the firſt that 
hath fully enjoyed the. Fruits of his Writings, and 
: | 6 that 
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that according to my Deſires, ſince I neyer deſired a- 
ny other thing, than that Men would utterly abhor 
the fabulous, impertinent, and extravagant Books of 
Chivalry. And to ſay Truth, by means of my true 
Don Quixote, they begin already to ſtagger; for un- 
doubtedly ſuch Fables and flim-flam Tales will ſhort- 
ly fail, and I hope ſhall never riſe again. Farewel. 
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Four VOLUMES 
Don QUIXOTE. 


3 n L's 


C 
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His cutting Sword | 137 
Quixote's Character of him | 222, 223 


His Species of Madneſs 238 


Arbur K. why no Engliſpman ever killed a Crow 
5 ſince his Time 5 | | 87 
B 


F Alſam of Firebras, its wonderful Virtue 67 


5 Its Compoſition by Don Quixote, and violent 
5 Operation both with him and Sancho 129, 130 
Barber, his Office preferr'd to an Equerry 181, 182 
© Barber's Baſon miſtaken by Quixote for Mambrino's 
53 Helmet. The Story of that Adventure 169, Cc, 


I 33 : x f | 
Benedictin Monks, Quizote's Adventure with em $4 


© Biſcayner, Qulxote's Duel with one 57, 62, 64, 22 
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b Madis de Gaul, his Character. | 36 
; A The Penance this Knight did "IRS: - 


_ 


The INDEX 


Ardenio the Madibes, who was called the Unfop. 
tunate Knight of the Rock; his Adventure in 

the Sierra Morena, and his Narrative to Quixot 
201, 20 

Of his diſappointed Amour with Laſcinda 210, 65 
How he beat both Quixote and Sancho for the Dont 
interrupting and giving him the Lye in defence of 


Queen Madaſima 217 
His Sonnets 250, 251 
The Curates Conference with hin | 252 
His Narrative of his Misfortunes to the Curate and 
Barber. " 


Caſtellano, the Meaning of that Word 
Chry/oſtom, the Shepherd and Scudent, his Death For 


Character | 79 94 
His Funeral and Epitaph 93z Oc. 106 
His Ditty of Deſpair 5 


: 9 

Crow, an Aſſertion that no Engli ſhman — kill'd one 

lince the Days of Arthur 8 
D 


Ulcinea del Toboſo, Don Quixote 5 Lady, why he 
gave her that Name 7 
Her Fame for pickling of Pork, and throwing the Iron 


Bar 62 230 
| Nuixote's Deſcription of her to the Toledo Merchants 
His Soliloquy to her after be had freed a Boy i Þ 
his Maſter's whipping 27 
His Deſcription of her to the Goarherds 92 
Sancho's Account of her nn WIR 
'The Penance undertaken for her by 3 226, 228 
Nuixzote's Character of her to Sancho 232 
he Don's Letter to her | 2 14 5 
And Verſes in praiſe of her i | 2:9 
F. | 
"Prdinando, his . Hiſtory and Character by Cardenio 
253 fo 202 


Fulline- -Mill, the Terror of Don Quixote and Saxcho 
at the Noiſe of one 155 to 166 
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The TND E K. 


G. 
Alley Slaves Confeſſion to Don Ouirote of the 
| Crimes they ſuffer d for 183, ee. 
& ow he ſet them at liberty 191, Ec. 


And how ill they requited him and Sancho for it 193 
ines de Paſſamonte, the — Slave, his Crimes 


He wrote his own Life and pawn d it 189 
How he ſtole Sancho's Aſs while he was aſleep 296 


is miſtaken by Don Aid for Caſtles 10, 116 


one A Comic Skirmiſh at one of 'em between the 
87 g Inn-keeper, his Maid, a Carrier, Don Quixote yo 
| F Sancho Panca 124 
he Fulian, his Revenge for the Rape of ils Daughter 
7 : | 254 
: 2 K, 
” Night - « Errantry, the Hiſtory of it by Quixote 
J & 3 Se. 
8 Knight-Errantry, the Madneſs peculiar to it 4 224 
| Knights-Errant, how meanly they fare 69, 70 
No Knights-Errant without Ladies | 91 


92 | * of the round Table by whom inſtituted 97 
L. 


3 Uſcinda's Hiſtory and Character by Cardenio her 
2 8 Lover 210, 253 to 264 
4 Her Preſents and Letter, 1 Cardenio 257 
of 


defending her 2175 


Mambrino- s Helmet, Ne Conqueſt of it 109, Sc, | 


Marcela, of whom Chryſ? * dy d for Love, her Cha- 


2 
; Don Quixote's and Sancho's Conceipts about it 225 
, racer 


188, 189 


ö Goat - herds, Don Quixote's Adventure with 'em 71, Sc. 
| Golden Age deſcrib'd by Don Quixote to the Goat- 


SE | 73 
They entertain him with a Song os 
And apply a Remedy to his wounded Far 783 

Iftoriographers, what they ought to de 63 


M ma Queen, how much Quixote ſuffer'd for 


The INDEX 


racter | 81 to 9 
Her Speech at his Interment 102, Sn. 
Her Beauty as deſtructive as the Plague be 
Her own Account of it, and her .. by Don 

Quixote 103, log 


Maritornes, the Servant Maid at the Inn, her Ad. 
venture with Don Quixote and Sancho Pay 


| | 121 10 1 
Mark, for Swords in Spain, what it is 1 
Mouth, without Check- Teeth, what it is like 146 
6 his Species of Madneſs 23 
5 3 2 

Doerr, one of the Appendices of Knight-Errantry 199 
1 Potro of Cordoua, a Fountain of great Reſon 

. 16 

1 Uirote Don, his Calling and Exerciſes 9 

| How he became diſtracted TR 
Why he turned Knight-Errant 2 
Deſcription of his Helmet and Horſe 5 


And of the Lady of his Affections 7 
His Soliloquy before he ſet out on Knight-Errantry g 
His Arrival at an Inn which he took for a Caſtle 10 
His Miſtake of Poor Fohn for Trouts _ 
Why he ſlept and eat with his Helmet on 13, 14 
The Manner of his being knighted by his Hoſt, and 
the previous Confercace betwixt them 15, 16, 21 
The Van of two Carriers for putting away his Ar- 
mour that lay on the Ciſtern, to give Water to their 
Mules | 18, 19 
His fine Complement to the Wenches that girded on 
his Sword and Spur | 22 
His Reprimand of a Countryman for the ſevere whup- 
ping of his Boy Andrew i. 4 
His Soliloquy on that Occaſion to his Dulcinea 27 
His Adventure with the Merchants of Toledo 27, &c. 
His Deſcription of his Dulcinea ro them 29 
His Fall from his Horſe, and ribroaſting from 5 of 

| ther 
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The INDEX 


their Lackeys 29, 30 
How a Miller, his Neighbour, found bin Wers d on 


the Ground, ſet him upon his Aſs and carry'd him. 
home 31, 32 
The pleafant and curious Search which the Curäte 
and Barber made of his Library z5, Ec. 


They entertain. him with a Song 
His Hiſtory of himſelf and Knight. Errantry 875 4 


His Unfortunate Adyenture with the . Ang uo ſi tan Car- 
riers | £ 103, r. 


His n at another Inn which be took for a 


4 : Caſtle, and his Amour with Maritornes the Servant. 
9 : Maid, for which her Sweetheart the Farrier had 
+ : like to have kill'd him 116, 123, 126, Cc. 

. His Miſtake of the Flocks of mop for Armies of. 


1 ; Men 137, &c. 
8 © The Revenge the Shepherds took on him for hunting 


| How he and his Man Sancho 8 at each other 
His Encounter with the Mourners at a Funeral 


Proceſſion 149, Sc. 
Why Sancho gave him the Name of the Knight of the 


The Burning of his Books and the blinding of his 


Study 44, 45 
How he deluded Sant bo Pajca to be his Squire 47 
His ſecond Departure to ſeek Adventures. ibid. 
His Adventure with the Windmills 49, Ec. 
His ſecond. Fall with Rozinante ce... 
His Adventure with two Benedictin Monks how 5 
took to be Enchanters . 
His Duel with a Biſcayne | $7, 62, 64 
His Adventure with certain Goat-herds 71, Cc. 
His Deſcription of the Golden-Age to them 7p 


And of his Dulcinea © 92 


His diverting Dialogue with San:ho Panca after. 
they had been both ſoundly drubb'd by the Carriers 
110 fo 116 


their Sheep 142: 


143- 


ill favour'd Face 5 | 152, 153. 
C3 Their. 
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His Character of her to Sancho, and his Letter by him 


The IND EX. 


Their Panic Terror at the Noiſe of a Fulling Mill 
2 | IE Iz, fo 166 
His Reprimand of Sancho for being too free with him 

| | . 158 
His Anſwer to Sancho's Advice for their going into 
the Service of ſome Great Prince at War 175, c. 
The Manner of his confeſſing and giving Liberty to 

a Chain of Galley Slaves 182, 191, Cr. 
What an ill Return they made him for it 193 
His Adventure in the Sierra Morena 135, &c, 
He finds a Portmantua there with fine Linen, Mo- 
ney, Love-Letters and a Sonnet 189 to 200 

His Encounter there with Cardenio the Owner, who 
was a Madman, that they call'd the Unfortunate 
Knight of the Rock 2006, 208 to 218, c. 
The Penance he did for Dulcinea in imitation of 
Beltizebros | 2 26 


to her „„ 2325 234 
The Pranks that he play'd in his amorous Humours 
after. Sancho was gene 2237, Oe. 
His Verſes in praiſe of his Dulcinen 229 
The Curate and Barber's Contrivance to fetch Don 
Quixote home and ann. him of his Frenzy 245, &c. 

TY Omances in Don Quixote's Library 36 to 43 
| d  Rozinante, Don Quixotes Horſe, why fo 
call'd | | 5 ee 1 
Rozinante's Diſaſter among the Carriers Mares 109 
How he was ſton'd by the Galley Slaves, and his 
Maſter knock d off of his Back . 193 
How he turn'd him Joofe while he did Penance 227 

\ Ancho Panca, how he was deluded to follow Don 
Quixote, in hopes of a Government 47, 48, 49 


His firſt Diſaſter in the Adventure with the Benedic- 
tin Monks | | | 55 
55 


Why he had the Surname of Panca 
His mournful Dialogue with Don Quixote, after they 
bad been drubb'd by the Carriers 110 to 116 
| e His 
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rr 
His Skirmiſh and Drubbing at the Inn 124, 127 


How he was toſs'd in a Blanket . 
His Diſcourſe after it with Don Quixote 135, Ec. 
His Grief for the Loſs of his Wallet 134, 144 
His long winded Tale to his Maſter about a Goat- 
herd and a Shepherdeſs 160, &c. 
His Advice to him that they might 80 and ſerve ſome 
Great Prince in War 175 
How his Aſs was ſtole by Gines de Paſſamonte 296 
His Lamentation for the Loſs of it -- 07 

His Scuffle with a Goat-herd . 


He deſires leave of Quixote to go home 219, __ 
He ſets out from him to Dulcinea 
How he ſtop'd at the Inn where he had. been 10 4 


241 
His Conference there wk the Curate and Barber of 
his own Village 241; Ec. 


His Vexation when he miſs'd the Letter to Dulcinen, 
and his awkward Repetition of it by Rote 243 
Sierra Morena, the famous Adventure there 195, . 

* | 
T* Merctants Q vixote's Adventure with 'em 
| 275 Ec. 


; V the Nature of tha Office in a Spain 136 


W Indmills, Don Quizote' 5 Adventure with 'em 
ö A ; N 49) ee. 
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Wwe, bis Curſe ws on Don Quixote and all L. 


Knight - Errants for his intermeddling betwixt 
him and his Maſter, with the whole Story 
30910 53 
Anſelmo and Lothario, their intire Friendſhip te 
His Marriage to Camila of Florence 
His Curioſity to make Tryal of her Chaſtity 64, G25 
Lot hario's Compariſon of her to a Diamond, and the 
little Beaſt call'd an Ermin 71 
The Progreſs and Fate of his impertinent Curioſity 
: 95 to 105, 109, Ge. to 115 
The Paper he left behind him, in the Writing of 
which he dy'd 115 
Argama ſilla, Eviteple and Sonnets by the Academics 
on Don Quixote, his Lady Dulcinea, his Horſe 
Rorinante, and his Squire Sancho 284 to 288 
Arms or Learning, which the molt uſeful ta Mankind 
1136 f 141 
Azanaga, the | Renegade, his Riſe and Character 


154 
B, 


N his Beard ſtruck off by his Fall from a Mule, 

and nimbly ſet on again by the Curate 29 

Barber, from whom Quixote and Sancho touk his Ba- 

ſon and Pannel, finds out Sancho Panca and os 

on him 215 

How he charg'd both che Koight and Squire with a | 

Robbery 26 I ( 
The Diſpute whether his Baſon was not a Helmet 
216, en 1 


_ x I” take 4, 5 n NN . > 
ee W . 7 . 
PN BI RT ͤ I TR CT 0 5 
1A IE TY 3 — N * =. Het 


8 WS F 
o Ee ty BOT 7 
RE 


g * 
I xox ha aa es 
7 = bs . 

88 2 XY LENS: 


a 7 


The. I N D E X. 


And whether his Pannel was not the Furniture of a. 


=S & Horſe 218, 219 
The Difference made up 2265 

| Barbs, Turkiſh Priſons, an Account of 'em 155, 

C. 

Amila of Florence, her Marriage to Anſelmo Gx) 

His Curioſity to make Tryal of her Chaſtity - 

| , CP 
Her Charme 71, 82 


The firſt Attack Lothario made on her Virtue, and 
her Letter thereupon to her Husband 83 


f 88 to 91 
HNHer Soliloquy while her Husband was hid 1n the dert 
| Room 98, 99 
| The Concluſion of her Intrigue with Leonela and 
E Lothario to.deceive him | 95 to 115 
2 Her. Eſcape tO Lothar, who put ber! into a Mona- 
8  ftery, and then abſconded | 111 
Her Death It; 
Canon of Toledo's Diſcourſe upon W and Dia- 
8 matic Pieces, wg? 242 to 251+ 
Captive's Arrival at Don Quixote's Inn with a Adooriſ 
4 Lady 13 
8 His own Narritive of his . ife, Sog. 143 to 148 
d His Letter to Zoraida when ſhe ſent him the Preſen ts 
1 at Algiers 161 
Tr Contrivance for his Eſcape with the Lady 164, Cc. 
+ to 188 
3 The Arrival of his Brother, who was a Judge, at the. 
i ſame Inn | 189, c. 
Cardenio, his Behaviour at Dorotea's Relation of his 
- = Marriage to Luſcinda 714: 
S 7 His Diſcovery of himſelf to Dorotea 19 
huis Rapture when he found L/ inda brought to an 
= Inn by Ferdinando 113, 121 
IBF Cirwngilio of Thracia, his Curprizing Adventure wu 
? a Fiery Serpent that ilfucd out of the Water 58 


a 4 | C11 


Lothario's Sonnets in praiſe of her; -under the feign d: 
Name of Clor: 88, 89 
Her Converſation about him with her Maid Leonel 
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Chara Donna, the Judge's Daughter; the Love made Ho 
to her by a Gent. of Arragon 199, 209 | 
Comedies and Tragedies a Diſcourſe upon them be- His 

twixt the Curate and the Canon of Toled His 
247 to 251 | 
Curious Impertinent, the Hiſtory . fo 115 


Iſciplinants, their a 277, Sec, 
Dorotea, the Farmers beautiful Daughter, her Hi: 
Scory ; 1 270 24 Wh Golet 
Her Expoflulation with Ferdinando when he wou'd 80 
have bored beg: 54; 10 Cc. 7 
How ſhe threw her Servant down a —m Rock for the Con 
like Attempt GC 
Her Flight to Sierra Morena ibid. 
How fhe counterfeited the diſtrefs d Lady to Don 
| Quixote, with the Title of che Princeſs . ; 
| 22, C. 
Her Narrative to Don Quixote, in which ſhe forgot 
her Title Sek 33, 34, Ss. 
How ſhe made him believe that he was to have her 
Kingdom upon Marriage with her 4 48 
How the met with Ferdinando afterwards at an Ian 
| 115 
The Speeches ſhe then made to bin . 118, 122 
Dulcinea, the pleaſant Dialogue about her betwixt 
Don Quixote and Sancho 43 to 46 
A Sonnet in praiſe of her 285 
An Epitaph 15 her Tomb 3 2 Ybv. 
E. 
E *. its Deſeription 81 
| F. | | 
m—_ of Hyrcania, his wonderful Proweſs 
57, 55 
Ferdinando, his treacherous Love to the Farmer's Daugh- 
| ter Dorotea —_ er. 10 14 
His Baſeneſs to Luſcinda when he heard ſhe was 
marry'd to Carde nio 1 


How 
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The INDEX 


How he carry'd her to an Inn where he found Dorotea 

118 
His Reconciliation to Dorotea 121, 122 
His Narrative of his proceed ing with Luſcinda 125 


| 8 * his Dialogue Wich his ſtray'd Goat, and 


with thoſe that carry'd away Don @#xote 


= "GOT 20-27% 
His Battle with Quixote and Sancho 276, 277 
| Goleta, its Aſſault and Conquet? by the Turks 148, ©, 
Sonnets made upon it BE 
Its Demolition "353: 
| Gonzalo Hernandez, of Cordoua, the Roman, an Ac- 
count of his Valour OO * 

f 3 
. Jp tbilities, the egregious Folly of purſuing them 
81 
Inn, a horrid Confube on among all the Gueſls _ 221 


Inn kee per's Scuffle with two Guelis, who wou'd have 
bilk'd their Reckoning 212, 213, 215 
Inn, Peace reſtor'd in it | 227 
Fudge and his Daughter, their Arrival at the Inn 
where Don Quirote and his Brother the Captive: 


eie 189, oh 


K. 
Nig hi- Errantry Books, why ſich are ſuffer d 


$9 

| The Cenſure paſs'd on 'em by the Canon of Tel: 5 
243 

Knight-Errantry Books commended on one Aecount 
24% 

Knighthood, © Oixote's Diſcourſe in Praiſe cf ir 125, 130 
Knights Errant, how they ſuccour each other in Dan- 


ger | 46 
The Service they owe to the Ladies 49 
Their Immunities and Exemprions 225 


Ackey (Don Lewis in that Habit) his Songs to the 
Lady Clara in the Inn 196, 198 


His Hiſtory, with other Adventures there 197, e. 
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The TND EA. 
How he was detected by his Father's Servant thy 
came in queſt of him 2% 
His Speech to the Judge who was the Lady's Father 914 
Leandra and Vineent of the Roſe ; a Tale, as related ly 
the Goat-herds _ 269 to 275 
Learning or Arms, which the moſt valuable 1 36 T0 141 
Leonela, Camila's Maid, her Converſation with her 
Miiſtreſs about Lot hario, whoſe Perfections ſhe ſun. 
med up Alphabetically 39, 91397, gf 
Her Entertainment of a Spark 1 in her Maſter's Houſe 
91 92, C4, 110 
Her Confinement by her Maſter to her Chamber, aud 
her Eſcape out at Window by the Sheets 110, 1:1 
 Lothario and Anſelno's Hilary of their Friendſhip 
| 615 H. 
„ Expoſtulat ion with Anſelmo, when he perſuaded WW 
him to make Tryal of his Wife's Virtue 64, 67, Cc. 
| The Reluctanee wh which he ſer about it 7770 3: 
Ho ſhe receiv'd his firſt Attack 83 
His ſecond more ſucceſeful 84, 85 
His favourable Character of her to Anſelmo 85, 86 
His Sonnets in Praiſe of Camila under the feign'd 


Name of Clori $8, $9 
His Perfections ſumm'd up Alphabetically 91 
His Jealouſy of Camila 97, &%, 
His Eſcape with Camila whom he carry d to a Nun- 

nery 11 

His Flight from Florence ibid. 
His Death in a Battle in Naples 114 
Love, the Variety of its Motions 80 

Luſcinda, her Eſpouſal to Ferdinando 15 
How he carry'd her to an Inn where was Carden 
118 
Her Sp ch to Don Ferdinando | 119 
Her Rapture at the Sight of Cardenio 121 
| Ferdinando's Narrative * his Treatment of her 1235 


Arry 4 Man's Honour, the Delicacy of it 62 
What Care he ought to take of Vilitors 63 
| Matrimony, the Efficacy of that Ordnance 74 
Mile ſia 


The INDEX. 


e E Fables, what they are 243 
Meer light make light Maids 1 
Muſic, the Effects of it | 7 

P. 
JAndefilando, of the Dusky Light, Uſurper of Do- 
rotea's imaginary 3 345 36 
\Uixote Don, his Penance i impos'd on himſelf to gain 
the Favour of his Dalcizea 21 
Zis Joy to ſee the Curate 1 
His Requeſt to the Curate to teach him the Prayer 
for the faſtening of Beards 29 


How Dorotea accoſted him under the feign'd Name of 


the injur'd Princeſs Micomicona, and how he pro- 


mis'd to avenge her Wrongs 255 29, Sc. 


A Mark on his Back denoting his Valour a5 


His Declaration againſt marrying with any but Dul- 
cinea, and how he knock d down his Squire for 
reflecting on ger | z$ 
His Talent in Converſation on other Subjects but 
Chivalry 42 
His pleaſaat Dialogue with Sancho releting to Dul- 
cinea 42% 443 e. 


How he believ'd that Sancho was carry d to her by 


Inchantment 45 
How he aſcrib'd his Valour to her 0 58, 48 
What happen'd to all his Train in the Inn where 
Sancho had been toſs'd x 
His Encounter there with the Bags of Wine 106, 127 
His Speech upon it to Porotea, and her Anſwer | 129 
His Diſcourſe on the Preference of Arms to Learning 

1355 136 Fo He 
And on the Poverty of Students 127 
The Compaſlion of his Hearers to find a Man of bis 


Parts fo bewitch'd with Chivalry +. T8 
The Preference he gave to Learning when accompa- 
ny'd with Beauty 1 
The Centry he kept all Night at the Inn 196 
His Soliloquy art t at time to his Lady Duleinea of 
Toboſo NE 201, 202 


His 


The TND E A. 
His fine Addreſs to the Inn-keeper's Daughter and 
Maid as they look d out of a Hole of the Barn 


\ ("39 Wk 20 
How they tied his Wriſt to the Bar with > Hale 


and left him in that Poſture ſtanding on Rozinan- 


te's Back i: 29 
His firong Conceit that the Inn was a Calle 
5 SUED; 201, 202, 205, 206, 222 
How his Horſe turn'd and left him hanging 207 
His Roaring and Releaſe 205, 208 
His Cowardice when he was call'd to help the Inn- 


e e e 213 
His Vindication of himſelf and Sancho from the Rob- 


bery charg'd on them by the Barber 215 
How he was arreſted by the holy Brotherhood 223, 224 
And let go on account of his Madneſs | 226 
His Supplication to Dorotea for Leave to ſet out in 
gqueſt of the Giant her Enemy qe: 428 
His Rage at Sancho for correcting him 229, 230 
His Reconciliation to him 231 
The Curate and Barber's Stratagem to carry him home 
in order to cure him of his Folly 2232 


How he was cag'd and carted, and the manner of the 
| Proceſſion N 27 | 233, 2353 238 
The Account he gave of his Enchantment to a Ca- 
non of Toledo upon the Road . 9 

The Canons ſerious Diſcourſe to diſpoſſeſs him of his 


Deluſion | 257 
| Quizote's Enumeration of the moſt famous Romances | 
his Head was ſtuff d with _ 259 to 264 
And the Canon's Remarks on them 261 
His Scuffle with the Goat-herds 276, 277 


His doleful Adventure with the Diſciplinants who car- 


ry'd the Virgin Mary's Image in Proceſſion 27%, 


| "£2 I cs: 
How he was carry'd home on a Bundle of Hay 
1 no V | 281, 252 
His third Eſcape to Saragoſſa 284 


Epitaphs and Sonnets upon him and Rozinante 
8 | 285 to 287 
R, 


The TND EX. TR 


Ozinante's Speed when Sancho rode him, as he 

Che Gentleneſs of the Beaſt 205 
Rozinante, a Sonnet on him 286 
Runagates, ſeveral ſorts or oy 138 


Anc ho, K. of Caſtile, how barbarouſly he was mur- 
der'd by Vellido | 65 

| Sancho Panca, his Concern to think that his Maſter 
Quixote was like to be King of the Blacks 26 
His Correction from his Maſter for adviſing him to 
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